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PREFACE., 


T HE. duty of Pſalmody has been frequently 
explained; and is generally underſtood by 


the chriſtian world. It is the moſt pleaſant and 


delightful exerciſe of the heart. Under the Jewiſh 
diſpenſation it was ſpecially enjoined, and now 
the Goſpel has been revealed, we are taught to 
ling praiſes with underſtanding: Thus recom- 
mended by theſe two grand difpenſations of re- 
vealed religion, every ſerious and devout mind 
will find itſelf favourably diſpoſed towards the 
diſcharge of this important dity, and will anxi- 
ouſly feek for the beſt and moſt acceptable man- 
ner of doing it. ye 55 | 


To aid perſons who are thus devoutly inclined, 
is the expreſs object of all the collections of Pſalms 
and Hymns with which this age hath of late 
abounded. It is obvious that the ſubjects of 
praiſe are very various, and that the modes of ex- 
preſſing our thoughts in verſe are equally various. 
It cannot be reaſonably expected that one Poet 
can accommodate himſelf to all the taſtes which 
muſt neceſſarily exiſt in the Chriſtian world. In 

oy religion, 
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religion, as in every thing elſe, variety has its 
charms, and without it devotion will inſenſibly 
languiſh, and perhaps finally die away. But can 
variety in Pſalms and Hymns be better ſecured 
than by a collection of theſe compoſitions, written 
by various authors, at various times, and on va- 


rious occaſions? To bring together ſome of the 


beſt of theſe pieces is certainly worthy of praiſe, 
and hence the multitude of theſe collections which 
have been brought forward to the public notice. 
Amongſt theſe the following Setection, we truſt, 


will be well calculated to anſwer the purpoſes of 
devotion. 


Dr. Watts's Pſalms and Hymns are univerſally 
and deſervedly admired. It is by no means the 
object of this Collection to ſet afide the produc- 
tions of this eminent poet. Indeed ſome of the 
moſt valuable of Dr. Watts's Hymns, which never 
have appeared in any other edition, are here in- 


Terted, together with almoſt every other of any 


real value which could be found in the Engliſh 
language. The whole of Dr. Rippon's excellent 
Selection is incorporated in this Volume, and 
ſome -added, which never before made their ap- 
pearance in print. Upon the whole, we venture 
to aſſert, that the following Collection is in every 


reſpect 
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reſpect adapted to warm the devotion of the fin- 
cere worſhipper, and may be freely uſed wy chrif- 


tans of every denomination. 


To convince the Reader of the truth of this aſ- 
ſertion, let him caſt his eye over the Contents of 


this Volume. Is there a ſubje& of Pſalmody un- 


touched? Is there a Metre of any conſequence 
omitted? Is not the arrangement of them at once 
clear and comprehenſive ? The ſubject, the manner, 
and the arrangement, are the chief matters to be 
regarded in every collection, and, in the preſent, 
to theſe matters great attention has been paid. 
Before we conclude it may be juſt neceſſary to ob- 
ſerve, that as we have endeavoured to aid the de- 
vout worſhipper in raiſing his ſoul to God, fo we 
fincerely truſt that it may anſwer this valuable end. 
In this imperſect ſtate we want every help to ſtir 
up the languiſhing flame of devotion in our hearts. 
Irreligion and lukewarmnelſs everywhere abound, 
and all the appointed means of divine worſhip 
(among which praiſe is by no means one of the 
leaſt) ſhould be ſteadily adhered to, and warmly 
celebrated. The duty of praiſe has ſomething in - 

it as natural as pleaſant, and fo engaging, that even 

the moſt thankleſs and abandoned are not wholly 

freed from its influence. How much then does it 

A z behove 
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behove every Chriſtian to. diſcharge: this duty 
rightly. Then will his devotion be inflamed—his 
mind happy and contented—and' he will be duly 
prepared for joining the aſſembly of glorified faiuts 
above, and of ſinging the ſong of Moſes and the 
Lamb, tor ever and ever. Amen. | 
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5 | Hymn and Page 

Debtor to mercy alone — — 223 
3 A fulneſs reſides | Mn — 10 
A flatt'ring world, a carnal heart — — 398 
A good high prieſt i 1a hne — 190 
Adam bur father and our head — — 38 
Afflicted ſaint to Chriſt draw near — 123 
Ah wretched fouls who ſtrive in vain — 434 
Alas what hourly dangers riſe — 3 
All hail incarnate God — 1 
All hail the power of Jeſus' name — 7 
Almighty fat her, g Zracivus Lord — — 37 
Almighty maker God — — 345 
Alm ghty maker of my frame — — 543 

Am n I a ſoldier of the crofs — „ 
And a- t thou with us, gracious Lord — 124 
And be it fo that till this hour 7 — 230 
And can my heart aſpire fo high | — 
And did the hoiy a; ad the juſt 5 — os 
And have J, Chritt, no love to thee — 
And is the Goſpel p peace and bes wo — 
Aloud we fing the Bandra grace — . 
And muſt J part with all J have — — 
And will th' eternal king A — 248 
And will the judge deſcend — — 
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B 
TD ACKSLIDERS who your miſery feel 


Before thy throne eternal king 
Begone unbeliet _ — | 
Behold long wiſh'd-for ſpring is come 
Behold the leprous Jew — 
Behold the fin-atoning Lamb — 
Behold the ſons, the heirs of God 


Beſet with ſnares on every hand — 


Bleſs'd be the tie that binds — 
Bleſs'd jeius, ſource of grace divine 

Bleis'd is the man whoſe heart expands 
Bleſs'd men who firetch their willing hands 
Bleſſed are the ſons of God a. 
Bleſſed Redeemer, how divine 8 
Blow ye the trumpet blow — 
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| . Hymn and Page 
And will th' offending God again — — 299 
Angels roll the rock away — — 142 
Another ſix days work is done — — 348 
Ariſe, my tendereſt thoughts ariſe — 42 
Aſcend thy throne, almighty King — 370 
As on the croſs the Saviour hung — — 89 
As ſhowers on meadows newly mown — 209 
Aſham'd of Chriſt, my ſoul diſdain — — 280 
Aſſiſt us, Lord, thy name to praiſe — 326 
Attoniſh'd and diſtreſs' d — — 40 
At anchor laid remote from home — — 212 
Attend my car, my heart rejoice — — 573 
Attend ye children of your God — — 470: 
Awake, awake, the facred ſong — — 131 
Awake, my ſoul, in joy ful lays — — 13 
Awake, my ſoul, ſtretch every nerve — 302 
Awake our drowſy ſouls — — 349 
Awake our ſouls and bleſs his name — 1565 
Away my unbelieving fear _ — 286 
Awake ſweet gratitude and ſing — — 153 
Awake ye ſaints and raiſe your eyes — 586 
Awhile remain'd the doubtful ſtrife — 541 
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208 
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299 6 J 
142 3 . | Hymn and Page” 
348 HILDREN of the heavenly king — 240 
42 ; Chriſt our paſſover is ſlain —— — 1896 
370 Chriſt the Lord is riſen to- day — — 141 
80 Come every pious heart — — 489 
209 Come gracious ſpirit heavenly dove — — 207 
229 Come guilty fouls and flee away — — 376 
326 Come humble ſinner in whoſe breaſt — 355 
40 Come let me love or is my mind — — 251 
12 Come Lord and help us to rejoice — — 232 
73 Comè Lord and warm each languid heart — 583 
70 Come ſce on bloody Calvary _ — 478 
31 Come, finners, ſaith the mighty God — 114 
13 Come thou fount of. every bleſſing — 509 
02 Come thou long expected Jeſus — — 162 
49 Come thou ſoul-transforming ſpirit — 368 
65 Come weary ſouls with fin diſtreſs'd — 117 
86 Come ye ſinners poor and wretched _-. — 115 
53 Come ye that fear the Lord — — 437 
86 Come ye that love the Saviour's name — 175 
41 Compar'd with Chrift in all beſide — — 204 

| Curſt be the man, for ever curſt — — 52 

. D : 

76 2 of judgment day of wonders — 5757 
24 Dead be my heart to all below — 402 
0 Dear friend of friendleſs fnners hear — 266 
is Dear Lord and ſhall thy ſpirit reſt — — 213 
2 Dear Lord and will thy pardoning love — 446 
79 Dear Lord though bitter is the cup — 264 
9 Dear refuge of my weary ſoul — — 3126 
7 Dear Saviour make me wife to ſee — 244 
4 Dear Saviour we are thine — . 
8 Dear Saviour when my thoughts recal — 272 
5 Dear Shepherd of thy people hear — — 340 a 
2 Deareſt Saviour help thv ſervant — — 365 
4 Death with his dread commifſion ſeal'd — 539 
2 Deep are the wounds which fin has made — 188 
5 Deluded ſouls who think to find — — 40 
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Depraved minds on aſhes feed 
Deſcend celeſtial dove 
Deſcend holy {pirit the dove 
Did Chriſt o'er finners weep - 
Did ever troubled conſcience feel 
Diſmiſs us with thy blefling Lord 
Do not 1 love thee, O my Lord 
Doft thou my profit ſeck | 


E. 


ART H has engroſs d my love too long 


Encompals'd with clouds of diſtreſs 


Enquire ye pilgrims for the wa 
Eng 1 M 
Eternal God almighty cauſe 
Erernal God enthroned on high 
Eternal power whoſe high abode 
Eternal ſource of every joy 
Eternal fpirit ſource of light 
Eternal wiſdom thee we praiſe 
Eternity 1s juft at hand 

Exalted prince of life we own 


F 


AIR Sion's king we ſuppliant bow 
Faith adds new charms to earthly bliſs 


Faith tis a precious grace 
Father, at thy call I come 
Father divine thy picrcing eye 
Father God whofſeeſt in mee, 


av'd by fi {311 FIG bound m chains 


— 


— — 


—ů — 


„Father, how wide thy glories ſhineg 


Father, is not thy promiſe pledg'd 
Father of all thy care we bleſs 
Father of faithful Abram hear 
Father of glory to thy name 
Father of mercies buw thine ear 
Father of mercics in thy houſe 
Father of mercics in thy word 
Father of mercics ſend thy grace 
Father whatc'er of earthly bliſs 
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For a ſeaſon call'd to part -4 3224689 
(Forgiveneſs tis a Joyful found — 


Frequent the day of God returns — 
From whence this fear and unbelief - 
From winter's barren clods — 


G 


IVE glory to God ye children of men 
Glorious things of thee are ſpoken 


Glory to God on high — 
Glory to God who reigns above — 
Glory to the eternal king _ 


Glory to thee my God this night 
Go teach the nations and baptize 


God mthe goſpel of his Son — 
God is a name my ſou} adores — 
God moves in a myſte rious way — 
God of eternity from thee — 


God of my life to th ce belong MED: 
God with us, O glorious name — 
Grace 'tis a charming » {found — 
Gracious Lord cle thine car — 
Great Author of th' immortal mind 
Great Father of man kind LS 
Great Former of this varions frame 
Great God amid the darkſome night 


Great God my maker and my king — 


Great God TOM condeſcend — 
Great God of 8 thy ways 
Great God of wonders all thy ways 
Great God oppreſt with prief and fear 
Great God the nations of the earth — 
Great God thy watchful care we bleſs 
Great Gad to thee my e -ening long 
Great God we in thy courts appear — 
Great God we ſing that mighty hand 
Great God what hoſts of angels ſtand 
Great: God where'er we pitch our tent 
Great Leader of thine Iſrael's hoſt — 
Great Ruler of the earth and ſkies — 
A 6 
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Guide me, O thou great Jehovah — 


H 


All. mighty Jeſus how divine 
Hail thou once deſpiſed Jeſus 
Happy beyond deſcription he — 
Happy the man who finds the grace 
appy the man wheſe cautious ſteps 
Hark, for *tis God's own ſon that calls 
Hark the glad found the Saviour comes 


Hark the herald angels fing _ 


Hark the voice of love and mercy — 
Hark tis our heavenly Leader's voice 

He comes, he comes to judge the world 
He dies, the friend of finners dies — 
He lives, the great Redeemer lives _ 
Hear, gracious God, my humble moan 
Hear, gracious Sovereign, from thy throne 
Heaven has confirmed the great decree 
Here at thy table Lord we meet — 
Here Lord my foul convicted ſtands 

Holy and reverend is the name _ 
Holy wonder, heavenly grace — 
How are thy ſervants bleſs'd, O Lord 
How charming is the place _ 
How did the powers of darkneſs rage 

How firma foundation ye faints of the Lord 


| How free and boundleſs is the grace 


How great, how ſolemn 1s the work — 

How great, how terrible that God _ 

How happy are we — 
ow happy is the pilgrim's lot — 


* 


How haſt thou, Lord, from year to year 


How keen the tempter's malice is _ 
How long ſhall death the tyrant reign 
How long ſhall carth's alluring toys — 
How lo::g thou faithful God ſhall I | 
How lovely, how divinely ſweet — 
How many years has man been driven 
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Hymn and Page 
86 


How oft, alas, this wretched heart — — 
How precious is the book divine — — 43 
How ſhall I my Saviour ſet forth — — 151 
How ſhall the ſous of men appear — — 377 
How ſoft the words my Saviour ſpeaks — 517 
How various and how new — — 547 
Humble ſouls who ſeek ſalvation — — 445 
1 
Af{k'd the Lord that I might grow — 321 
I come, the great Redeemer cries — 193 
1 my Ebenezer raife — — 512 
I would but cannot fing — — 309 
If o'er the cruel tyrant death — — So 
If ſecret fraud ſhould dwell — — 283 
Infinite excellence is thine — — 164 
Infinite Lord thy wond'rous name — 89 
In Jordan's tide the baptiſt ſtands — 442 
In ſimple language learnt by tools — — 5099 
In ſongs of ſublime adoration and praiſe — 110 
In ſwect exalted ſtrains — — 338 
In thee thou all- fufficient God — — 441 
In vain Apollo's filver tongue — — 66 
In vain the giddy world enquires — 399 
In what contuſion earth appears — — 582 
Is Jeſus mine I'm now prepar'd — — 378 
Iſrael in ancient days | — — 53 
It is the Lord enthron'd in light — 
Jeſus and ſhall it ever be — — 451 
Jeſus at thy command — — — p — 
Jeſus commiſſion'd from above — — 184 
Jeſus full of all compaſſion _ — 295 
Jeſus I love thy charming name — — 173 
Jeſus how precious is thy name — — 192 
Jeſus J ſing thy matchleſs grace — — 172 
Jeſus immutably the ſame — , — 200 
Jeſus is our great ſalvation — — 108 
Jeſus let thy pity ing eye — — 31 
Jeſus lover 8 — — — — 
Jeſus mighty king in Sion — — 449 
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Jeſus my all to heaven is gone — 
Jeſus, my Lord, how rich thy grace — 
Jeſus my love, my chief delight — 
Jeſus my Sas iour and my God — 
Jeſus, O word divinely tweet — _. 

Jeſus our fouls delightfal choice _ 
-FTeſus fince thou art ſtill to-day _ 
Jeſus the eternal Son of God — 
Felus the heavenly lover gave — 
Jeſus the Lord our fouls adore — 
Jeſus the ſpring of joys divine _ 
Feſus thy blood and righteouſneſs _ 
Feſus we claim thee for our own — 
Jeſus we hang upon the word — 
Jeſus when faith with fix cd dyes — 
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EE filence all created, things * 
Kind are the words that Jetus ſpeaks 
Kindred in Chri®? tor lie dear (ke 


King of Salem blets my ſoul — 
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ET avarice from ſhore to thore 
Let others boaſt their ancient line 

Let parry names no more . 
Let Sion's we tchmen ail awake — 
Let thoſe who bear the chriſtian name 
Light of thoſ- who dreary dwelling 
be comes with clouds deſcer ding 
Lo he cometh co: n trumpets — 
Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye 
Look up ye {aincs direct your eyes — 
Lord am 1 thige, entirely thine — 
Lord and am TI ver alive — 
Lord at thy feet we finners lie — 
Lord at t clay table I >chold — 


Lord didſt thou die but not for me 


Lord diimifs us with thy blethng FED 
Lord doſt thou thew a corner-ftone 
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Lord God omnipotent to bleſs 
Lord haſt thou made me know thy ways 


Lord how large thy bountiés are 


OF THE-PIRST LINES, 
Hymn aud Page 


Lord how ſhall wretched finners dare 
Lord I am pain'd but I reſign 


Lord I am vile what ſhall I ſay 


Lord I cannot let thee go 
Lord Jeſus help my unbelief 


Lord if thou thy er impart 


Lord of hoſts how love 


v fair 


—— 


Lord ſhail we part w 1th gold for drofs 
Lord thou haſt been thy children's God 
Lord thou haſt bid thy people pray 


Lord thou with an unerring beam 


Lord thy perv ading know ledge ſtrikes 


Lord 'tis an infinite deli Zh 


Lord we come before thee now 


Lord when I read the traitor's doom 
Lord when our raptur d thought ſurveys 
Lord when we ſee a ſaint of thine 
Lord with a griev'd and aching heart 
Loud let the tuneful trumpet ſound 


V 


M 


Mighty God while angels bleſs thee 
Mong all the prieſts of Jewiſh race 


Mortals awake with angels join 


Muſt all the charms of nature then 
Ny brethren, from my heart belov'd 
My captain ſounds the alarm of war 


My God atffit me while I raiſe 


My God how cheerful is the found 
My God the covenant of thy love 


My God what ſilken cords are 
My gracious Redeemer I'll love 


thine 


My grateful tongue, immortal king 
My ring foul with ſtrong deſires 


* Saviour ler 


me hear thy voice 


Wb — 


AY the grace of Chriſt our Saviour 
Methinks the laſt great day is come 
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My forrows like a flood — 
My ſoul with joy attend — 
My thoughts that often mount the ſkies 
My times of ſorrow and of joy — 


N 


O more dear Saviour will I boaſt 
No frength of nature can ſuffice 
Not all the nobles of the earth _ 
Not by the Jaws of innocence 


Not unto us but thee alone — 
Now begin the heavenly theme — 


Now far above theſe ſtarry ſkies — 
Now from the altar of our hearts 
Now let a true ambition rife. REA 


Now let our cheerful eyes ſurvey —_ 


New let our drooping hearts revive 
Now let our faith 4row frong and riſe 
New let our tea: ts ; conſp] ire 4: raiſe 
Now let our ſouls on wings ſublime 
Now let our voices join — 


Nov let the fecble all be ſtrong 155 


2 
Now let us raiſe our cheerful ſtrains 


Now may the God of peace and love 
Now Lord the heavenly feed is fown 


Now while the Goſpei-nct is caſt _ 


O0 
O the gloomy hills of darkneſs 


O for a cloſer walk with God 
O for a ſweet inſpiring ray 


O God my ſun thy bliſsful rays — 

O Lord 1 would de gbt-in thee 

O Lord my beſt defircs ſuifil 3 3 
O Lord my God wheſc ſovereign love 

9 my diſtruſtful heart — 

O my ſoul what means this ſadneſs 

O that I knew the ſecret place — 

O that the Lord indeed — 


O the immenſe the amazing height 
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O thou before whoſe gracious throne 

O thou that haſt redemption wrcught 

O thou who didft thy glory Jeave — 
O tell me what a faint will be — 
O what ſtupendous mercy ſhines 

O ye immortal throng — 


Of all the joys we mortals know — 
Oft have I turn'd my eve within 
On Britain long a favor'd iſſe — 


On Jordan's ſtormy banks I ſtand 
On Sion his moſt holy mount — 


On what has now been ſown — 
On wings of faith mount up, &c. 

Once as the Saviour paſs'd along — 
Our Father whoſg eternal ſway — 


Our God aſcendis his lofty throne 
Our heavenly father calls — 


Our Lord „ rifen from the dead 
Our Savy'our alone — 


P 
S O what a grace divine 


Peace, tis the Lord Jehovah's hand 
Poor, weak, and worthleſs tho' I am 
Praiſe God from whom all blefſings flow 
Praife the Saviour all ye nations — 
Praiſe to our Shepherd's gracious name 
Praiſe to the Lord of boundleſs might 
Praiſe to the Lord who bows his ear — 
Praiſe to the Lord whoſe mighty hand 
Praite to thy name eternal God — 
Prepare me gracious God _ 
Proclaim, faith Chriſt, my wond'rous grace 
Proſtrate, dear Jeſus, at thy feet — 


OY 


AISE, thoughtleſs ſinner, raiſe thine eye 


Rejoice the Lord is king 
Religion is the chief concern — 
Repent the voice celeſtial cries — 


Een 


1-44 
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327 
74 
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A TABLE 


Thou only ſovereign of my heart — 

Thou very paſchal Lamb _ 

Thrice- happy fouls who born from heaven 

Thro' ail the changing ſcenes of life 

'Thro' all the various ſhifring ſcene — 

Thus Agur breath'd his warm deſire 
Thus far my God hath led me on — 

Thus it became the Prince of grace 

Thus was the great Redeemer plung'd 

Thus we commemorate the day — 

Thy life J read my deareſt Lord — 

Thy mercy my God is the theme of my ſong 

Thy names how e infinite they be — 

Thy preſence everlaſting God — 

Thy preſence gracious God afford 

Thy Sire, and her who brought thee forth, 

Thy way, O God, is in the fea. . 

Thy ways, O Lord, with wiſe deſign 

Tis a point I long to know + — 

Tis finiſh'd, fo the Saviour cried — 

Tis finiſh'd, 'tis done, the ſpirit is fled 

To Chriſt the Lord let every tongue 

To diſtant lands thy Goſpel tend — 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 

To Facher, Son, and Holy Ghoſt — 

To God my Saviour and my king — 

To God the univerſal king — 

Jo Jeſus our exalted Lord — 

To our Redeemer's glorious name — 

Jo praite the ever bounteous Lord 

To the eternal three — 

Jo thee almighty God we bring _ 

To thee let my firſt offerings riſe = — 

To thee who reigu'ſt ſupreme above 


VU 
NCLEAN, unclean and full of fin 


Unite, my roving thoughts unite 
Unto thine altar Lord — 
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448 
476 


556 
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OF THE FIRST LINES. 


Hymn and Page 


AIT, O my ſoul, thy Maker's will 
We bleſs the eternal ſource of light 
= V hat are poſſeſſions, fame, and power 
What hath God wrought might Iſracl ſay 
What heavenly man or lovely God 
What is our God or what his name 
What jarring natures dwell within 
What mean theſe jealouſies and fears 
W hat ſcenes of horror and of dread 
What ſhall the dying ſinner do 
What ſtrange perplexities ariſe 
W hat various hindrances we meet 
What wiſdom, majeſty, and grace 
W hate'er to thee our Lord belongs 
When all deluſive joys are fled 
When Abram full of ſacred awe 
When Abram's ſervant to procure 
When any turn from Zion's way 
When at this diſtance Lord we trace 
When blooming youth is ſnatch'd away 
When by the tempter's wiles betray'd 
When darkneſs long has veil'd my mind 
When death appears before my fight 
When firſt the God of boundleſs grace 
When I the holy grave ſurvey 
When Jeſus dwelt in mortal clay 
When Iſrael's grieving tribes complain'd 
When Iſrael thro' the deſert paſs'd 
3 When, O dear Jeſus, when ſhall I 
When Paul was parted from his friends 
When ſhall thy lovely face be ſeen 
When fins and fears prevailing riſe 
When ſome kind ſhepherd from his fold 
When the eternal bows the ſkies 
When thou my righteous judge ſhalt come 
Where is my God, does he retire 
W here ſhall we finners hide our heads 
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447 
439 
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Where two or three with ſweet accord 
Wherewith, O Lord, ſhall I draw near 
While carnal men with all their might 
While my Redecmer's near _ 
While o'er our guilty land, O Lord 
While on the verge of life 1 ſtand 
While finners who preſume to bear 
Who ſhall condemn to endleſs flames 
Why fhould worldly things perplex me 
Why, O my foul, why weepeſt thou 
Why ſhould a living man eee 
Why ſhould our mourning thoughts delight 
Why flow theſe torrents of diſtreſs 
Why finks my weak deſponding mind 
With heavenly power O Lord defend 
With humble heart and tongue — 
With melting heart and weeping eyes 


With tears of anguiſh-l lament — 
With thee, great "God, the ftones of light 
g 4 
E dying ſons of men — 


Le glittering toys of earth adieu 
Ye hearts with youthful vigour Warm 
Ve humble ſaints proclaim abroad 
Ye humble ſouis approach your God 
Ye humble fouls complain no more 
Ye humble ſouls rejoice — 
Ve humble ſouls that ſeek the Lord 
Ye little lock whom Jeſus feeds 
Ye mourning ſaints whoſe ſtreaming tears 


Ye priſoners of hope — 
Ve ſcarlet-colour'd ſinners come — 
Ve ſervants of the Lord — 


Ye ſervants of your God, his fame 
Ye ſons of men with joy record 


Ye that paſs by behold the man — 
Ye trembling ſouls diſmiſs your fears 
Ye virgin ſouls ariſe _ 


Ye worlds of light that roll ſo near 
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OF THE FIRST LINES. 


Ye wretched, hungry, ſtarving poor — — 
Yes ] would love thee bleſſed God — 
Ves the Redeemer roſe — — 
Yes there are joys that cannot die — 
Vonder amazing ſight I ſee — — 


Vour harps ye trembling ſaints 
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HYMNS Sc. 


60 D. 

HYMN I. (L. M.) Ds. S. SrzuNZTr. 
Addiſon's. Tune 1. | 

A Song of Praiſe to Gon. 


I O Gop the univerſal King 


Let all mankind their tribute bring: 
All that have breath, your voices raiſe, 
In ſongs of never-ceaſing praiſe. _ 
The ſpacious earth on which we tread, » 
And wider heavens ſtretch'd o'er our head, 


A large and ſolemn temple frame, 
To celebrate its builder's fame. 


Here the bright ſun that rules the day, 


As thro” the ſky ke makes his way, 


To all the world proclaim aloud 


The boundleſs ſov'reignty of Gop. 


When from his courts the ſun retires, 


And with the day his voice expires, 
The moon and ſtars adopt the ſong, - 
And thro” the night the praiſe prolong. 


5 The liſt'ning earth with rapture hears . 


Th' harmonious muſic of the ſpheres; 
And all her tribes the notes repeat, 
That Gop is wiſe, and good, and great. 


But men, endow'd with nobler pow' rs, 
His Gov in nobler ſtrains adores : 
His is the gift to know the ſong, .. 
As well as ſing with tuneful tongue. 
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2, 3. THE BEING AND 
E. M.) WILLTIAMs's PSALMS. 


Old Hundred 100. 
The Unity of God, Deut. vi. 4. 


TERNAL Gop! Almighty Cauſe 
Of Earth and Seas, and Worlds unknown; 


All things are ſubject to Thy laws; 
All things depend on Thee alone. 


Thy clori ious Being ſingly ſtands, 
Of all within itſelf poſſeſt; 


ControuPd by none are Thy commands 


Thou from thyſelf alone art bleſt. 
To Fhee alone ourſelves we owe; 


Let Heav'n and earth due homage Pay's 


All other gods we diſavow, 
Deny their claims, renounce their {w ay. 


4 Spread Thy great name thro' heathen lands; 


Their idol-deities dethrone j 
Reduce the world to thy command ; 
And reign, as Thou art, Gop alone. 


e 
Paul's 246.  Fatucett 134. 
The Spirituality of Gop, John iv. 24. 
HOU art, O Gop! a Spirit pure, 
Invifible to mortal eyes; 


Th' immortal, and the eternal King, 
The great, the good, the only w iſe... 


2 Whilit:nature changes, and her works 


Corrupt, decay, diſſolve, and die, 
The eſſence pure no change ſhall ſee, 
Secure of immortality, 


3 Thou great inviſible!” what hand 


Can draw Thy Image ſpotleſs fair? 
To what in heav'n, to What on earth, 


Can men th' iamortal Kang compare ? 


5 
- 


vn; 


iS; 


| PERPECTIONS OF GOD. +5 


4 Let ſtupid Heathens frame their gods 
Of gold, and filver, wood and ſtone; 
Ours is the Gop that made the Heavens, 
JeHovan HE, and Gop alone. 


s My ſoul, thy pureſt homage pay, 
In truth and pirit him adore ; 
More ſhall this pleaſe than facrifice, 
Than outward forms, delight him more. 


IV. (L. M.) SEI. 
Balylon Streams 23. Angel“ Hymn 60. 
The Eternity of Gop and Man's Mortality, Pſ. xc. 


3 ORD, thou haſt been thy children's Gop, 
All-powerful, wife, and good, and Jul 
In every age their ſafe abode, 
Their hope, their refuge, and their truſt. 


2 Before thy, word. gave nature birth, 
Or ſpread the ſtarry Heavens abroad, 
Or form'd the varied face of earth, 
From everlaſting thou art Go p. 


Great Father of Eternity, : 

How ſhort are ages in thy fight ! 

A thouſand years how ſwift they fly, 
Like one ſhort filent watch of night! 


WI 


4 Uncertain life how ſoon. it flies 


Dream of an hour, how ſhort our bloom! 
Like ſpring's gay verdure now we rife, 
Cut down ere-night to fill the tomb. 

5 Teach us to count our ſhort'ning days, 
And with true diligence apply 
Our hearts to wiſdom's ſacred ways, 
That we may learn to live and die. 


B 2 


W 
* — 


- 7 — « rats... 
— * 9 

—- * 25 * v4 3 — 

CIP" WIPE 4 iN 


_ 
es 
8 
— — 
= ax: 
Wan 


——— — 2 hinder eg his . e 
Nee 
1 
2 
£4 —_- ** 
— * 


— 2 
CO DS 
Ke A 


= 
Pie: — 
8 
: . * 
* on 


34 „„ 


— 


4 == 5 WE — 5 
— — 
e 
— — 2 
LE 1 


— # 
- Z 
— * 4 a 
EOS 
. . 
1 WO 


1 


—— 


ION oe A Ws 
. n - 
” " 
8 : \ 
2 1 2 x * 1 FPS" 
”. py 1 2 * : > * 
, G2 n by 
- ww 
——— Fs by 
28 7 " 
K pu 


YL 3 % V MEET 
ns . — ky I £ Pg "> - P 
Pg S 2 2 
* * 1 Fe 0 "5s" « 7 * 2 
a * p _ . 4 b I * e 
- — * ©” * vo 5" 2 —_ 2 7 a FT, 2 * - — 
2 — e 4 * A 1 4 7 n rn _ "_ = * o % * * — — . 
r r . enn, Nr r » ws Cr ed oe. ME 6%: ow Fa s 
4 r * * A e N y oh, © 'F > + = 3" 4 2 SPE a*. 2 9 A py Bp 
rr 8 7 oe We. 1 r . . 
8 3 FS. 9 * o n * * my 2 * * 
« ” 


5. THE BEING AND. 
6 O make our ſacred pleaſures riſe 


In ſweet proportion to our pains, 
"Till e'en the ſad remembrance dies, 
Nor one uneaſy thought complains. 


7 [Let thy Almighty work appear 


With power and evidence divine ; 
And may the bliſs thy ſervants ſhare, 
Continued to thy children ſhine ! 


8 Thy glorious image fair impreſt. 


Let all our hearts and lives declare ; 
Beneath thy kind protection bleſt, 
May all our labours own thy care !] 


1 2 (L. M.) DR. DoppRIDGE. 
Angels Hymn 60. Paul's 246. 


The Immutability of Gop, and Mutability of the Creation, 
Pſalm cii. 25—28, 


I ER. Former of this various frame, 
Our ſouls adore thine awful name; 
And bow and tremble while they praiſe 
The ancient of eternal days. 


2 Thou, Lox, with unſurpris'd ſurvey, 
Saw'ſt nature riſing yeſterday; _ 
And as to-morrow, ſhall thine eye 
See earth and ſtars in ruin he. 


Beyond an angels viſion bright, 
Thou dwell'ſt in ſelf-exiſtent light; 

Which fhines with undiminiſh'd ray, 

While ſuns and worlds in ſmoke decay. 
4 Our days a tranſient period run, 

And change with ev'ry circling ſun; 

And in the firmeſt ſtate we boaſt, 

A moth can ruſh us into duſt. 


- 


4 
4 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 


5 But let, the creatures fall around: 
Let death conſign us to the ground: 
Let the laſt general flame ariſe, 
And melt the arches of the ſkies; 


6 Calm as the ſummer's ocean, we 
Can all the wreck of nature ſee, 
While grace ſecures us an abode, 
Unſhaken as the throne of God. 


VI. (C. M.) DR. WarrTs's Lyxic Pokus. 


1 Bedford 91. Abridge 201. 
F The Infinite, 


HY names, how infinite they be! 
.. Great EVERLASTING One 

ation, Boundlels thy might and majeſty, 

| And unconfin'd thy throne. 

; 2 Thy glories ſhine of wond'rous ſize, 

” And wond'rous large thy grace; 

Immortal day breaks from thine eyes, 
And Gabriel veils his face. 


3 Thine eſſence is a vaſt abyſs, 
Which angels cannot ſound, 
An ocean of infinities 
; Where all our thoughts are drown'd. 
4 The myſteries of creation lie 
4 Beneath enlighten'd minds ; 
Thoughts can aſcend above the ſky, 
: And fly before the winds. 
s Reaſon may graſp the maſſy hills, 
| And ſtretch from pole to pole, 
But half thy name our ſpirit fills, 
And overloads our ſoul. 
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F. 


THE BEING AND” 


6 In vain our haughty reaſon ſwells, 


1 


For nothing's found in then 


But boundleſs ee op nh 


And vait OE" In 343 lm bo 


VII. a M.) Menzrcs' 8 Peslue, 
Wareham 117. Ayliffe Street 241. Ee 


Omnipotence ; or, the Power and Providence of Go, 


Pſalm exxxv. 


E ſervants of your Gov, his fame 
In ſongs of higheſt praiſe proclaim : 
Ye who, on his commands intent, 
The courts of Iſrael's LoRPD > frequent. 


2 Him praiſe the everlaſting King, 


3 


And mercy's unexhauſted ſpring: 
Haſte, to his name your voices rear; 
What name like his the heart can cheer? 


Thy greatneſs, LoR D, my thoughts atteſt, 
With F awfül craiitude impreſs d, | 
Nor know among the ſeats div ine, 


A power that ſhall contend with thine + 


4 O thou, whoſe all-diſpoſing ſway, 


The Heavens, the earth, and feas obey; 
Whoſe might thr ough all extent extends, 


Sinks through all depth, all heights tranſcends; 


From earth's low margin to the ſkies, 


* 


Now bids the pregnant vapours riſe, 
The lightning's pallid ſheet expands, 
And glads with fhow'rs the furrow'd lands: 


6 Now from thy ſtorehouſe, built on high, 


Permits the impriſon'd winds to fly ; 
And, guided by thy will, to ſweep 
The ſurface of the foaming deep. 


ww. + 


PERFECTIONS OT GOD. 8. 
7 Him praiſe the everlaſting King, 
And mercy's unexhauſted ſpring : ls W 


Haſte, to his name your voices rear; 
What name like his the heart can cheer ? 


CT 
þ : 


; VIII. (C. Yd. BLACKLOCK. 
: E Charmonth 28. . Jenberough I. 70. 
= The Oranipreſ ence and ence of Gop. Pſalm: CHEALE, 


! ORD, thou with an unerring beam 
Surveyeſt all my powers; ey 
My rifivng ſteps are watch'd by thee, 
By thee, my reſting hours. 
2 My thoughts, ſcarce ſtruggling into birth, 
Great God, are known to thee : 
Abroad, at home, ſtill Pm inclos'd 
With thine immenſity. 
3 To thee the labyrinths of life 
In open view appear; 
Nor ſteals a whiſper from my lips 
Without thy liſt'ning ear. 


| 4 Benind I glance, and thou art there, 
Before me ſhines thy name; 
And *tis thy ſtrong Almighty hand 
$ Suſtains my tender frame. 

-endss s Such knowledge mocks the vain eſſays 

Ot my aſtoniſn'd mind; 
Nor can my reaſon's ſoaring eye 

its towering ſummit find. 


1 3 PAUSE. 
6 Where from thy ſpirit ſhall I ſtretch 
The pinions of my flight * 
Or where, thro” nature's ſpacious range, 
Shall I elude thy fight ? 
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9. | THE BEING AND 


7 Scal'd | the ſkies; the blaze divine 
Would oyerwhelm my ſoul : 
Plung'd I to Hell; there ſhoul4 I hear 

Thine awful thunders roll. 


8 If on a morning's darting ray 
With matchleſs ſpeed I rode, 
And flew to the wild lonely ſhore, 
That bounds the ocean's flood; 
9 Thither thine hand, all- preſent Go p, 
Muſt guide the wond'rous way, 
And thine Omnipotence ſupport 
The fabric of my clay. 
10 Should I involve myſelf around 
With clouds of tenfold night, 
The clouds would ſhine like blazing noon 
Before thy piercing fight. 
11 * The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee : 
« O may I. ne'er provoke that power 
% From which J cannot fleece“ 


IX. (C. M.) DR. WArrs's Lyric Pok xs. 
Abridge 201. Canterbury 199, 
| Divine Sovereignty ; or, God's Dominion and Decrees, 


I EEP filence, all created things ; 
And wait your Maker's nod: 
My ſoul ftands trembling, while ſhe ſin gs 
The honours of her Gop. 


2 Life, Death, and Hell, and worlds unknown, : 


Hang on his firm decree : 
He fits on no precarious throne, 
Nor borrows leave To BE. 


iy 


PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 10. 


Chain'd to his throne, a volume lies, 
With all the fates of men, 

With every angel's form and ſize, 
Drawn by th' eternal pen. 


4 His providence unfolds the book, 
And makes his councils ſhine ; 
Each opening leaf, and ev'ry ſtroke, 
15 Fulfils ſome deep deſign. 
23 5 Here, he exalts neglected worms 
A To ſceptres and a crown ; 
And there, the following page he turns, 
And treads the monarch down. 


0 Not Gabriel aſks the reaſon why, 
4 Nor Gop the reaſon gives; 


n Nor dares the favourite angel pry 
Between the folded leaves. 
i, 7 My Gop, I would not long to ſee 


My fate with curious eyes, 
What gloomy lines are writ for me, 
Or what bright ſcenes may riſe. 


8 In thy fair book of life and grace, 
O may I find my name, 
ENS. Recorded in ſome humble place, 
Beneath my LoxD the Lamb! 


Cf N. 7% B. FRANCIS» 
Cookham 36. Alcefter 213. 
The Majeſty of God. 


WH, _ WM 6 to the eternal King, 
Clad in majeſty ſupreme ! 
Let all Heaven his praiſes ſing, 

Let all worlds his power proclaim. 


B 5 


it; | THE BEING Av 


3 


— 


{I 


5 


Through eternity he reigns 

In unbounded realms of light; 

He the univerſe ſuſtains, 

As an atom in his ſight. 

Suns on ſuns thro' boundleſs ſpace, 
With their ſyſtems move or ſtand; 
Or, to occupy their place, 

New orbs rite at his command. 
Kingdoms flouriſh, empires fall, 
Nations live, and nations die, 

All forms nothing, nothing all 
At the movement of his eye. 

O let my tranſported foul 

Ever on his giories gaze, 

Ever yield to ) his con troul, 

Eve found his lofty praiſe ! 


XI. (L. M.) Beppoxe.. 
Nverſton 179. IIlington 40 


The Wiſdom of Gop. 


| W AIT, O my ſoul, thy Maker's WES 


1 mut paſſions, all be ſtill! 


Nor let a ns. thought arite, 


lis ways are juſt, his councils wile. 
He in the thickeſt darkneſs dwells, 


Performs his works, the cauſe conceals ; 


But tho' his methods are unknown, 


Judgment and truth ſupport his throne. 
in Heaven, and earth, and air, and ſeas, 


He executes his firm decrees; 
And by his ſaints it ſtands conteſt, 


That what he does is ever bleſt. 
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PEFRFECTIONS OF GOD. 12. 


4 Wait then, my ſoul, ſubmiſſive wait, 


ta 


02 


Proſtrate before his auto {eat ; 
And midſt the terrors of his rod 
' Fruſt in a wile and gracious Gop. 


XII. (C. M.) STEELE. 


Liverhiool 83. Exeter 4. 
The Goodneſs of Gov, Nahum 1. 7. 


E humble ſouls, approach your Go, - 
With ſongs of ſacred praiſe, 
For he 1s good, immenſe! y good, 
And kind are all his ways. 


All nature owns his guardian care, 
In him we hve and move; 

But nobler benefits declare 
The wonders of his love. 

He gave his ſon, his only ſon, 
To ranſom rebel worms; 


'Tis here he makes his goodneſs known 


In its diviner forms. 


To this dear refuge, LoRp, we come, 
Tis here our hope relies; 

A ſafe defence, a peaceful home, 
When ſtorms of trouble rife. 


Thine eye beholds, with kind regard, 
The ſouls who truſt in thee; 

Their humble hope thou wilt reward, 
With bis divinely free. 

Great God, to thy Almighty love 
What honours hall we raiſc 7 

Nor all the raptur'd ſongs above 
Can render equal pralle. 
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13. THE BEING AND 


XIII. (L. NM.) 
Derby 169. Rothwell 174. 
The Loving-kindneſs of the Lozp, Pf. lxiii. 7. 


I 8 my ſoul, in joyful lays, 
And ſing thy great Redeemer's praiſe; 
He juſtly claims a ſon ng from me, 
His loving -kindneſs, O how free 


2 He faw me ruin'd in the fall, 
Yet lov'd me notwr thitandins all; 
He ſav'd me from my loſt eſtate, 
His loving-kindneſs, O how oreat ! 


3 Tho' numerous hoſts of mighty toes, 
Thro' earth and hell my way oppole, 
He ſafely leads my foul along, 

His loving-kindneſs, O how ſtrong 


4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Has gather'd thick, and thunder'd loud, 
He near my ſoul has always ſtood, 

His loving-kindnefs, O how good! e 


5 Often I feel my ſinful heart, 
Prone from my JEsus to depart; 
But tho' I have him oft forgot, 


His loving-kindneſs changes not. 


6 Soon ſhall I paſs the gloomy vale, 
Soon all my mortal powers muſt fail; 
O!]; may my laſt expiring breath 
His loving-kindnefs ſing in death 


7 Then let me mount — ſoar away, 
To the bright world of endleſs day; 
And fing, with rapture and ſurpriſe, 
His joving-kindnels in the ſkies. 


1 


UW 


PERFECTIONS or GOD. 14, 15. 


XIV. (C. M.) DR. WarTs's LyYRAIC Pokus. 
Michaels 119. Brighthelmſtone 208. 
The Grace of Gov; or, Divine Condeſcenſion. 
I HEN e the Eternal bows the ſkies, 
To viſit earthly things, 
With ſcorn divine he turns his eyes 
From tow'rs of haughty kings: 


2 He bids his awful chariot roll 
Far downward from the ikies, 
To viſit ev'ry humble ſoul, 
With pleaſure in his eyes. 
3 Why ſhould the Lox, that reigns above, 
Diſdain fo lofty kings? 
Say, LoRD, and why {ſuch looks of love 
Upon ſuch worthleſs things? 


4 Mortals, be dumb; what creature dares 
Diſpute his awful will: 
Aſk no account of his affairs, 
But tremble and be ſtill. 


Juſt like his nature is his grace, 
All ſov'reign, and all free; 
Great Gop, how ſearchleſs are thy ways ! 


How deep thy judgments be! 


XV. 11. S———, 
Geard 156. Broughton 172. 
The Mercy of Gop, Pfalm Ixxxix. T. 
? ] 8 mercy, my Gov, is the theme of my 
ſong, 
The joy of my heart, and the boaſt of my tongue; 


Thy free grace alone, from the firſt to the laſt, 
Hath won my affections, and bound my ſoul falt 


2 Without thy ſweet mercy I could not live here, 
Sin ſoon would reduce me to utter deſpair; 
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165. THE BEING AND 


* 


But thro* thy free goodneſs, my ſpirits revive, 


And he that firſt made me, ſtill keeps me alive. 
3 Thy mercy is more than a match for my heart, 


Which wonders to feel its own hardneſs depart; 
Diſſolv'd by thy goodneſs, I fall to the ground, 
And weep to the praiſe of the mercy I found. 


4 The door of thy mercy ſtands open all day 


To th' poor and the needy, who knock by the way; 
No Sinner ſhall ever be empty ſent back, 
Who comes ſeeking mercy for JEsus's ſake. 


5 Thy mercy in J Es us exempts me from hell; 


Its olori ies I'll ſing, and its wonders Þ ll tell; 


"Twas | E SUS my Ir riend, when he hung on the tree, 


Who open'd the channel of mercy for me. 


6 Great father of mercies, thy goodnets I own, 


And the covenant love of thy crucity'd ſon: 
All praiſe to the ſpirit, whoſe whi i{per divine, 


Seals mercy and pardon and right teouineſs mine. 


XVI. 
Firth's 146. 
The Long-ſuffering ; or, Patience of GoDÞ, 


ORD, and am I yet alive, 
Not in torments, not in hell 
Still doth thy good ſpirit ſtrive 
With the chief of ſinners dwell ! 
Tell it, unto finners tell, 
] am, 1 am out of hell! 


2 Yes, I ſtill lift up mine eyes, 


Will not of thy love deſpair; 
Still in ſpite of fin I riſe, 
Still I bow to thee in prayer. 


Tell it, &c. 


3 O the length and breadth of love 


JESUS, SAVIOUR, can it be: 
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PER FECTIONS. OF GOD.. of 


All thy mercies height I prove, | 
All the depth is feen in me. Tell it, & c. 


4 See a buſh that burns with fire 


Unconſum'd amid the flame ! 
Turn afide th” fight to admire, 
I the living wonder am. Tell it, &c. 


s See a ſtone that hangs in air! 
See a ſpark in ocean live! 
Kent alive with death ſo near, 
I to Gop the glory give. 
Ever tell—to ſinners tell, 

Jam, I am out of hell. 


XVII. (C. M.) 
Bedford 91. Abridge 201. 
The Holineſs. of God, Ifaiak viii. 13. 


OLY and reverend as the name 
Of our eternal king; 
Thrice holy LoRD! the angels cry, 
Thrice holy, let us ſing. | 
Heaven's brighteſt lamps with him compar'd, 
How mean they look, and dim! 
The faireſt angels have their ſpots, : 
When once compar'd with him. 
Holy 1s he in all his works, | 
And truth is his delight; 
But ſinners, and their wicked ways, 
Shall periſh from his ſight. 
4 The acepeſt reverence of the mind, 
Pay, O my foul, to Gop; 
Lift with thy hands a holy heart 
To his ſublime abode. . 


With ſacred awe pronounce his name, 
Whom words nor thoughts can reach; 
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18, 19. THE BEING AND 


6 Thou holy Gop ! preſerve my ſoul 


2 Thy ancient thoughts, and firm decrees, 


A broken heart ſhall pleaſe him more 
Than the beſt forms of ſpeech. 


V3 


From all pollution free; 
The pure in heart are thy delight, 
And they thy face ſhall ſee. 


XVIII. (L. M.) BED DOME. 
Green's Hundred 89. Old Hundred 100. 
The Juſtice and Goodneſs of Gov. 
REAT Gov, my Maker, and my King, 
Of thee I'll ſpeak, of thee I'll ſing; 


All thou haſt done, and all thou doſt 
Declare thee good, proclaim thee juſt: 


UL 


en 


Thy threatenings and thy promiſes, 
The joys of heaven, the pains of hell, 
What angels taſte, what devils feel. 
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3 Thy terrors and thine acts of grace, 


1 


Thy threatening rod and ſmiling face, 
Thy wounding, and thy healing word, 
A world undone, a world reſtor'd: 


4 While theſe excite my fear and joy; 


While theſe my tuneful lips employ . 
Accept, O Lox, the humble 4 
The tribute of a trembling tongue. 


XIX. (L. M.) N——. 
Portugal 97. Paul's 246. 
The Truth and Faithfulneſs of Gop, Num. XXiii. 39; 


E hwrable faints, proclaim abroad 
The honours of a faithful Gop; 

How juſt and true are all his. ways, 
How much above your higheſt praiſe | 


2 Fhe words his facred lips declare, 
Of his own mind the image bear; 


87 


FERFECTIONS OF GOD. 20. 


What ſhould HT tempt, from frailty free, 
Bleſt in his ſelf- fufficiency? 


3 He will not his great ſelf deny: 
A Gov all truth can never lie: 
As well might he his being quit 
As break his oath, or word forget. 

4 Let frighten'd rivers change their courſe, 
Or backward haſten to their ſource; 
Swift thro? the air, let rocks be hurl'd, 
And mountains like the chaff be whirl'd; 


5 Let ſuns and ſtars forget to riſe, 
Or quit their ſtations 1n the ſkies ; 
Let heaven and earth both paſs away, 
Eternal truth ſhall ne'er decay. 


6 True to his word, Gop gave his Son, 
To die for crimes which men had done; 
Bleſt pledge! he never will revoke 


A ſingle promiſe he has ſpoke. 


XX. (L. M.) DR. WarTTs's Lyric Pokus. 


Wareham 117. Kingsbridge 88. 
Gop Supreme and Self- ſufficient. 


I V HAT is our Gop, or what his name, 
Nor men can learn, nor angels teach ; 
He dwells conceal'd in radiant flame, 
Where neither eyes nor thoughts can reach. 


2 The ſpacious worlds of heav'nly light, 
Compar'd with him; how ſhort they fall ! 
They are too dark, and he too bright; 
Nothing are they, and Goo is all. 


3 He ſpoke the wond'rous word, and lo! 
Creation roſe at his command : 
Whirlwinds and ſeas their limits know, 
Bound in the hollo of his hand. 
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21. THE BETNG: AND 
4 There reſts the earth, there roll the ſpheres, g * 


* Thers Nature leans, and feels her prop: — | 
But his own ſelf- ſufficience bears 86 
The weight of his own glories up. 

5 The tide of creatures ebbs and flows, 6 80 
Meaſuring their changes by the moon: 
No ebb his ſea of glory knows; Ez 


His age 1s. one eternal noon. 


6 Then fly, my ſong, an endleſs round, 7 'T] 
The lofty tune let Gabriel raiſe; 
All nature dwell upon the ſound, 
But we can ne'er fulfil the praiſe. zi» | 


XXI. (C. M.) Dx. 8. Srzxvrxrr. 


Gamſborough 29. Brighthelmflone 208. 


| Mercy and Truth met together; or, the Harmony of 2 | 9 N 
divine Perfections, Pſalm Ixxxv. 10. 


F: HEN firſt the Gop of boundleſs grace. 3 
Diſclos'd Ins kind deſign, 
To reſcue our apoſtate race | 
From mis' ry, name and fin; ; 
2 Quick, through the realms of light and bliſs, . 
The joyful tidings ran; 
Each heart exulted at the news, 
That Gop would dwell with man. 
3 Yet midſt their joys they paus'd awhile,, 1 
And aſk'd with ſtrange ſurpriſe : 
„But how can injur'd juſtice ſmile, | I 
Or look with pitying eyes? | 
4 [< Wilt the Almighty deign again 2 ] 
„To viſit yonder world; 
„And hither bring rebellious men, 


& Whence rebels once were hurl'd ? 


bn, 


PERFECTIONS OF '&OD. 22. 


e Their tears, and groans, and deop diſtreſs, 
% Aloud for merey call; 5 

% But, ah! muſt truth and rightebuſnes, 
« To mercy victims fall? #941, 2440 


So ſpake the friends of Go and Aren | 
Delighted, yet ſurpris'd; | f 
Eager to know the wond'rons 2 5 
That wiſdom had-devis'd. > 


The Son of Gob attentive heard; 
And quickly thus reply*d, 

« In me let mercy be rever'd, 
“ And juſtice ſatisfy'd. 


& Behold! my vital blood I 
% A facrifice to God; 


& Let angry juſtice now 45 more 


„ Demand the fianer's blood.“ 


9 He ſjake, and Heaven's high arches rung, 


With fliouts of loud applauſe ; 
& He dy'd,” the friendly angels ſung, 
Nor ceaſe their rapturous Joys. 


XXII. (C. M.) Dx. Warrs's Seasons. 
Iriſi 171. © Braintree 25. 
The Doctrine and Uſe of the Trinity, Eph. ii. 18. 
\ATHER of glory, to thy name 


Immortal preite we give, 
Who doſt an act of grace proclaim, 
And bid us rebels "live. 


2 Immortal honour to the ſon, 


Who makes thine anger ceaſe; 
Our lives he ranſom'd with his own, 
And dy'd to make our peace. 
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23. THE BEING AND 3 


3 To thy Almighty Spirit be Thi 
Immortal glory given Ane 
W hoſe influence brings us near to thee, Th 
And trains us up tor heaven. Thi 
4 Let men with their united voice, Ho 
Adore th' eternal God, | To 
And ſpread his honours and their joys, Bet 
Through nations far abroad. An 
5 Let faith, and love, and duty join, - .& wl 
One general ſong to raiſe; WI 
Let ſaints in earth and Heav'n combine, N 
In harmony and praiſe. 6 Ne 

XXIII. (L. M.) Dx. Warrs's Lyric Pokus. 

Paul's 246. Angels Hymn 60. 
The Incomprehenſibility of Gov. M 
OD is a name my ſoul adores, 1 

Th' Almighty Three, th' Eternal One: ( 
Nature and grace, with all their powers, M 
Confeſs the Infinite unknown. 1 
From thy great ſelf tay being ſprings; 3 


Thou art thy own original, 
Made up of uncreated things, 
And ſelt-ſuffticience bears them all. 


Thy voice produc'd the ſeas and ſpheres, 
Bid the waves roar and planets ſhine ; 

But nothing like thyſelf appears, 
Through all theſe ſpacious works of thine. 


Still reſtleſs nature dies and grows ; 

From change to change the creatures run: 
Thy being no ſucceſſion knows, 

And all thy vaſt deſigns are one. ; 
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PERFECTIONS OF GOD. 24. 


Thrones and dominions round thee fall, 

And worſhip in ſubmiſſive forms; 

Thy preſence ſhakes this lower ball. 
This little dwelling place of worms. 


Ho ſhall affrighted mortals dare 
To ling thy glory or thy grace, 
Beneath thy feet we lie fo far, | 
And ſee but ſhadows of thy face 


7 Who can behold the blazing light ? 
Who can approach conſuming flame? 
None but thy wiſdom knows thy might, - 
None but thy word can ipeak thy name. 


* „ < © 0% 10 N—. 
Lebanon 70. Marks 65. 
Moral Perfections of the Deity imitated. Matt. v. 43. 


REAT Author of th' immortal mind; 
: For nobleſt thoughts and views defign” gd: 
Make me ambitions to expreſs | 75 
The image of thy holineſs. 


2 While I thy boundleſs love admire, 
Grant me to catch the ſacred fire; 
Thus ſhall my heavenly birth be known, 
And for thy child thou wilt me own. 


3 Father, I fee thy ſun ariſe 
To cheer thy friends and enemies; 


And when thy rain from heaven deſcends, 
Thy bounty both alike befriends. 


4 Enlarge my ſoul with love like thine; 
My moral powers by grace refine ; 
So ſhall I feel another's woe, 


And cheerful feed an hungry foe. 
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25. uE BEING, AND 


5 hope for pardon thro? thy ſon, 
For all the crimes which I have done | 
O, may the grace that pardons me 
Conſtrain me to forgive like thee! 


XXV. (L. M.) Men kick's PSALMS. | 
Glouceſter 12. Biomiqy 104. 


The divine Perfections eclebrated, Pſalm Irix. cxlv. : 


T Y grateful tongue, immortal King 
M Thy mercy ſhall for ever ſing; 8 
My verſe to time's remoteit day, 

Thy truth in ſacred notes diſplay. 


2 O ſay, what ſtrength ſhall vie with thine? 
What name among the ſaints divine, 
Of equal excellence poſſeſs'd, 
Thy ſov'reignty, great Gov, conteſt? <7 


3 Thee, LoxD, Heaven's hoſt their leader was 


Thee, might unbounded, thee alone 
With endleſs majeſty has crowyn'd, 
And faith unſully'd, veſts. thee round. 


4 The Heaven above and earth below, 
Thee, Lox, their great poſſeſſor know : 
By thee this orb to being roſe, 

And all that Nature's bounds incloſe. 


5 From thee, amid the aerial ſpace, 
The north and ſouth aſſume their place; 
Tis thine the ocean's rage to guide, 

And calm at will its ſwelling tide. 

5 O, bleſs'd the tribes, whoſe. willing car 
Awakes the feſtal ſhout to hear; 

W ho thankful ſee, where'er they tread, 
Thy favouring beams around them ſpread. 


3 
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PERPECTIONS. OH GOD. 26. 


» How ſhall they joy from day to day, 
Thy boundleſs mercy to diſplay, 
Thy righteouſneſs, indulgent LORD, 
With holy confidence-record! * 


8 O wile in all thy works! thy name 
Let man's whole race aloud proclaim, 
And, grateful, thro” the length of days, 
In cealeleſs ſongs repeat thy praiſe. 


XXVI. (L. M.) DR. W s LYRIC vorne, 


Rothwell 174. Chard 275. 


God exalted above all Praiſe. 


I E power! whoſe high abode 


Becomes the grandeur of a Gop; 
Infinite length, beyond the bounds 
Where ſtars volts their little rounds, 


2 The loweſt ſtep above thy: feat 
Riſes too high for Gab, ieÞs feet ; 
In vain the tall arch-ancel tries 
To reach the height with wond'ring eyes, 


3 Lok, what ſhall earth and aſhes do ? 
We would adore our Maker too; 
From tin and duſt to thee we cry, 4 
The GREAT, the Ho Lx, and the Hu a4 5 


4 Earth from afar, has heard thy fame, 
And worms have learn'd to liſp thy name; 
But O, the glories of thy mind oy 
Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind. 


5 Gop is in Heaven, but man below; 
Be ſhort our tunes; our words be few: 
A facred reverence checks our ſongs, 
And praiſe ſits ſilent on our tongues, 


25. CREATION AND 


CREATION AND” PROVIDENCE. 


XXVII. (L. M.) NREDHAM. 
| Rochford 22. Wells 102. 


A Summary View of the CREATION, Gen. i. 


7 OOK up, ye ſaints, direct your eyes 
To him who dwells above the ſkies ; 
With your glad notes his praiſe rehearſe 


Who form'd the mighty univerſe. 


2 He ſpoke, and from the womb of night 


At once ſprang up the cheering light; 
Him diſcord heard, and at his nod 
Beauty awoke, and ſpoke the Gov. 


3 The word he gave, th' obedient ſun 

| Began his glorious race to run: 
Nor ſilver moon, nor ſtars delay, 
To glide along th' ztherial way. 

4 Teeming with life, air, earth, and ſea, 
Obey the Almighty's high decree ! 
To every tribe he gives their food, 
Then ſpeaks the whole divinely good. 


5 But to complete the wond'rous plan, 


From earth, and duſt, he faſhions man ; 


In man the laſt, in him the beſt, 
The Maker's image ſtands conteſt. 


6 Lon p, while thy glorious works I view, 


Form thou my heart and ſoul anew ; 
Here bid thy pureſt light to ſhine, 
And beauty glow with charms divine. 
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PROYIDENCE. 


U C A: Bieta 
Crowle 3. New York 33. 


The Creation of Man; or, God the Searcher of the Heart. 


Pan cxxxix. 


I 12 thy pervading knowledge ftrikes 
Through nature's inmoſt gloom : 
And 1n thy circling arms I lay 
A flumberer in the womb. 


2 Thee will I honour, for I ſtand 
A volume of thy ſkill, | 
Stupendous are thy works, and they 
My contemplations fill. 


3 Thine eye beheld me when the ſpeck 
Of entity began; 
And o'er my form, in darkneſs fram'd, 
Thy rich embroid'ry ran. 


4 Ti” unfaſhion'd maſs by thee was ſeen; 
My ſtructure in thy book 
Was plann'd before thy curious mould 
The future embryo took. 


How precious are the ſtreaming joys 
That from thy love detcend! 
Would I rehtearte their numbers o'er, 

Where would their numbers end ? 


6 Not ocean's countleſs ſands exceed 
The bleſſings of the ſkies; 
With night's deſcending ſhades they fall, 
W ith 1 morning ſplendours riſe. 


* Thy awful glories round me thine, 
My fleſh proclaims thy praiſe: 
„Lok p, to thy works of nature Join 
Thy miracles of grace.“ 
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29, 30. CREATION. AND _ 

XXIX. C. M.) DR. WArrs's Lyric Pokus. v 

Devizes 14. Tiverton 109. A 

A Song to creating Wiſdom. 

1 TERNAL w iſdom, thee we praiſe, Tt 
Thee the creation ſings : 


| P 
With thy lov'd name, rocks, hills, and feas, C 
And heaven's high palace rings. | 4 v 


2 Thy hand how wide it ſpreads the {ky ! 
How glorious to behold ! 
Ting'd with a blue of heavenly dye, 


And ſtarr'd with ſparkling gold. 5 


Thy glories blaze all nature round, 
And ſtrike the gazing ſight, | 
Thro' ſkies and ſeas, and ſolid ground, 
With terror and delight. 6 


4 Infinite ſtrength, and equal ſkill 
Shine thro' the worlds abroad; 
Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, 


And ſpeak the builder Gop. 


But ſtill the wonders of thy Grace 
Our 1ofter paſſions move; 

Pity divine in Jesvus” face 
We ſee, adore and love. 
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XXX. (L. M.) DR. Doppr1DGE. 


Martin's Lane 67. Langdon 217. 
Gop's Goodneſs to the Children of Men, Pſalm vii. 3r. "mA *. 


I E ſons of men, with joy record 
The various wonders of the Log ; N 
And let his power and goodneſs ſound 
Thro' all your tribes the earth around. 11 


2 Let the high heavens your ſongs invite, 


Thoſe ſpacious fields of brilliant light; / 
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PROVIDENCE, 


Where ſun, and moon, and planets roll, 
And ſtars, that glow from pole to pole. 


3 Sing, earth, in verdant robes array'd, 

Its herbs ind flowers, its fruits and ſhade; 
Peopled with life of various forms, 

Of fiſh, and fowl, and beaſts, and worms. 


4 View the broad ſea's majeſtic plains, 
And think how wide its Maker reigns ; 
That band remoteſt nations joins, 


And on each wave his goodneſs ſhines. 


But O! that brighter world above, 
Where lives and reigns incarnate love, 
Gop's only Son, in fleth array'd, 

For man a bleeding victim made. 


Thither, my ſoul, with rapture ſoar, 
There in the land of praiſe adore; 
The theme demands an angel's lay, 
Demands an everlaſting day. 


\ ANA (LE) 
Rothwell 174. Vi irginia 234. 


his own Will, 


HY w ays, O Loxp, with wiſe def ign, 


Are tram'd upon thy throne above, 
An every dark or bending, line, 
Meets in the centre of thy love. 


2 With feeble light, and half obſcure, 
Poor mortals thy arrangements view, 

Not knowing that the leaſt are ſure, 
And the myſterious juſt and true. 


> Thy flock, thy own peculiar cara, 
Tho? now they ſeen to roam uney'd, 
Are led or driven only where 
They beſt and ſafeſt may abide. 
C2 


31. 


Prov idence; or, Gop working all Things after the Council of 


. : CREATION AND 


4 They neither. know, nor trace the way, 
But truſting to thy piercing eye; 
None of their feet to ruin ſtray, 
Nor ſhall the weakeſt fail or die. 


5 My favour'd ſoul ſhall meekly learn, 
To lay her reaſon at thy throne; 
Too weak thy ſecrets to diſcern, 
I'll truſt thee for my guide alone. 
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XXXII. (C. M.) STEELE. / 


Abingdon 42. Providence College 7 
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Creation and Providence. 


ORD, when our raptur'd thought ſurveys 
Creation's beauties o'er, 
All nature joins to each thy praiſe, 
And bid our ſouls adore. 


2 Where'er we turn our gazing eyes, 
Thy radiant footſteps ſhine ; 
Ten thouſand pleaſing wonders riſe 
And ſpeak their ſource divine. 


3 The living tribes of countleſs forms, 
In earth, and ſea, and air; 
The meurleſt flies, the ſmalleſt worms, 
Almighty power declare. - 


4 Thy wiſdom, power and goodneſs, Log, 
In all thy works appear: 
And, O! ſet man thy praiſe record, 
Man, thy diſtinguiſh'd care ! 


5 From thee the Tenth of life he drew; : 
That breath thy power maintains ; 
Thy tender mercy, ever new, 
lis brittle frawe fuſtains. 


, 
4 


PROVIDENCE. 3 


6 Yet nobler favours claim his praiſe, 
Of reaſon's light poſſeſs'd; 
By revelation's brighteſt ray So N Dy 


Still more divinely blets'd. 


7 Thy providence, his conſtant guard, 

When threat'ning woes impend ; 

Or will th' impending dangers ward, 
Or timely fuccours lend. * 


8 On us that providence has tone 
With gentle ſmiling rays; 
O, may our lips and lives make known 
FT by En and thy praile | ! 


XXXIII. (L. M.) 
Kingsoridge 88. Green's Hundred 89. 


Providence equitable and kind, Pſalm evii. 


be ROY all the various ſhifting ſcene 

Of life's miſtaken Ill or good; 

Thy hand, O Gop, conducts Unſeen 
The beautiful viciſitude. 


2 Thou giveſt with paternal care, 
Howe'er unjuitly we complain, 
To each their neceſſary ſhare | 
Of joy and ſorrow, health and' pain. 


3 Truſt we to youth, or friends, or power, 
Fix we on this terreſtrial ball: 
When moſt ſecure, the coming hour, 


If thou ſee fit, may blaſt them all. 


4 When loweſt ſunk with grief and ſhame, 
Fil'd with affliction's bitter cup, 
Loſt to relations, friends and fame, 
Thy powerful hand can raiſe us up. 


C 3 


34. CREATION ,AND 


s Thy powerful conſolations. s 
Thy ſmiles ſuppreſs the deep-fetch'd figh, 

Thy hand can dry the trickling tear | 6 
That ſecret wets the widow's exe. 


6 All things on earth, and all in heaven, 
On thy eternal will depend ; 

And all for greater good were given, 
And all ſhall ; in thy glory end. 


7 This be my care; to all beſi ide 
Indifferent let my wiſhes be; 

« Paſhon-be. calm; and dumb be pride, : 
And fix'd, O Gop, my ſoul on,thee.” - 


XXXIV. (C. M.) Cowrkk. 


Gainſborough 29. Follett 181. 
The Myſteries of Providence; or, Light ſhining out of 2 
Darkneſs. | 
1 FN OD moves in'a myfterious way, 
His wonders to perform; 
He plants his footſteps in the ſe, 
And rides upon the ſtorm. | 


2 Deep 1 in Außer thomable mines 
Of never-failing iknl, 

He treaſures up ts bright deſigns, 
And works his foy* reign vw Ih 


3. Ye fearful ſaints, freſh courage take, 
The clouds Ye ſo much dread . 
Are big with mercy, and ſhail break, 
In bleflings'« on your head. 


4 Judge not the LoRx D by feeble ſenſe, 
But truſt him for his grace; 
Behind a frowning pr ovidence, 
He hides a ſmiling face. 


His purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding ev ery hour; 


PROVIDENCE. 35, 30. 
The bud may have a bitter taſte, 
7 But ſweet will be the flower. 
| 6 Blind unbelief is ſure to Err, 
And ſcan his work in vain; 


Gov is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 


XXXV. (C. M.) Beppows. 
Bedford qt. & tamfor FA 9. 


Myſteries to be explained hereafter, Jon xiii, 
REAT Gop of providence ! thy W a\'s | 
Are hid from mortal fight; 
Wagt in impenetrable ſhades, © 
Or cloth'd with dazzling light. Dy 


2 The wond'rous methods of thy grace 
Evade the human eye 


The nearer we attempt t' approach, 
The farther off they fly. 


3 But in the world of bliſs above 
| Where thou doſt ever reign, 
Theſe myſteries ſhall be all unveil'd, 
And not a doubt remain. | 


4 The ſun of richteouſneſs ſhall there 
His brighteſt beams diſplay, 
And not a : hovering cloud obſcure 
That never- ending day. 


XXXVL (C. M.) AbDrscN. 
Triſh 171. Exeter 4. 
| The Traveller's Pſalm.” 
OW are thy ſervants bleſs'd, O Lok D, 
How ſure is their defence! 


Eternal wiſdom is their guide, 
Their help Omnipotence, 


C4 


Þ 37. CREATION AND, 

> 2 In foreign realms, and lands remote, 3 
5 Supported by thy care, a 
| Thro' burning climes they pals unhurt, f 
N And breathe } in tainted air. | 

1 z When by the dreadful tempeſt borne 4 
. High on the broken wave, 

Wo 


They | know thou art not flow to hear, 
Nor impotent to ſave. 


4 The ſtorm is laid, the Winds retire, t 
Obedient to thy will: 


N 
* _ = 
2 * 


The ſea, that roars at thy command, 
| At thy command is ſtill. 
| 5 In midſt of dangers, fears and deaths, 


Thy goodneſs we'll adore, . 
We'll praiſe thee for thy mercies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 
6 Our life, while thou preſerv'ſt that Lie, 
Thy lacrifice ſhall be; 
And death, when death on be aur lat, 
Shall join aur fouls to th 
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XXXVII. (C. M.) Srr Err. 
Fames's 163. Elim 151. 
Praiſe for the Bleſſings of Providence and Grace, Pſalm cxxxix. 


LMIGHTY father, gracious Lox p, 
Kind guardian of my days, 
Thy mercies let my heart record 
In ſongs of grateful praiſe. 


2 In life's firſt dawn, my tender iframe 
Was thy indulgent care, 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 


dix. 


PROVIDENCE. 


[Around my path what dangers roſe | 
What ſnares ſpread all my road! 

No power could guard me from my foes, 
But my preſerver, Gov. 


4 How many bleflings round me ſhone, 
Whereer I turn'd my eye | 
How many paſt, almoſt unknown, 


Or unr Sgarded, by!] 


Each rolling year new favours brought 

From thy exhauſtleſs ſtore; 

But, ah! in vain my labouring thought 
Would count thy mercies o'er. 


6 While {weet reflection, thro* my days 
Thy bounteous hand would trace; 
Still dearer bleflings claim thy praiſe, 
The. bleſſings of thy grace. 
7 Yes, I adore thee, gracious LORD! 
For favours more divine; | 
That I have known thy ſacred word, 
W here all thy glones ſhine. 


8 LoxD, when this mortal frame decays, 
And every weakneſs dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raiſe me to the ſkies. 


9 Then ſhall my joyful powers unite, 
In more exalted lay 8 t 
And join the happy ſons of light 
In everlaſting praiſe. 


92 


UN 


"4% 


38, 39. | THE FALL. 


THE FALL. 
XXXVIII. (L. M.) Da. Warrs's Lyric 
PoE Mus. 
Wareham 117. Babylon-Sireams 23. 
Original Sin; or, The firſt and ſecond Adam, 
DAM, our father and our head, 


Tranſgreſs d, and juſtice doom'd us dead : 


The fiery law ſpeaks all deſpair, 
There's no reprieve nor pardon there. 


Call a bright council in the ſkies; 
Seraphs, the mighty and the wiſe, 
Speak; are you ſtrong to bear the load, 
The weighty vengeance of a Gop? 


In vain we aſk; for all around 

Stand filent thro! the heavenly ground ; 
There's not a giorious mind above 
Has halt the ſtrength, or half the love. 


But O! unmeaſurable grace 

Th' eternal ſon takes Adam's place; 
Down to our world the Saviour flies, 
Stretches his arms and bleeds and dies. 


Amazing work ! look down ye ſkies, 
Wonder and gaze with all your eyes; 
Ye ſaints below, and ſaints above, 
All bow to this myſterious love. 


XXXIX., (C. M.) DR. S. SCENNETT. 
Walſal 237. Ludlow 84. 
Indwelling Sin lamented. 


I \ \ TITH tears of anguiſh I lament, 
Here at thy feet, my Gop, 
My paſſion, pride, and diſcontent, 
And vile ingratitude, 


THE FALL. | 40, 


2 Sure there Was nest bart 15 baſe, 
So falſe as mine has been: 
So faithleſs to its promiſes, 
So prone to every in! 


3 My reaſon tells me thy commands 
Are holy, juſt, and true; 
Tells me whate'er my God demands. 
Is his moſt righteous due. | 


Reaſon J hear, her counſels w eigh, 
And all her words approve: 

But ſtill I find it hard t' obey, 
And harder yet to love. 

5 How long, dear Saviour, ſhall J feel 

Theſe ſtruggles in my breaſt ? 

When wilt thou bow my ſtubborn will, 
And give my conſcience reſt ? 


6 Break, pt grace, O break the char m, 
And ſet the captive free: 
Reveal, Almighty Gop, thing arm, 
And haſte to reſcue me. 


XI. (S. M.) 
Wirkfeworth 1 58. Stole 20 7. 
The evil Hear, | 155 xvii. 9. Matt. xv. 19. 
STONISE'D and diſtreſ'd 


I turn mine eyes within; 
My heart with loads-of guilt oppreſt,, 
The ſeat of every ſin. 


2 What crowds of evil thoughts, 
What vile affections there 
Diſtruſt, preſumption, artful guile, 
Pride, envy, ſlaviſh tear. 


C 6, 
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«Tl THE FALL. | 
3 Almighty King of ſaints, . 6 
Theſe tyrant luſts ſubdue; 


Expel the dai kneſs of my mind, 
And all my powers renew. 


4 This done, my cheerful voice 7 
Shall loud Hoſannas raiſe; 
My ſoul ſhall glow with gratitude, 
My lips proclaim thy praiſe. 


ASSO > P>5- 


XLI. (L. M.) CRUTTENDEN. 
Kingsoridoe 88. Virginia 234. 
mn Sin and Holineſs. f 


1 THA jarring natures dwell within, 7 
bl Imperfect grace, remaining fin! . 
| Nor this can reign, nor that prevail, ; 
Tho' each by turns my heart aflail. 


2 Now I complain, and groan, and die, 2 
Now raiſe my ſongs of triumph high; 
Sing a rebellious paſſion ſlain, 
Or mourn to feel it live again. 


3 One happy hour beholds me riſe, 
Borne upwards to my native fkies, 
While faith aſſiſts my ſoaring flight 
To realms of joy, and worlds of light. 


4 Scarce a few hours or minutes roll, 4 
Ere earth reclaims my captive ſoul; 
J feel its ſympathetic force, 
And headlong urge my downward courſe. 


5 How ſhort the joys thy viſits give; 
How long thine abſence, Lon, I grieve! 
What clouds obſcure my riſing ſun, 
Or intercept its rays at noon : 
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WU 


THE FALL, 


6 [Again the ſpirit lifts his word, 


3 


LU 


And power divine attends-the word ; 
J feel the aid its comforts yield, 
And vanquiſh'd pafſions quit the field. Ii 


Great Gop, aſſiſt me thro” the fight, 
Make me triumphant in thy might; 
Thou the deſponding heart canſt raiſe, 
The victory mine, and thine the praiſe. 


XLII. (L. M.) DR. DoDprIDGE. 
Ulverſton 179. Babylon- Streams 23. 


42. 


The Effects of the Fall lamented, Pſalm cxix. 136. 158. 


8 my tendereſt thoughts, ariſe; 
To torrents melt my ſtreaming eyes; 

And thou, may heart, with anguiſh feel 

Thoſe evils which thou canſt not heal. 


See human nature ſunk in ſhame; 
See icandals pour'd on JEsus* name; 


The father wounded thro” the ſon; 


The world abus'd ; the ſoul undone. 


See the ſhort courſe of vain delight 


Cloſing in everlaſting night; — 


In flames that no abatement know, 


Tho” briny tears for ever flow. 


My Gov, I feel the mournful ſcene; 
My bowels yearn o'er dying men; 
And fain my pity would reclaim, 


And ſnatch the firebrands from the flame. 


But feeble my compaſſion proves, 


Ard can but weep where moſt it loves; 


Thy own all-faving arm employ, 
And turn, theſe drops of grief to joy. 


43, 44. SCRIPTURE; 


hp TH 7 It f 
SCRIPTURE ; L 

IHE PROPERTIES OF Ir. 4 Its: 
XIII. (C. M.) 3 

Michael's 119. Shrague 166. 1 

The pe Word a Syſtem of Knowledge and Joy, c Ye 
Peſalm cxix. 105. 1 > al 
A precious is the book divi ine, Dr 
inſpiration given! | < 


8 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines ſhine 


* o guide our {ouls to heaven. 


2 It ſweetly cheers our drooping hearts. 
In this dark vale of tears; 
Life, light, and joy, it full imparts, 
And quells our riſing fears. 


3 This lamp thro' all the tedious night. c T 
Of lite ſhall guide our way, 

H 

1 


Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 


XLIV. BR DDO. 
Portugal 97. Marks 05. 


The Uſefulneſs of the Scriptures. . , 5 

HEN Iſrael thro! the deſert pais'd,. 0 
A kery pillar went before, 

To guide them thro” the dreary waſte, Ne 
And leſſen the fatigues they bore. 

2 Such is thy glorious word, O GOD, N 

Tis for our light and guidance giv'n; 
It ſheds a luſtre all abroad, 9 


And points the path to bliſs and Heaven. 


3 It fills the ſoul with ſweet delight, 
And quickens its inactive powers, 


THE PROPERTIES or IT. 45. 


It ſets our wandering footſteps right, 
Diſplays thy loye and Kindles ours. 


4 Its promiſes rejoice our hearts, 
Its doctrines are divinely true; 
Knowledge and pleaſure it imparts, 
It comforts and inſtructs us too. - > 


5 * Britiſh iſles, who have this word, 
Ye ſaints, who feel its ſaving power,. 
Unite your tongues to praiſe the LoRD, 

And his diſtinguiſh'd grace adore. 


XL. (C. M.) Ds. 8. STENNETT:. 
New York 33. Providence College 10. 
The Riches of Gop's Word. 
11 ET avarice, from ſhore to ſhore, 
Her fav'rite Gop purſue; 


Thy word, O Loxp, we value more 
Than India or Peru. 


2 Here mines of knowledge, love, and joy,, 
Are open'd to our ſight; 
The pureſt gold without alloy, 
And gems divinely bright. 


3 The counſels of redeeming. grace- 
Theſe ſacred leaves unfold; 
And here the Saviour's lovely face 
Our raptur'd eyes behold. 


4 Here light deſcending from, above 
Dire&s our doubtful feet: 
Here promiſes of heavenly love 
Our ardent wiſhes meet. 


5 Our num'rous, griets are here redreſt, 
And all our wants ſupplied: 
Nought we can, aſk to make us bleſt, 
1s in this book denied. 
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46. ' "SCRIPTURE. 


6 For theſe ineſtimable gains, 
That ſo enrich the mind, 
O may we ſearch with 'eager pains, 
Aſſur'd that we ſhall find! 


XLVI. (C. M.) STEELE. 
Michael's 119. Evans's 1.90. 


The Excellency and Sufficiency of the Holy Scriptures, 


ATHER of mercies, in thy word 
W hat endleſs glory ſhines ! 
For ever be thv name ador'd 
For theſe celeftial lines. 


2 Here, may the wretched ſons of want 
Exhauſtleſs riches find; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And laſting as the mind. 


3 Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
And yields a free repaſt, 
Sublimer ſweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taſte. 


4 Here, the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around; 
And life, and everlaſting joys, 
Attend the bliſsful found. 


5 O may theſe heavenly pages be 
My ever dear delight ; 
And ſtill new beauties may Flee; 
And ſtill increaſing light! 


6 Divine Inſtructor, gracious LoRD, 
Be thou for ever near, | 
Teach me to love thy ſacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 


THE LAW. 4 


THE MORAL LAW, Oc. 


XLVII. (C. M.) DR. GiBzoNs. 


Salem 139. Brazniree 25. 
Our Duty to Gop, Exod. xx. 3— 12. 
"HAT Gov, who made the worlds on high, 
And air, and earth, and ſea, 
Own as thy Gop, and to his name 
In homage bow the Knee. 
2 Let not a ſnape which hands have wrought 
Of wood, or clay, or ſtone, 
Be deem'd thy Gov, nor think him like 
Aught thou haſt ſeen or known. 
3 Take not in vain the name of God: 
Nor muſt thou ever dare, 
To make thy falſhood paſs for truth, 
By his dread name to ſwear. 
4 That day on which he bids thee reſt 
From toil, to pray and praiſe, 
That day, keep holy to the LorD, 
And conſecrate its rays. 
s O may that God, who gave theſe aus, 
Write them on every heart, 
That all may feel their living power, 
Nor from his paths depart ! 
XLVIII. (C. M.) DR. GIB BORs. 
| | Workſofe 31. Gainſborough 29. 
| Our Duty to our Neighbour. 
HY fire, and her who brought thee forth, 
With all thy mind and might, | 
3 love and ſerve; ſo ſhall thy days. 
| Be numerous, calm, and bright. 
2 The blood of man thou ſhalt not ſhed, 
Its voice will pierce the ſky, 
And thou, by the juſt laws of heaven, 
For the dire crime ſhalt die. 
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3 To thine own couch thou ſhalt not take 
A wife but her thine on: L 
Vaſt is the guilt, and on thine head 

Heaven darts its vengeance down. 


4 Thou ffalt not, or from friend or foe, 5 
Take aught by force or ſtealth ; 
Thy goods, thy ſtores, muſt crow from right, 
Or Gov will curfe thy wealth, 


5 No man ſhalt thou by a falle charge, 
Or cruſh or brand with ſhame; 
Dear as thine own, fo wills thy Gov, 
Muſt be his life and name. 


6 Thy foul one wiſh ſhall not let looſe 
For that which is not thine ; 
Live in thy lot, or {mall or great, 
For Gop has drawn the line. 


Hymn YLPT I. Ver. 5, may be added here. - Th 


XLIX. (L. M.) DR. DoppripGs. T 
Green's Hundred 89. Fawcett 184. 
The Sinner found wanting, Dan. v. 27. 


AIS E, thoughtleſs anner, raiſe thine eye; 
* Behold the Dalankt titted high; 
Taere ſhall Gop's juſtice be diſplay? d, 
And there thy hope and life be weigh'd. 


2 See in one ſcale his perfect law, 
Mark with what force its precepts draw; 
Wouldſt thou the awful teſt ſuſtain, 
Thy works how light, thy n how vain | 


3 Behold! the hand of God appears 
To trace theſe dreadful Ges. 
„ Zekel, thy ſoul is wentmg found, 
& And wrath ſhall ſmite thee to the; ground.“ 


A 


THE LAW. 0 


4 . et ſudden * thy nerves.unbrace;; 
Confuſion, wild o'erſpread thy face; 
Thro” all thy thounhts let anguiſh roll, 
And deep repentance melt thy foul. 


5 One only hope may yet prevail; 
” Cunrer } 1n the ſcripture turns: the ſcale : 
Still doth the Goſpel publiſh peace, 
And ſhew a Saviour's righteouſneſs. 

6 JEsus, exert thy power to ſave, 
Deep on his heart thy truth engrave; 
Great Gov, the load of guilt remove, 
That trembling Ty may ling Of love. 


d. M. 
Babylon Streams 23, Kingsbridse 88. 


The Practical Uſe of the Moral Law to the convinced Sinner, 


J ER E, Lok p, my ſoul convicted ſtands 
Of breaking all 3 ten commands: 
And on me juſtly might thou pour 
Thy wrath in one eternal ſnow'r. 

2 But thanks to Gov, its loud alarms 
Have warn'd me of approaching harn 
And now, O LoRD, my wants 1 rg 
Loſt and undone, I come to tuee. 


3 1 fee my fig-leaf righteouſneſs | 
Can neeer thy broken law redreſs: 
Yet in thy Goſpel plan I ſee | 
There's hope of pardon e'en for me. 


4 Here I behold thy wonders, Lord, 
How CHRIS hath to thy law reſtor'd 
Thoſe honours on th' atoning day, 
Which guilty ſinners took. away. 
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1 SCRIPTURE. 


5 Amazing wiſdom, power, and love, 
Diſplay'd to rebels from above! 
Do thou, O Loks, my faith increaſe 
To love and truſt thy plan grace. 


EL: C. M.) Cowrkn- | 
| Burford 198. Workſop 31. 


| Legal Obedience followed by Evangelical. 
1 N O ſtrength of nature can ſuffice . © 


To ſerve the Log atight ; 
And what ſhe has, ſhe miſapplies, 
For want of clearer light. 


2 How long, beneath the law I lay 
In bondage and diſtreſs ! 
1 toil'd the precept to obey⸗ 
But toil'd without ſucceſs. 


3 Then to abſtain from outward fin 
Was more than I could do ; 
Now, if T feel its power within,” 
I feel I hate it too. . 


4 Then all my ſervile works were c done 


A righteouſneſs to raiſe; 
Now, freely choſen in the ſon, 
I freely chooſe his ways. 


5 What ſhall I do, was then the word, 
That I may worthier grow ? | 
W hat ſhall I render to the Lonp? ? 
Is my enquiry now. | 


6 To ſee the law by CRHRIS＋T falfll'd, | 
And hear his pardoning voice, 
Changes a flave into a child, 
And duty into choice. 


ES THE LAW. 52, 53. 
III. (L. M.) DR. Warrs's Lyric PoEMs. 


Pauls 246. Green's Hundred 89. 
Tue Law and Goſpel; or, Chriſt a Refuge. 


1 © URS T be the man, for ever curſt, 


„ That doth one wilful fin commit; 


„ Death and damnation for the firſt, 
„ Without relief and infinite.“ 


2 Thus Sinai roars; and round the earth 


Thunder and fire, and vengeance flings; 


ut, Jesus, thy dear gaſping breath, 
And Calvary, ſay gentler things; 


3 © Pardon and grace, and boundleſs love, : 


„Streaming along a Saviour's blood; 
“And life, and joys, and crowns above, 
„ Obtain'd by a dear bleeding Gop.” 


4 Hark, how he prays, (the charming found 


Dwells on his dying lips) « porGIvE;” 


And ev'ry groan, and gaping wound, 
Cries, © Father let the rebels live.“ 
s Go you that reſt upon the law, 
And toil and ſeek ſalvation there, 
Look to the flame that Moſes ſaw, 
And ſhrink, and tremble, and deſpair. 
6 But ill retire beneath the croſs, | 
SAVIOUR, at thy dear feet I ie; 
And the keen {word that juſtice draws, 
Flaming and red, ſhall paſs me by. - 
LIII. 148th. CowyER. 
Eagle Street 16. Grove 12 6. 
The Ceremonial Law, Heb. iv. 2. 2 
I 113 in ancient days, 
1 éQNot only had a view 
Of Sinai in a blaze, 
But learn'd the Goſpel too; 
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53. | $CRIPTURE. bs | : 
The types and figures were a glaſs, 
In which they: ſaw the Saviour's face. 


2 The Paſchal ſacrifice, 
And blood-beſprinkled door, 
Seen with enlighten'd eyes, 
And once apply'd with power, 
Would teach the need of other blood, 
To reconcile an angry Gov. 


3 The lamb, the dove, ſet forth 
His perfect 1 1nnocence, 4 
Whoſe blood of matchleſs worth | 
Should be the ſoul's defence; 

For he who can for ſin atone, 
Muſt have no failings of his own. 
4 he ſcape-goat on his head 
| The people's treſpaſs bore, 
| And, to the deſert led, 
| Was to be ſeen no more; 
In him our ſurety ſeem'd;to ſay, 
„ Behold I bear your fins, away? 


5 Dipt in his fellow's blood, 
The living bird went free; : 
The type well underſtood, 
Expreſs'd the ſinner's plea; 
Deſcrib'd a guilty ſoul enlarg'd, 
And by a Saviour's death diſcharg'd. ; 


6 TJesvs, I love to trace, . BY 
Throughout the ſacred page, : 
e footſteps of thy grace, | 
The ſame in ev'ry age! 

O grant that T may faithful be ? | | 
To clearer light vouchſafd „ 
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THE GOSPEL. 
LIV. (L. M.) BEeppoMe. 
Portugal g7. Langdon 217. 
The Goſpel of CHRIST. 
v OD, in the goſpel of his Son, 
Makes his eternal councils known; 
"Tis here his richeſt mercy ſhines, 
And truth is drawn in faireſt lines. 


*. 


2 Here ſinners of an humble frame 


May taſte his grace, and learn his name; 
"Tis w-1t in characters of blood, 
Severely juſt, immenſely good. 


z Here JIxsus, in ten thouſand ways 


His ſoul-attracting charms diſplays, 
Recounts his poverty and pains, 
And tells his love in melting ſtrains. 


4 Wiſdom its dictates here imparts, 


To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; 
Its influence makes the finner live, 
It bids the drooping faint revive. 


Our racing paſſions it controuls, 


And comfort yields to contrite fouls ; 
It brings a better world 1n view, C 
And guides us all our journey thro”. 


A 


| 6 May this bleſt volume ever lie 


Cloſe to my heart, and near my eye, 
Till life's laſt hour my foul engage, 
And be ng choſen heritage! 
4 M.) Dx. Grazons.. 
10 171. Cambr ige New 1 
The Goſpel worthy, of all Acceptation; ; I Tim, i 1 15 


JW th' eternal Son of Gob, 
Whom N Fd, 
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56. SCRIPTURE, 


The boſom of the father leaves, 
And enters human clay. 


2 Into our ſinful world he comes 
The meſſenger of grace, 

And on the bloody tree expires, 
A victim in our place. 


3 Traſgreſſors of ths deepeſt ſtain 
In him ſalvation find : 
His blood removes the fouleſt guilt, 
His ſpirit heals the mind. 


4 Our Jesus ſaves from fin and hell, 
His words are true and ſure, 
And on this rock our faith may reſt 
Immoveably ſecure. 


5 O let theſe tidings be receiv'd 
With univerſal joy, 

And let the high angelic Pute 

Our tuneful powers employ |! 


6 « Glory to Gop, who gave his Son 
To bear our ſhame and pain: 
« Hence peace on earth, and grace to men, 
« In endleſs blefſings reign.” | 


1 
Miliſtire 110. Oxford 177. 
The Goſpel a Feaſt, Iſaiah xxv. 6, 
1 N Sion, his moſt holy mount, 


God will a feaſt prepare, 


And Iſrael's ſons, and Genrile lands 
Shall in the banquet ſhare. 


2 Marrow and fatneſs are the food 
His bounteous hand beſtows: 
Wine on the lees, and well . 
"80 en abundance flows | 


3 
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THE GOSPEL. 57 


3 See to the vileſt of the vile 

A free acceptance g given! 
See rebels, by adoptin grace, 
Sit with the heirs 0 Kheayfn!“ 1 


4 The pain'd, the fick, the dying, now 
To eaſe and health, Fete; 7 
With eager appetites partalre L 
The plenties of the. board. e. 
5 But O what draughts of bliſs unknown, ,; 
What dainties ſhall be given, 
When with the myriads round the throne, 
We join the feaſt of heaven ! 
6 There joys immeaſurably high. 
Shall overflow the ſoul. Y 
And ſprings of life, that never diy, 5 
In thouſand angels roll. . - 


„ 
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JVI. 148th. ALTERED 1 BY x Toriavy. 
Portſmouth ww 144. Jubi New wh 7. 


The Jabilee. e 


1 Bo.” ve the trumper, "© Bay | 
The gladly ſolemn found! 
Let all he nations know, 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 
2 Exalt the Lamb of Gop, 
The ſin-atoning Lamb; 
Redemption by his blood by ON 
Thro' all the lands e Sas 9 5 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 
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58. SCRIPTURE. 


3 [We, who have ſold. for nou gt 
The heritage above; 
Shall have it back unbought, 
The gift of Jes v*s love: 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd finvers 1 homer 
4 Ye ſlaves of fin and het, 
Your liberty receive; 
And ſafe in Jesvs' dwell, 
And bleſt in Je8vs live: 
The year of Jubilee i Lone; 24 5 


Return, ye ranſom'd liners, home.] 


5 The Goſpel trumpet hear, 
Te news of pardoning wee: 
Ye happy ſouls, draw near, 
Behold your Saviour's face: 


* 


rer AX. 


6 7895 8, our great High prieſt, 
Has full atonement made: 
Ye weary ſpirits, reſt; 
Ye mournful ſouls, be glad! 
The year of Jubilee is come; 
Return, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home. 


1 | | Gloucefter 12. Derby 169. 


The Goſpel Jubilee, | Pſalm IxxXix.T'5. 


1 let the tuneful trumpet ſound, 
And ſpread the joyful tidings round: 


Let every ſoul with tranſport hear, 


And hail the LorD's accepted year. 


2 Ye debtors, whom he gives to know, 
That you ten thouſand talents owe, 


3 


LVIII. (L. N. Du. DopprIvos. 


THE GOSPEL. 


Wben humble at his feet you fall, 
Your gracious Gop forgives them all. 
3 Slaves, that have borne the heavy chain 
Of ſin and hell's tyrannic reign, 
To liberty aſſert your claim, 
And urge the great Redeemer's name. 


4 The rich inheritance of heaven, S 
Your joy, your boaſt, is freely giv'n; 
Fair Salem your arrival waits, 

With golden ſtreets, and pearly gates. 


5 Her bleſs'd inhabitants no more, 
Bondage and poverty deplore; 
No debt, but love immenſely great, 
Their joy ſtill riſes with the debt. 


6 O happy ſouls that know the ſound, 
Celeſtial light their ſteps ſurround, 
And ſhew that jubilee begun, 
Which thro' eternal 8 ſhall run. 


. M.) Dx. S. STENNET. 


' Oxford 177. Hammond 226. 
The glorious Goſpel of the bleſſed Go D, 1 Tim. i. IT, 


1 wiſdom, majeſty and grace 

Thro' all the Goſpel ſhine f 

Tis Gop that ſpeaks, and we > confeſs 
The doctrine moſt divine. 


2 Down from his ſtarry throne on high, 
Tb' almighty Saviour comes; 
' Lays his bright robes of glory by, 
And feeble fleſh aſſumes. 


3 The mighty debt that finners ow'd, 
Upon the croſs he pays: 
Then thro” the clouds aſcends to Gop, 
Midſt ſhouts of loftieſt praiſe. 
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3 In vain we ſearch, in vain we try, 


$0. SCRIPTURE. \ 
4 There he our Bret | High Prieſt appears 1 
1 


Before his Father's throne; 
Mingles his merits with our tears, | | 
And pours ſalvation down. 4 
5 Great Goo, with rev'rence we adore | 
Thy juſtice and thy grace: 
And on thy faithfulneſs and power 
Our firm e place. 5 


LX. . 0 pa. Warrs' 8 senen. 
Mark's 6 3 7 nes 179. . | ö 


The Goſpel is the Power of Gos to Salvation, Rom. i. 16. 


HAT ſhall the dying ſinner do- 
That ſeeks relief for all his whe?. JOS, 
Where ſhall the guilty conſcience: find 
Eaſe for the torment. of the mind? 
2 How ſhall we get our crimes forgiven, 
Or form our-natures fit for heaven? / 
Can ſouls, all o'er defil'd with ſin, 
Make their own powers and paſſions clean? 


Till Jesvs brings his Goſpel nigh; 
Tis there that power and glory dwell 
That fave rebellious ſouls from hell. 


4 This is the pillar of our hope, 
That bears our fainting ſpirits up; 
We read the race, we truſt the word, 
And find falvation in the Loy. + 


5 Let men or angels dig the mines 
Where nature's golden treaſure ſhines: 
Brought near the doctrine of the croſs, 
All nature's gold appears but droſs. 


THE GOSPEL. | | 67 
6 Should vile blaſphemers, with diſdain, 15 


Pronounce the truths of IESsus vain, 
We'll meet the ſcandal and the ſhame, 
And ſing, and ene! in 1 his name. 


256117 


2 8 = > — 


n n x 


oe 925 M.) Du. Warrs's Sen MoKs. 


— 
Ie 


N 180. "Rallies 18. 


"4 National Defence of the Goſpel. 


is OL 33 


: QHALL Atheiſts dare inſult the croſs 
Of our incarnate Gop? 
„Shall infidels revile his truth, 
And trample on his blood! a 
2 What if he chooſe movRetions'y ways = 
Jo cleanſe us from our faults ?- 0 
May not the works of ſovereign grace 
Tranſcend our feeble thoughts! 85 
3 What if his Goſpel bids us ſtrivte 
With fleſh, and ſelf, and ſin? 


The prize is moſt divinely bright, 
That we are call'd to win. 


4 What if the men, deſpis'd on earth, © 
Still of his grace parte? 
This-but confirms his trath the more, | 
For fo the Prophet ſpake. 


5 Do ſome that own his ſacred truth, 
Indulge their ſouls in ſin? 

None ſhould reproach the Saviour's name, 
His laws are pure and clean. 


6 Then let our faith be firm and Meng, 
Our lips profeſs his word; 
Nor ever ſhun thofe holy men, 
Who fear and love the Lok. 
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62, SCRIPTURE, DOCTRINES. 


SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES & BLESSINGS, 


' "EA both 6. Torrapx.“ n ey 
Bour ton 50. Haughton b 
3 Love and electing — 3 


1 ON Dappy Are we. i 
H Our election who ſee, ES 


And venture, O Lozo, for ee on thee ! 
In Jesvs approv'd, pes 
Eternally lov'd, | 

Upheld by thy power we cannot be n mov d. 


2 Tis ſweet to recline | 
On the boſom divine, | 5 
And experience the comforts peculiar to thine: 
While, born from above. 
And upheld by thy love, 
With ſinging and triumph to Zion we move. 


3 Oasr ſeeking thy face, 
Was all of thy grace, 
Thy mercy demands and ſhall We all the * 
No ſinner can be 
Beforehand with hee, 
„Thuy grace is preventing, a almighty, and free. 


4 Our Saviour and mend” 7 3501 50 
His love ſhall extend, IFC 
It knew no beginning, and never hall end. 
Whom once he receives 
His ſpirit ne'er leaves, ; 
Nor ever repents of the grace that he. gives. 


5 This proof we would give, VL 
That thee we receive, | 
Thou art frrecious alone to the ſouls that believe 
Be precious to u?k 15 
All beſides is as droſs,, , , 
Compar'd with thy love and the blood ofthy: croſs. 


A 


* 
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GOD'S EVERLASTING, LOYE. 


PART THE SECOND. 


6 Yet, one thing we want, 
More holineſs gra "3 
Fo, or more of thy min , and thy image we pant 
| Thine image impreſs „ 
g * "ON ty WARE 
| a O faſhion and poliſh thy veſſels of aten 7 


7 Thy workmanſhip we . 
- More fly be,, < 
Lok, 7 — out thy hand, and conform us to 
thee: Bi 
While onward we move 1 
To Canaan above, 7 
Come fill us with. holineſs, fill us with hs 


8. Vouchſafe us to know Sas 
More of thee below, 1 
Thus fit us for heaven, and 40 beſtow: | 
Our harps ſhall be tun'd | | 
= The Lamb ſhall be crow SL > i 
Salvation to Jes sus thro heaven ſhall cefund. 
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1 d., NO. Beppo. in 
KAnn 88. Lewton 30. 8 


The Conſequences af led, Ma; viii. 3339. 


1 HO ſhall condemn to endleſs flames. 
| The choſen xeoplE:, of our Gop 7? 
7 Since in the book of life their names , 
Are fairly writ in JESvs? blood. 


2 He, for the ſins of all the ele ct, 


i 


ve. 
| Hath a complete atonement made; | 

And juſtice neyer can expect | . 
oſs. That the ſame debt ſhould twice be paid. 
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64. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


3 Not tribulation, nakedneſs, 
The famine, peril, or the ſword; 8 
Not perſecution, or diſtreſs, . 
Can ſeparate from Cir 157 the LoRp. 


4 Nor life; nor death, nor depth, nor height, 
Nor powers below, nor powers above; 
Not preſent things, nor things to come, 
Can change his prrpoſes of love. 


5 His ſoy'reign mercy knows no end, 
His faithfplneſs ſhall {ill edgure; ; 4 
And thoſe who on his word depend, : 
Shall find his word for. ever; ure. 


LXIV. 148th,” HC, 
ole- -Street . f 


ee E's Hs " Pagle- 


. Eternal and unchangeable Love. 2 Ti. 3 i. 12. Chap. ii. . 13. 
11.1. 


8 My diſtruſtful heart, , 
But. greater, Lo R D. thou art, 


Than all my doubts and TH 
Did Jzsus once upon me ſhine? 


Then IEsus is for ever mine. 


2 Unchangeable his will, io 
Tho” dark may be my frame; 
His loving heart is ſtilll! 
Eternally the ſame: ON 3 
My ſoul thro” many changes goes; „ 
His love 0 variation knows. PS 


3 Thou, Lok p, wilt carry on, 
And perfectly perforin 


The work thou haft begunn © 


In me, a ſinful worm; | 
'Midſt all my fears, and fin and whe! , 
"Thy SPIRIT will not let N 


% 
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4 The bowels of thy grace 
At firſt did freely move: 
I {till ſhall ſee thy face, 


And feel that God is Love! 
Myſelf into thy arms I caſt, 


Los, fave, O ſave wy: ſoul at laſt. 


'IXV. 8. EP 
Lewes 63. Painſioicł 162. 


The godly Confideration of Election in CHRIST com- 
fortable. 

ONS we are, thro' Gop's election, 
Who in Jesus CHRIST believe: N 
By eternal deſtination, | | i 
Sovereign grace we here receive: | 
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LoxD, thy mercy 
Does both grace and glory give.. 


2 Every fallen ſoul by ſinning, 
Merits everlaſting pain; 
But thy love, without beginning, 
Has reſtor'd thy ſons again. N 
Countleſs millions — 
Shall in life, through J Ess reign. 23 
3 Pauſe, my ſoul! adore and wonder! 
Aſk, O vhy ſuck love to me?” 
Grace bath put me in the number 
Of the Saviour's family: 
Hallelujah! 


Thanks, eternal thanks to thee? 


4 Since that love had no beginning, 
And ſhall never, never ceaſe; 
Keep, O keep me, Lon p, from ſinning! 
Guide me in the way of peace! 
Make me walk in 


All the paths of kalinefs . 
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66. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 
5 When I quit this feeble manſion, 


And my ſoul returns to thee; 
Let the power of thy aſcenſion, 
Manifeſt itſelf in me: 
Thro' thy SPIRIT, 
Give the final victory! | 
6 When the angel ſounds the trumpet; 
When my ſoul and body join; 
When my Saviour comes to judgment, 
Bright in majeſty divine; 
Let me triumph 
In thy righteouſneſs as as mine. 


7 When in that bleſt habitation, _ 
Which my God has fore-ordain'd; 
When in glory's full poſſeſſion, 
I with ſaints and angels ſtand; 
FREE GRACETOnly 
; Shall reſound thro? Canaan's land. 


LI. 8. 4 ov. 88 


Leon 9o. 


The Covenant Gop. | 


PHE Gop of Abram praiſe, . 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 
Ancient of everlaſting days, 
And God of love! 
JeHovan great I AM! 
By earth and heaven confeſt, 
1 bow and bleſs the ſacred name, 
For ever bleſs'd 


2 The Go of Sn praiſe, | 
At whole fupreme command, 
From earth I rife and ſeek the joys- 
At his right hand. . 


COVENANT, OH GRACE. 
Pd all on earth forſake, 
It's wiſdom, fame, and power: 
And him my only portion make, 
My ſhield and tower. 


3 The Gop of Abram praiſe, . 
Whole all- ſufficient grace 


Shall guide me all my happy day 5 EE 


In all his ways: 
He calls a worm his friend, 
He calls himſelf my Gov! it | 
And he ſhall ſave me to the end, 
Thro' Jesvs* blood. 


4 He by himſelf hath ſworn, 
Jon his oath depend, | 
I ſhall on eagles wings upborne, 
To Heaven aſcend- 
I ſhall behold his face, 
I ſhall his power adore; 
And ſing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore ! | 


PART THE SECOND. 


Tho nature's ſtrength decay, 
And earth and hell withſtand: 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way 
At Gop's command: 
The watery deep J pats, 
With Jzsvus in my view, 
And thro' the howling. wilderneſs 
My way purſue. 
6 The goodly land I ſee, . 
With peace and plenty bleſt; 
The land of ſacred liberty, 
And endleſs reſt, 
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67. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 
There milk and honey flow, 50 
And oil and wine abound; © 


And trees of life for ever grow, . 
With mercy crown'd. 


7 There dwells the Lon D, our king, 
The Lok p our righteouſneſs; n 
Triumphant o'er the world and Ain, 
The Prince of Peace. 
On Sion's ſacred height . 
His kingdom ſtill maintains; 
And glorious with his ſaints 1 in licht, 
For ever reigns. NY 


8 The ranſom'd nations bow “- 
Before the Saviour's face, ' 
Joyful their radiant crowns'they throw, © *' 
O'erwhelm'd with grace: 
He ſhews his ſcars of love; 
They kindle to a flame, 
And found thro! all-the worlds above, 
« The ſlaughter'd Lamb.“ 


9 The whole triumphant hoſt 
Give thanks to Gop on high: 
& Hail Father, Son, and e Ghoſt.” 
They ever crying 10 
Hail Abram's Gon and mine, 
I join the heavenly. lay; 
All might and majeſty are gn 
And endleſs praiſe. 1 


„„ 


LXVII. (C. 0 bi Doonncooe 
Workſof: 3 1. Salem 139. 

Support in Gop's Covenaht under TREE; 2 Sam. 
Xxiii. 5. | 


I Y- Gov, the covenant of thy love 
Abides for e ever ſure, 


THE COVENANT OF GRACE. 
And in his matchleſs grace J feel 
My happineſs ſecure. -. 
2 What tho' my houſe be not with 28 . 
As nature could deſire? | 


To nobler joys, than nature give, 
Thy ſervants all aſpire. 


3 Since thou, the erlalting Gopy. 
My Father art become; 
JEs us, my guardian and my friend, 
And Heaven my final home; 


4 J welcome all thy ſov'reign will 
For all that will is love; 5 

And when I know.not what thou doſt, wok 

I wait the light above. 17820 


5 Thy covenant the laſt accent eg 
Of this poor faltering tongue 
And that ſhall the firſt notes "POL 
Of my celeſtial. ſong... 


LXVIII. 112th; BN TIE“ 8 Corrzeriox. 
Scar bos ough 203. Hoxton 121. 


Pleading the Covenant. Pſalm Pexiv? 20. . 


I? O LORD my Gop, whoſe ſovereign love a 
Is ſtill the ſame, nor e'er can move; 
Look to the covenant; and ſee 
Has not thy love been' ſhown to me?“ 
Remember me;'my-deareft friend, 
And love me always to the end. 


; 2 Be with me {IA heretofore, - 1 
And help me Mrd ard mört and more; 
am. My ſtrong, my ſtubborn will Jndlinb: i 


To be obedient ſtill to thiine oF 


A 


O lead me, by thy gracious hand, 20} « 
And guide me ſafe to Canaan's kad. 
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69. eee, 


LXIX. 75 
de 1 220. Bath Abbey 147. 


. Love. 


I N29. begin the heavenly theme, 


Sing aloud in Jesv's name: 
Ye who his ſalvation prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 


2 Ye, who ſee the Father's grace, 


Beaming in the Saviour's face, 
As to Canaan on ye move, 
Praiſe and bleſs redeeming love. 


3 Mourning ſouls dry up your tears, 


Baniſh all your guilty fears; 
See your guilt and curſe remove, 


Cancell'd by redeeming love. 


4 Ye, alas! who long have been 


Willing ſlaves to death and ſin, 
Now from bliſs no longer rove, 


Stop and taſte redeeming love. 


5 Welcome all by fin oppreſt, 


Welcome. to his ſacred reſt; | 
Nothing brought him from above, : 
Nothing but redeeming. love... 


6 When his ſpirit leads us Home, 0 


When we to his glory come, 
We ſhall all the fulneſs prove, - - 
Of our, Lon Þ's redeeming. love. | 


7 He ſubdu'd th” internal powers, 


Thoſe tremendous foes of ours, _ 
From their curſed; e 85 


TROP in redeeming love. 


/ +, REDEMPTION. 7. 
8 Hither, then, your muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each cheerful ſtring, 
Mortals join the hoſt above, 
Join to praiſe en love. 


IXX. 0. M.) 8 1 
Winclefter 137. Rothwell 174. 
Redemption by Chriſt alone, 1 Pet. i. 18, 19. 


NSLAV'D by ſin, and IR, in chains, 
Beneath its dreadful tyrant ſway, | 
And doom'd to everlaſting pains, 


We wretched guilty captives lay. 


2 Nor gold nor gems could buy our peace; 


Nor the whole world's collected ſtore 
Suffice to 5 our releaſe; 


A thoufand world's were all too poor. 


Jesvus the. Lon, the mighty Gop, 
An all- ſufficient ranſom paid: 

Invalu'd price! his precious blood. 
For vile rebellious traitors ſhed. . 


4 Jesus the ſacrifice became, 
To reſcue guilty ſouls from hell; Te] 
The ſpotleſs, bleeding, dying Lamb, 
Beneath avenging juſtice fell. 


5 Amazing ee Love divine; 

O may our grateful hearts adore 
The matchleſs grace, nor yield to ſin, 

Nor wear its cruel fetters more! 


6 Dear Saviour, let thy love purſue 
The glorious work it has begun, 
Each ſecret lurking foe ſubdue, 
And let our hearts be thine alone. 


2 AE EIS BETTS. 397 
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71.. SCR IPTURE DOCTRINES.. 


LXXI. g. 7.4. . —. 


Meſtbury 51. 8 37. 
Finiſhed Redemption. 
1 ARE! the voice of love and mercy. 


Sounds aloud from Calvary ! 
See! it rends the rocks aſunder,. 
Shakes the earth, and veils the ſky! 
* It is finiſn'd!“ 


Hear the dying Saviour ry. 


2 It is finiſh'd! O what pleaſure 
Do theſe charming words afford!. 
Heavenly bleflings, without meaſure, 
Flow to us from CHRIST the 8 
It is finiſ'd!“ ä 
Saints, the dying words 80 0. 


3 Finiſh'd all the types and ſhadows . 
Of the ceremonial law! 
Finiſh'd all that Gop had promis'd; 
Death and hell no more Tall awe. 
It is finiſſi'd! . 
Saints, from Wende your hiafort draw. 


4 [Happy fouls, approach the. table, 

Taſte the ſoul-reviving food; 
Nothing half ſo ſweet and pleaſant | 

As the Saviour s fleſh and Dlood. 
It is fniſh'd! 

CHRTLST has borne the wc load, © 


5 Tune your harps anew, ye ſeraphs, 
Join to ſing the pleaſing theme; 
All in earth, and all ins heaven, 
Join to praiſe Immanuet's' name. 
Hallelujah! + 767-4 
Glory, to the bleeding Lamb! 


I 


* 


REDRMPTIIONW. 72, 73. 


LXXII. (L. M.) DB, S. STENNET. - 
Leeds 19. Rocſford 22. 
It is finiſhed, John xix. 30. 
> IS finiſh'd, fo.the; Saviour cried, 
And meekly bow'd his head and died. 
"Tis fimfid—yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 


Tis finiſh'd—all that heaven decreed, 
And alt the ancient prophets ſaid, 
Is now fulfilPd, :ag:was defign'd, 


In me the Saviour of mankind. 10 K 


"Tis fir” dL Aaron now no more 
Muſt ſtain his robes With purple gore: 1 
The ſacred vail is rent in twain, 11 0 mi 


And Jewiſh rites no more remain 


3 


Return and dwell with' finful men. 


'Tis finiſh'd—this'my-dying groan - : 0 
Shall fins of every kind atone 
Millions ſhall be redeem'd from ae | 
wt this, my laſt expiriag breath. 


"Tis finiſh? d—heaven is reconcild, 


And all the powers of darkneſs eld Yo 7 


Peace, love, and happineſs again 1 
»Tis finiſh'd—let the joyful ſound * 10 n 
Be heard thro' all the nations round: 

Tis finiſh'd—let the echo fly 


Thro' heaven and hell, thro? earth and thy.” 


LXXUL - 5 2 « D. Torn. , . 


Limęſfeld 94. 5 
Gratitude to Gop for Redemption, Eph. 1. 7, 11. 


8 Jxsus deſcend from the ſkeies, 
To atone for our ſins by his blood, 


And ſhall we ſuch goodneſs deſpiſec, 


And rebels ſtill be to our Gov? 
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2 [No brute could be ever ſo baſe! 
Shall man thus ungrateful then prove? 
Forbid it, O Gop of all Grace! 
For bid it, thou Spirit of Love! 


3 The devils would laugh us to ſcorn, 1 
For folly ſo 8 or as this; 14 
O let us to Gop then return, 
Sure never Wz 18 goodneſs like his.], 


4 He ſav'd us, or we had been loſt, 
Nor comfort, nor hope had e er known; 
Yet he knew this ſalvation would coſt 


No les 3 than the blood of his Son. 


5 Thro' him we forgiveneſs ſhall find, 
And taſte the Giyeet bleſſings of peace, 
If contrite and humbly reſign'd, 
We truſt in his promiſed g grace. 


8 


6 This world then with all its gay joy, 


That its thouſands has ſaar'd and undone, 


May tempt, but ſhall never deſtroy, 
Whom Jæsus has mark'd for his own. 


7 While here thro” the deſert we ſtray, 
Our Gop ſhall be all our delight, 
Our pillar of cloud in the day, 
And alſo of fire in the night: 


8 Till, the Jordan. of death ſafel. y. paſs'd, 
We land on the heav'nly ſhore, | 
Where we the hid manna ſhall taſte, 
Nor hunger nor thirſt any more. 


And there while F 18 glories, we ſee, 
And feaſt on the joys of his love, 
We chang'd to his likeneſs ſha'l be, 
And then ſhall all gratitude prove. 


to 
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1 ATONEMENT« : 4 | - 
LXXIV. 8. 8. 6. Toragnx. 11 
Chathars 50. 70 Yo 15265 


CuRIST's Atonement: 


, Thou who didſt thy glory leave, 
Apoſtate ſinners to Ne | 
From nature's deadly fall, 
If thou haſt bought me with à Price, 
My fins againſt me ne'er ſhall riſe, 
F or thou hatt borne them all. 


And waſt thou puniſh' d i in my ſtead?” 
Didſt thou without the city bleed, 

To expiate my ſtain? 8 
On earth my Gop vouchſaf d doe, 
And made of infinite avail, 

The ſufferings of the man. 


Behold him for tranſgreſfors given! 
Behold the incarnate King of Heayen 
For us his foes expire! „ 
Amaz'd, O earth! the tidings hear! 
S ; 
He bore, that we might never bear 
His Father's righteous j ire. 


Ve faints, the man of ſorrows bleſs, 
Tae 805. for your unrighteoufnefs 
Deputed to atane: 
Praiſe till, with all the ranſon d throng, 
Ye ſing the never-ending ſong, 
And ſee him on his throne” 


LXXV. 8. . L.0- 
Tabernacle 239, | Trewdridgze 21. 


Gr atit ude for the Atonement. 


1 AlL. thou once deſpiſed Jesus, 


Hail thou Galilean king! 
Thou diaſt ſuffer to releaſe us; 
Thou didſt free falvation br] ing. 
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76. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 
Hail thou agonizing Saviour, 
Bearer of our fn and ſname! 
By thy merits. we. find favour; 
Lite is given thro? thy name. 
2 Paſchal LAMB, by Gon, apf zointed,. 
All our ſins on thee were laid: 
By aim; chty love anointed, 
hou haſt full atonement nde 
AL thy people are forgiven, | 
Thro' the virtue of thy blood: 
Open'd is the gate of heaven; 
peace is made twixt man and Gov. 


3 Jesvs; hail, enthron'd in glory, 
There for ever to abide: + 
All the heavenly hoſt adore 2 


4 44 4 


Till in 1 we appea 


4 Worſtip, honour, pow er. * bleſſing, 
] 20u art worthy to receive; 
Loudeſt praiſes without . 
Meet it is for us to give: 
Help, ve bright angelic ſpirits! 
Bring your ſweeteſt, nobleſt lays; 
Help to fing our Saviour's merit; 
Help to chant bes MANUEL'S | praiſe. 


LXXVI. 45. 
8 124. Firil-s . 


Pleading the Atonement, Pſalm Ixxiv. 9. 


NATHER, Gop, who ſeeſt in me 
Only ſin and miſery, 


1 
» 
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, ATONEMENT., 


"Turn to thy jointed one, 

Look on thy beloved Son; 

Him, and then the ſinner ſee' | 
Look thro' Jesvs' wounds on me. 


Heavenly FarnER, Loy of all, 
Hear, and ſhow thou hear'ft my call; 
Bow thine ear, in mercy bow, 

Smile on me a ſinner now ! 

Now the ſtone to fleſh convert; 
Caſt a look, and melt my heart. 


Lord, I cannot let thee go, 
Till a bleſſing thou beſtow; 


Hear my advocate divine, 


Lol te his, my ſuit I join, 


Join'd with his, it cannot fail: 
Let me now with thee prevail! 


Turn from me thy glorious eyes 
To his bloody ſacrifice, 

To the full atonement made, 

To the utmoſt ranſom paid: 
And, if mine, thro' him thou art, 
Speak thy mercy to my heart. 


JEsus, anſwer from above; 

Is not all thy nature love? 

Pity from thine eye let fall, 

Bleſs me, whilſt on thee I call: 
Am 1 thine, thou Son of Gov? | 


Take the purchaſe of thy blood. 


FaTHER, ſee the victim ſlam, 
Offer'd up for guilty men; 
Hear his blood prevailing cry; 


Let thy bowels then reply! 


Then thro' him the ſinner ſee; 
Then, in Jesvs, look on me! 
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77, 78. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


LXXVII. (C. M.) TorLapy' $ CoLLEc! TION, 
Cambridge New 74. Follett 18 1. 
Efficacious Grace, Pſalm xlv, 35. 
He mighty JEsus, how divine 
Is thy victorious ſ Word! 
The ſtouteſt rebel muſt reſigns | 
At thy commanding word. | 
2 Deep are the wounds thy arrows give; 
They pierce the hardeſt heart; 
Thy ſmiles of grace the ſlain revive, 
And; joy ſucceeds to ſmart. 


Still gird thy ſword upon thy thigh, 
Ride with majeſtic ſway : 

Go forth, ſweet Prince, triumphantly, 
And make thy foes obey. 


4 And when thy victories are complete; 
When all the choſen race” © 
Shall round the throne of glory meet, 
To fing thy conquering grace; 
5 O may my humble ſoul be found 
Among that favor'd band“ 
And I, with them, thy praiſe will found 
Through out IMMANUEL's land. 


EXEKVHI. M.) 
Kingsbridge 88. New Sabbath 122. 
The gs of Zaccheus, Luke xix. I—10O. 
3 2 as the Saviour paſs'd along, 
Zaccheus fain the LORD would fee; 
Of ſtature imall, to ſcape the throne, 
He ran before and chmb'd a tree. 


2 As the omniſcient Lorp drew nigh, 
Upward he look'd and {aw him there; 
„ Zaccheus, haſten down, for I 
« Muſt be thy gueſt to-day, prepare, 
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REGENERATION. 
3 * To-day,” the pardonit 855 Saviour cries, 
© Salvation to thy houſe is come, 


O On wings of ſov'reign love it flies; 
& (Go tell the bliſsful neus at ome: 


4 Lox, look on ſouls that gaze around, 
To every liſtening ſinner ſpeak; 
Now may thy ancient love abound, 
From every ſeat a captive take. 
s Sinners, make haſte our Gop to meet; 
Come to the feaſt his love prepares; 
The loſt are ſought and fav'd, how ſweet ! 
And not the righteous, CnxIsr declares. 


6 Say, what are you-come out to view; 
Jxsus who once for ſinners died? 
O hear the Savieur's voice to you, 


« Cai finn, righteous {elf aſide.” 


Lon, wilt thou ſtoop to be my gueſt ? 
Doſt thou invite Thee to my home? 
Welcome, dear Saviour to my breaſt, 
To-pav let thy ſalvation come. 


LXXIX© (14d; Rx. 
New York 33. Hammond 226. 


The loſt Sheep found; or, Joy in Heaven on the Con- 1 
verſion of a Sinner, Luke xv. 3, 4. | 


3 HEN ſome kind ſhepherd from his fold, 
Has loſt a ſtraving ſheep, 
Through vales, o'er hills, he anxious roves, 
And climbs the mountain's ſteep. 


2 But © the joy! the tranſport ſweet! 
When he the wanderer finds, 
Up in his arms he takes his charge, 
And to his ſhoulder binds. 


Bo. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


3 Homeward he haſtes to tell his joys, 
And make his bliſs complete: | 
The neighbours hear the news, and all 
The joyful ſhepherd greet. 


4 Yet how much greater is the joy 
When but one ſinner turns; , 


When the poor wreich with broken heart, 


His ſins and errors mourns! 


5 Pleas'd with the news, the ſaints below, 
In ſongs their tongues employ ; 
Beyond the ſkies the tidings $0, 
And heaven is fill'd with Joy. 


6 Well-pleas'd the Father ſees and hears 
The conſcious ſinner weep; - 
Jesus receives him in his arms, 
And owns him for his ſheep. 


Nor angels can their joys contain, 
But Kindle with new fire: 


« A wander: ing ſheep's return'd,“ they ang, 


And ſtrike the founding lyre. 


LXXX. (CI M.) Dx. S. STENNETT. 


Wantage 204. Bangor 231. 
The converted Thief, Luke xxili. 42. 


I S on the croſs the Saviour hung, 
And wept, and bled, and dy'd, 
He pour'd ſalvation on a wretch 
That languiſh'd at his fide. 


2 His crimes with inward grief and ſhame, 
The penitent confeſs'd; 

Then turn'd his dying eyes to Cur IST, 
And thus his prayer addreſs'd: 


Ce im 
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REGENERATION. 


(32 


{© ]rsvs, thou fon and heir of heaven, 
+ Thou ſpotles Lamb of Gop, 

& T tee thee bath'd in ſweat and tears, 
„And welt'ring in thy blood. 

4% Yet quickly from theſe ſcenes of woe, 

& In triumph thou ſhalt riſe, 


«© Burſt thro* the gloom? ſhades of death, 


& And ſhine. above the ſkies. 


Amid the glories of that world, 
„Pear Saviour think on me, 
& And in the vict'ries of thy death 


& Let me a ſharer be.“ 


6 His prayer the dying JI Ess hears, 
And inſtantly replies, 
„ To-day thy parting foul ſhall be 
With me in paradiſe.” 


3 


LXXXI. (S. M.) DR. DoppRI DGE. 


New Eagle Street 5 . Ryland 48. 


Vital Union to CHRIST in Regeneration. 1 Cor. vi. 17. 


I EAR Saviour, we are thine, 
By everlaſting bonds; 
Our names, our hearts, we would reſign, 


Our ſouls are in thy hands. 


2 To thee we ſtill would cleave 
With ever growing zeal; 
If millions tempt us CHRIST to leave, 
O let them ne'er prevail. 
3 Thy ſpirit ſhall unite 
Our ſouls to thee our head; 
Shall form us to thy image bright, 
That we thy paths may tread. 
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82. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


4 Death may our ſouls divide 
From theſe abodes of clay; 
But love ſhall keep us near thy fide 
Thro' all the gloomy way. 


5 Since CHRIST and we are one, 
Why ihould we doubt or fear? 
If he in heaven hath fix'd his throne, 


He'll fix his members there. 


LXXXII. (L. M.) Dx. S. STENNETT. 
man £94: 22. Langdon 217. 


Praiſe to Gop for renewing Grace, 


7 O Gop, my Saviour and my King, 
Fain would my ſoul her tribute bring 
Join me, ye ſaints, in ſongs of praiſe, 
For ye have known and felt his grace. 


2 Wretched and helpleſs once I es d 
Juſt breathing all my life away; 
He ſaw me welt'ring in my blood, 
And felt the pity of a Gov. 


3 With ſpeed he flew to my relief, 
Bound up my wounds and footh'd my grief; 
Pour'd joys divine into my heart, 
And bade each anxious fear depart. 


4 Theſe proots of love, my deareſt Log, 
Deep in my breaſt I will record: 
The life which I from thee receive, 
Jo thee, behold, I freely give. 


5 My heart and tongue ſhall tune thy praiſe, 
Faro? the remainder of my days: 
And when I join the powers above, 
My ſoul ſhall better fing thy love. 


e 


JUSTIFICATION. 83, 84. 


LXXXIII. (L. M.) 


Babylon Streams 23. Paul's 246. 
Human Righteouſneſs inſufficient to juſtify, Mic. vi. 6—8. 
i 7 Herewith, O LoRp, ſhall I draw near, 
Or bow myſelf before thy face? 
Ho in thy purer eyes appear 
W hat ſhall I bring to gain thy grace? 


Will gifts delight the LorpD moſt High? 
Will multiply 'd obletions pleaſe? 
Thouſands of rams his favour buy, 
Or flaughtered millions e'er appeaſe ? 


3 Can theſs aſſuage the wrath of Gop? 
Can theſe waſh out my guilty ſtain ? "0 
Rivers of oil, or ſeas of blood, 
Alas! they all muſt flow in vain. 


4 What have I then wherein to truſt? 
I nothing have, I nothing am; 
Excluded is my every boaſt, 
My glory ſwallow'd up in ſhame. 


5 Guilty, I ſtand before thy face; 
My ſole deſert is hell and wrath: 
Twere juſt the ſentence ſhould take place; 
But O, I plead my Saviour's death ! 


6 I plead the merits of thy Son, 
W ho died for ſinners on the tree; 
I plead his righteoufneſs alone, | 
O put the ſpotleſs robe on me. | 
LXXXIV. (L. M.) | 
Leeds 19. Leroton 30. 
Imputed Righteouſneſs, Jer. xxiii. 6. Ifa. xly. 24. 


I PRES thy blood and righteouineſs 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſs; 
Midſt flaming worlds in theſe array d, 
With joy mall I lift up my —_ 
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When from the duſt of death I rife 

To take my manſion in the ſkies, 

E'en then ſhall this be all my plea, 

& Jesus hath LIV'p and p' for me.” 


Bold ſhall I ftand in that great day, 

For who aught to my charge ſhall lay: 
While thro” thy blood abſoiv'd I am, 
From ſin's tremendous curſe and ſhame. 


Thus Abraham, the friend of Gop, 
Thus all the armies bought with blood, 
Saviour of ſinners thee proclaim, 
Sinners of whom the chief I am. 


This ſpotleſs robe the ſame appears 
When ruin'd nature ſinks in years: 
No age can change its olorious hue, 
The robe of Curt ! is ever new. 


O! let the dead now hear thy voice, 

Bid, Lok b, thy baniſh'd ones rejoice, 
Their beauty this, their glorious dreſs, 
Jesvs, the Los, our righteouſneſs. 


LXXXV. 112th. PRESIDENT Davies. 


New Haven 248. Hoxton 121. 
The pardoning Gop, Micah vii. 18. 


REAT Gov of wonders ! all thy ways 
Are matchleſs, godlike, and divine; 
But the fair glories of thy grace 
More godlike and unrivall'd ſhine: 
Who is a pardoning Gop like thee? 
Or who has grace fo rich and free? 


2 Crimes of ſuch horror to forgive, 


Such guilty daring worms to ſpare, 
This is thy grand prerogative, 

And none ſhall in the honour ſhare; 
Who is a pardoning Gop like thee? 
Or who has grace ſo rich and free? 
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PARDON. 
Angels and men, refign your claim 

Jo pity, mercy, love and grace; 
Thele glories crown Jehovah's name 

With an incomparable blaze: 

Who is a pardoning Cop like thee ? 
Or who has grace ſo rich and free? 
In wonder loſt, with trembling joy, 

We take the pardon of our Goo, 
Pardon tor crimes of deepeſt dye, 

A pardon ſeal'd with ]esu's blood: 
Who is a pardoning Gop like thee? 
Or who has grace ſo rich and free? 

O may this ſtrange, this matchleſs grace, 

This godlike miracle of love, 


Fill the wide earth with grateful praiſe, 


And all the angelic choirs above! 
Who is a pardoning Gop like thee? 
Or who has grace ſo rich and free? 


LXXXVI. (C. M.) STEELE. 
Ludlow 84. Brighthelmftone 208. 


Pardoning Love, Jer. uw. 22, Hol. xiv. 4. 
1 OW oit, alas! this wretched heart, 
Has wander'd from the LoRD; 
How oft-my roving thoughts depart, 
Forgetful of his word! 
Yet ſov'reign mercy calls, Return:“ 
Dear LoR bp, and may I come! 
My vile ingratitude I mourn; 
O take the wanderer home. 
And canſt thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 
And bid my crimes remove? 
And-ſhall a pardon'd rebel live 
To ſpeak thy wond'rous love! 
4 E 3 


87. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


4 Alm ghty grace, thy healing power 
How glorious, eee 
That can to life and bliſs reſtore 

So vile a heart as mine. 


5 Thy pardoning love, ſo free, ſo ſweet, 
Dear Saviour I adore; 
O keep me at thy facred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 


LXXXVII. (L. M.) Dx. GIB BOxs. 
Milbanf 113. New Sabbath 122 


Divine Forgiveneſs, Luke vii. 47. 


3: \GIVENESS! *tis a jovful found 
To malefactors doom'd to die; 
Publiſh the bliſs the world around; 
xe ſeraphs ſhout it from the ky! 
2 Tis the rich gift of love divine; 
'Tis full out-meaſuring every crime 
Unclouded ſhall its olories ſhine, 
And feel no change, by changing time. 


3 O'er fins unnumber'd as the ſand, 
And like the mountains for their ſize, 
The ſeas of ſovereign grace expand, 
The ſeas of ſovereign grace ariſe, 


4 F or this ſtupendous love of heaven 
What grateful honours ſhall we ſhow ? 
Where . tranſgreſſion is forgiven 
Let love in equal ardours glow. 


5 By this inſpir'd, let all our days 
With various holineſs be crown'd, 

Let truth and goodneſs, prayer and praiſe, 

In all abide, i in all abound. 


- PARDON. e 


ILXXXVIII. (S. M.) DR. WATTS's LYVRICPORMus. 
Wirkfeworth 158. Broderiſi's 252. 
Confeſſion and pardon, 1 John i. 9. Prov. XVVIili. 13. 


1 Y ſorrows like a flood, 
| Impatience of reſtraint, 
Into thy boſom, O my Gov, 
Pour out a long complai nt. 


2 This impious heart of mine 
Could once defy the LoR p, 
Could ruſh with violence on to ſin. 
In preſence of thy ſword. 


3 How often have I ſtood 
A rebel to the ſkies, 
And yet, and vet, O matchleſs grace! 
Thy thunder ſilent lies. 


4 O ſhall I never feel 
The meldings of thy love, 
Am I of ſuch hell-harden'd ſteel 
That mercy cannot move? 
5 O'ercome b by dying love, 
Here at thy croſs 1 lie, 
And throw my fleſh, my ſoul, my all, 
And weep, and love, end die. 
6 + Rite,” ſays the Savio, 
6 Bet hold my wounded veins; 
& Here flows a ſacred crimſon flood, 
„To wath away thy itains.” 


See Gop is reconcil'd! 
Behold his ſmiling face! 


Let joyful cherubs clap their wings, 
And lound aloud his grace. 


E 4 


89, 90. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


LXXXIX. (C. M.) DR. DopparivGr. 
Bath- Chapel 26. Salem 139. 


Pardon ſpoken by CHRIST, Matt. ix. 2. 

1 M* Saviour, let me hear thy voice 

11 Pronounce the words of peace! 

And all my warmeſt powers ſha!l join 
To celebrate thy grace. 


With gentle ſmiles call me thy child, 


#| And ſpeak my ſins forgiv'n; 
Tit The acc Do mild ſhall charm mine ear 
48 
46 All like the harps of heaven. 
4 3 Cheerful where'er thy hand ſhall lead, 
458 The darkeſt path I'll tread; 
b j | Cheerful Pl quit theſe mortal ſhores, 
ul And mingle with the dead. 
WW. 4 When dreadful guilt is done away, 
43 No other fears we know; 
| 9 That hand, which ſcatters pardons down, 
14 Shall crowns of life beſtow. 
FN XC. (L. M.) Sroc po. 
14 Virginia 234. Kingebridge 8. 
4 Gor ready to forgive; or, Deſpair ſinful. 
4 . AT mean theſe jealouſies and fears, 
. 3 if the Lok D was loth to Ave, 
1 lov'd to ſee us drench'd in tears, 
if And fink with ſorrow to the grave? 
1 2 Does he want ſlaves to grace bs throne ? 
"A Or rules he by an won rod; 
$4 Loves he the deep deſpairing groan ? 


42 4 Is he a tyrant or a Govp ? 

br Not all the fins which we have wrought 
So much his tender bowels grieve, 

As this unkind injurious thought, 
That he's unwilling to forgive. 
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ADOPTION... 


4. What tho' our crimes are black as night, 
Or glowing like the crimſon morn, 
IMMANUEL's blood will make them white 
As {now thro” the pure ether borne. 


5 LosD, 'tis amazing grace we own, 
And well may rebel-worms ſurpriſe, 
But was not thy incarnate San 
A moſt amazing ſacrifice ? 

6 * I've found a ranſom,” ſaith the Lo RD. 
No humble penitent ſhall die;“ 
LorD, we would now believe thy word, 

And thy unbounded mercies try ! 


I. 8. 648, ne 


Ewell 80. Francis 200. Weſton Favell 27. 


Adoption, 1 John iii. I—3- 
1 ET others boaſt their ancient line, 
In long ſucceſſion great; 
In the proud liſt let heroes ſhine, 

And monarchs {well the ſtate; 
Deſcended from the KING of KINGS, 
Each faint a nobler title ſings. 

Pronounce me, gracious Gop, thy ſon, 

Own me an heir divine; 

II pity princes on the throne, 

When I can call thee mine: 
Sceptres and crowns unenvied rife, 

And loſe their luſtre in mine eyes. 


ta 


Content, obſcure I paſs my days, 
To all I meet unknown, 
And wait till thou thy child ſhalt raiſe, 
And ſeat me near thy throne: : 
No name, no honours here J crave, 
Well pleas'd with thoſe beyond the grave. 


E 5 
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92. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 
4 Jesus, my elder brother, lives, 
With him I too ſhall reign; 
Nor ſin, nor death, while he ſurvives, 
Shall make the promiſe Vain, 
In him my title ſtands ſecure, 


And ſhall, while endleſs years endure. 


5 When he, in robes divinely bright, 
Shall once again appear, 
Thou too, my foul, ſhalt ſhine in light, 
And his full image bear: 
Enough!—T wait th' appointed day, 
Bleſs'd Saviour, haſte, and come away. 


XCII. (C. M.) Dx. DoppRIDCE. 
Braintree 25 . Stamford g. 


Abba, Father, Gal. iv. 6. 


Allow my humble claim; 
Nor, while a worm would raiſe its head, 
Diſdain a father's name. 
2 My father Gop! how ſweet the ſound ! 
How tender, and how dear ! 
Not all the harmony of heaven 
Could ſo delight the ear. 


3 Come, ſacred ſpirit, ſeal the name 
On my expanding heart; a 
And ſhew, that in Jehovah's grace 
I ſhare a filial part. 


4 Cheer'd by a fignal ſo divine, 
Unwavering I believe; 
And Abba, F. ather, humbly cry, 
Nor can the ſign deceive. 
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14 7 QOVEREIGN of all the worlds on high, 


ADOPTION. 93, 94. 


XCIII. (C. M.) Du. DopprIDGE. 
Otford 106. Follett 181. 


True Liberty given by CHRIST, John viii. 36. 


1 HAR for 'tis Gop's own ſon that calls 
. To life and liberty; - 
Tranſported fall before his feet, 
Who makes the priſoners free. . 


2 The cruel bonds of fin he breaks, 
And breaks old Satan's chain; 
Smiling he deals thoſe pardons round, 
Which free from endleſs pain. 


3 Into the captive heart he pours 
His ſpirit from on high; 
We loſe the terrors of the ſlave, 
And Abba, Father, cry. | 
4 Shake off your bonds, and ſing his grace; 
The ſinner's friend proclaim ; 
And call on all around to ſeek 
True freedom by his name.. 
5 Walk on at large, till you attain, 
Your father's houſe above; 
There ſhall you wear immortal crowns, 
And ſing immortal love. | 


XCIV. 75, HumyHREYs. 
Georgia 192. Turin 244. 
The Privileges of the Sons of Gp. 
1 JD LESSED are the ſons of GOD, 
They are bought with Jzsv's blood, 
They are ranſom'd from the grave, 
Lite eternal they ſhall have: 
With them number'd may we be, 
Now and thro? eternity! a 
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94. SCRIPTURE DOCTRAINES. 


Gop did love them in his fon, 

Long before the world begun; 

They the ſeal of this receive 

When on Jxsus they believe: 
With them, &c. 


They are juſtify'd by grace, 

They enjoy a ſolid peace; 

All their fins are waſli'd away, 

They ſhall ſtand in Gop's great day: 
With them, &c. 

They produce the fruits of grace 

In the works of righteouſneſs! 

Born of Gov, they hate all ſin, 


Gop's pure bed remains within: 
With them, &c. 


They have fellowſhip with Gop, 
Thro' the Mediator's blood; 
One with Gop, thro' Jesus one, 
Glory is in them begun: 

With them, &C. 


Tho” they ſuffer much on earth, 

Stranger's to the worldling's mirth, 

Vet they have an inward joy, 

Pleaſures which can never cloy: : 
With them, &c. 


They alone are truly bleſt, 


Heirs of God, joint heirs with CHRIST; 


They with love and peace are fill'd, 
They are by his ſpirit ſeal'd: 
With them number'd may we be, 
Now and thro? eternity! 


*% 


ADOPTION. 


XCV. (L. M.) DR. S. STENNETT. 
Portugal 97. New Sabbath 122. 


Chriſtians the Sons of Gop, John 1. 12. 1 John iii. r. 


13 OT all the nobles of the earth, 
Who boaſt the honours of their birth, 
Such real dignity can claim, 
As thoſe who bear the chriſtian name. 
To them the privilege | is giv'n 
To be the ſons and heirs of heav'n; 
Sons of the Gop who reigns on high, 
And heirs of joys beyond the ſky. 


[On them, a happy choſen race, 
Their Father pours his richeſt grace: 
To them his counſels he imparts, 
And ftamps his image on their hearts. 


4 Their infant cries, their tender age, 
His pity and his love engage: 
He claſps them in his arms, and there 
Secures them with parental care.] 


5 His will he makes them early know, 
And teaches their young feet to go; 
Whiſpers inſtruction to their minds, 
And on their hearts his precepts binds. 


6 When, thru” temptation they rebel, 
His chaſt'ning rod he makes them eel; 
Then, with a father's tender heart, 
He ſoothes the pain, and heals the ſmart. 


7 Their daily wants his hand ſupply, 
Their ſteps he guards with watchful eye, 
Leads them from earth to heaven aboy 95 
And crowns them with eternal love. 
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90. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 


$hi 8 If I've the honour, Lord, to be 
ov One of this num'rous fe unuy, 
On me the gracious gift beſtow, 


1 1 To call thee Abba, Father! too. 


[1 9 So may my conduct ever prove 

bi My filial piety and love! 

109 Whit all my brethren clearly trace 
| Their Father's likeneſs in my face. 


XCVI. (s. M.) Ds. DoppRIDGE. 


4 Harborough 142. Simons 250. 


I © ov heavenly father calls, 


And CHRIST invites us near; 


nt With both our friendſhip ſhall be ſweet, 
_ _ And our communion dear. 
Fo 2 Gov pities all our griefs; 
TJ | He pardons every day; 
1 Almighty to protect our ſouls, 


And wile to guide our way. 


3 How large his bounties are ! 
W hat various ſtores of good, 
Diffus'd from our Redeemer's hand, 
And purchas'd with his blood ! 


Jz=sus, our living head, 

We bleſs thy faithful care; 
Our advocate before the throne, 

And our forerunner there. 


5 Here fix, my roving heart! 
Here wait, my warmeſt love! 
Till the communion be complete 
In nobler ſcenes above. 


; 
[ ' Communion with Gop and CHRIST, 1 John 1 I, 
4 
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COMMUNION WITH GOD. 97, 98. 


XCVII. (L. M.) BEDDOMuE. 
Nverſton 179. Rihhion' g 188. 
Defiring Communion with Gop. 
I Y riſing foul, with ſtrong defires, 
To perfect happineſs aſpires, 
With ſteady ſteps would tread the road, 
That leads to Heaven, that leads to Gop. 


I thirſt to drink unmingled love, 
From the pure fountain-head above: 
My deareit Loop, I long to be 
Empty'd of ſin, and tull of thee. 


3 For thee I pant; for thee I burn, 
Art thou withdrawn? again return, 
Nor let me be the firſt to ſay, 
Thou wilt not hear when ſinners pray. 


XCVIII. (C. M.) Cowets. 
Ludlow 84. Condeſcenfion 116. 
Walking with God, Gen. v. 24. 
] FOR a cloſer walk with Gon, 
A calm and heavenly frame ; 
A light to ſhine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb! 


2 Where is the bleſſedneſs I knew 
When firſt I ſaw the LoRD? 
Where is the ſoul-reireſhing view 

Of JEsus, and his word? 
3 What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd ! 
How {ſweet their memory ſtill! 
But now I find an aching void, 
The world can never fill. 


4 Return, O holy dove, return, 
Sweet meſſenger of reſt ! | 
I hate the ſins that made thee mourn,. 
And drove thee from my breaſt, 
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99. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 
5 The deareſt idol J have known, 
Whate'er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worſhip only thee. 


6 So ſhall my walk be cloſe with Gop, 
Calm and ſerene my frame; 
So purer light ſhall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


XCIX. (C. M.) DR. WaTTs's SERMONS. 
Workſef: 31. Wantage 204. 


O that I knew where I might find him; — Sins and Sorrows 


laid before Gop, Job xxili. 3, 4. 


THAT I knew the ſecret place, 
Where I might find my God ! 
I'd fpread my wants before his tace, 
And pour my woes abroad. 


2 I'd tell him how my fins ariſe, 
What forrows I ſuſtain ; 
How grace decays, and comfort dies, 
And leaves my heart in pain. 


3 He knows what arguments I'd take 

To wreſt Ne with my Gop; 

Fd plead for his own "mercy”s ſake, 
And tor my Saviour's blood. 
iy Gop will pity my complaints, 
And heal my broken bones; 
e takes the meaning of his ſaints, I. 
The language of their groans. 

Ariſe, my ſoul, from deep diſtreſs, 
And baniih every fear; 

He calls thee to his throne of grace, 
To ſpread thy ſorrows there. 
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C. (C. M.) Dx. Warrs's Lyric PoExs. 
Abridęge 201. Elenborough 170. 
Sanctification and Pardon. 

V T7 HERE ſhall we ſinners hide our heads, 
Can rocks or mountains ſave? 

Or ſhall we wrap us in the ſhades 
Of midnight and the grave. 


Is there no ſhelter from the eye 
Ot a revenging Gop? 

Jesus, to thy dear wounds we fly, 
Bedew us with thy blood. 


3 Thoſe guardian drops our ſouls ſecure, 
And waſh a ay our fin; 

Eternal juſtice frowns no more, 
And conſcience ſmiles within. 


4 We bleſs that wond'rous purple ſtream 
That cleanſes every ſtain; 
Yet are our ſouls but half redeem'd 
If ſin, the tyrant, reign. 


Lorp, blaſt his empire 3 thy breath, 
That curſed throne muſt fall | 

Ye flattering plagues that work our death, 
Fly, for we hate you all. 


CI. (L. M.) DR. DopDRIDGE. 
Mark's 65, Bowden 78. 
Abundant Lite by CHRIST our Shepherd, Joi x. IO. 
1 RATSE to our ſhepherd's gracious name, 
Who on ſo kind an errand came ; 
Came, that by him his flock might live, - 
And more abundant life receive. 
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1 50 great IMMANUEL, from above, 

igh ſeated on thy throne of love! 
0 pour the vital torrent down, ' 
T hy people's joy, their LozD's renown. 


102. SCRIPTURE DOC TRINEsS. 


3 Scarce half alive we ſigh and crx, 
Scarce raiſe to thee our languid eye; 
Kind Savio, let our dying ſtate 
Compaſſion in thy heart create. 

4 Tie ſhepherd's blood the ſeep mult heal; 
O may we all its influence feel! N 
Till inward deep experience ſhow, "i 
CukIsT can begin a heav'n below. | 


CII. (S. M.) DR. S. STENNETT. 
Simons 2 50. Broderifi's 252. 
The Leper healed; or, Sanctification implored, Matt. viii. 2, 3» 


I EHOLD the lep'rous Jew, 
Oppreſs'd with pain and grief, 
Pouring his tears at JEsus' feet, 4 
For pity and relief. 


2 O ſpeak the word,” he cnes, 
„And heal me of my pai: 
% Lok db, thou art able, it thou wilt, = 
«< 'To make a leper clean.“ | 


2 Compaſhton moves his heart, 
He ſpeaks the gracious word ; 
The leper feels his ſtrength return, 6 
And all his ſickneſs cur'd. 


; 4 To thee, dear Lox, I look, 
4 Sick of a worſe diſeaſc: 
Sin is my painful malady, 

And none can give me eaſe. 


5 But thy Almighty gra 
Can heal my lep'rous fouls 
O bathe me in thy precious blood, b 
And that will make me whole. 


PERSEVERANCE, 103, 104. 


CIII. (S. M.) DR. DoppriDGs.. 
Fofekins 157. Kibworth 249. 
The 3 of CartsT's Sheep, John x. $726: 
I Y foul with joy attend, 
v hile JzsUs ſilence breaks; 
= No angePs harp ſuch muſic yields, 
1 As what my ſhepherd ſpeaks. 
2 I know my ſheep,” he cries, 
„ My ioul approves them well: 
& Vain is the trencherous world's diſguiſe, 
„ And vain the rage of hell, 


3 l freely feed them now 
“ With tokens of my love, 
« But richer paitures I prepare, 
And ſwecter ſtreams above. 


4 © Unnumber'd years of bliſs 
„] to my ſheep will give; 

% And, while my throne unſhaken ſtands, | 

„ Shall all my choſen live. 


5 „This tried Almighty hand 
& Ts rais'd for their defence: 
% Where is the power ſhall reach them there! 
& Or what ſhall force them thence?” 


6 Enough, my gracious LoRD, 
Let faith tr jumph ant cry; 

My heart can on this promiſe live, 

Can on this promiſe die. 


CIV. (L. M.) DR. DobDRTDGR. 
Angels Hymn bo. Green's Hundred 89. 


On preſerved in the Ark, and the Believer in CHRIST, | 
x Pet. ii. 20 1 


1 deluge, at th Almighty's call, 
In what impetuous ſtreams it fell! 


27 


3 How dire the wreck! how loud the roar ! 


108. SCRIPTURE DOOTRINES. 


Swallow'd the mountains in its rage, 
And ſwept a guilty world to Hell. 


2 In vain the talleſt ſons of pride | 
Fled from the cloſe-purſuing wave; 
Nor could their mightieſt towers defend, 
Nor ſwiftneſs ſcape, nor courage fave. 


How ſhrill. the univerſal cry 
Of millions in the laſt Geſpair, 
Re-echo'd from the low'ring ſky ! 


4 Yet Noah, humble happy ſaint, 
Surrounded with a choſen few, 
Sat in his ark, ſecure from fear, 
And ſang the grace that ſteer'd him thro”. 


5 So J may fing, in IRsus fate, 
nile ſtorms of vengeance round me fall, 
Conſcious how high my hopes are fix'd, 
Beyond what ſhakes this earthly ball. 
6 Enter thine ark, while patience waits, 
Nor ever quit that ſure retreat; 
Then the wide flood, which buries carth, 
Shall waft thee to a fairer ſeat. 


7 Nor wreck nor ruin there is ſeen ; 
There not a wave of trouble ro! Ils; 
But the bright rainbow round the throne 
Seais endleſs lite to all their ſouls. 


CV. (C. M.) F 
Bedford 91. Brighthelmftone 208. 


Perſeverance, Pſalm cxix. 117. 


* haſt thou made me know thy ways? 


Conduct me in thy fear, 
And grant me ſuch ſupplies of des 5 
That 1 may perſevere. | 


1 E\ 


PERSEVERANCE. 
2 Let but thy own Almighty arm 
Suſtain a feeble orm, . 
I ſhall eſcape, ſecure from harm, 
Amid the dreadful ſtorm. 
3 Be thou my all- ſufficient friend, 
Till all my toils ſhall ceaſe; 


Guard me thro” life, and let my end 
Be everlaſting peace. ; 


CVI. (L. M.) Ds. S. SrENNETT. 


Kingsbridge 88. | Ulver/ton I 79. 


Perſeverance deſired, 


1 JES Us. my SAVIOUR and my Gop, 


106. 


Thou haſt redeem'd me with thy blood: 


By ties both natural and divine, 
I am, and ever will be thine. 


2 But ah! ſhould my inconſtant heart, 
Ere I'm aware, from thee depart, - 
What dire reproach would fall on me, 
For ſuch ingratitude to thee ! 


3 The thought 1 dread, the crime J hate, 
The guilt, the ſhame, I deprecate ; 
And yet ſo mighty are my toes 
I dare not truſt my warmeſt vows. 
4 Pity my frailty, deareſt LoR p, 
Grace in the needful hour afford: 
O ſteel this tim'rous heart of mine 
With fortitude and love divine. 


5 So ſhall I triumph o'er my fears, 


And gather joys from all my tears: 


So ſhall I to the world proclaim 
The honours of the chriſtian name. 


1 
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107. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES, 


CVII. 5. 6. Torrapy. 
| Horſington 219. Winwick 75. 


The Method of Salvation. 


x HEE, father, we bleſs, 
Whoſe diſtinguiſhing grace 
Selected a people to ſhew forth thy praiſe : 
Nor is thy love known 
By election alone; 


For, O! thou haſt added the gift of thy flow. 


2 The goodneſs in vain 
We attempt to explain, 
Which found and accepted a ranſom for men. 
Great SURETY of thine, 
Thou didſt not decline 
To concur with the Father's moſt gracious deſign. 


3 To JEsus our friend, 
Our thanks ſhall aſcend, 
Who ſaves to the utmoſt, and loves to the end. 
Our ranſom he paid 10 
In his merit array'd 


We attain to the glory for a we were made. 


4 Sweet ſpirit of grace 
Thy mercy we bleſs 
For thy eminent ſhare in the council of peace: 
Great agent divine, 
To reſtore us is thi 
And caule us afreſh in thy likeneſs td ſline. 


5 O God, 'tis thy part 
Too convince and convert; 
To give a new life, and create a new heart : 
By thy preſence and grace 
We're upheld in our race, 
And are kept in thy love to the end of our days. 


SALVATION. | 1 


FATHER, SPIRIT, and SON, 
Agree thus in one, 
The ſalvation of thoſe he has mark'd for his own; 
Let us too agree 
To glorify TREE 
Thou ineffable Oxx, thou adorable TREE! 


CVIIL. . 
Lewes 63. Helmſley 223. 


Free Salvation, 2 Tim. 1.9. . 


ES Us is our great ſalvation; 
Worthy of our beſt eſteem! 
He has ſav'd his favourite nation 
Join to fing aloud to him: 
He has fav'd 1 us, 


CRIS᷑T alone could us 3 


When involv'd in fin and ruin, 
And no helper there was found; 

JEs us our diſtreſs was viewing; 5 
Grace did more than ſin abound: | 

Le has call'd us, 

With ſalvation in the ſound. 


Save us from a mere profeſſion, 
Save us from hypocriſy; 

Give us, LoRD, the ſweet poſſeſſion 
Of thy righteouſneſs and thee; 

Beſt of favours, 
None compar'd with this can be. 


4 Let us never, Lox, forget thee 

Make us walk as pilgrims here : 
We will give thee all the glory 

Of the love that brought us near: 
Bid us praiſe thee, 

And rejoice with holy fear. 


100, 110. SCRIPTURE' DOCTRINES. 


5 Free election, known by calling, 
Is a privilege divine: | 
Saints are kept from final falling. 

All the glory, LomD, be thine : 
All the glory, 
All the glory, Lokp, is 5 thine. 


CIX. (C. M.) 
Aſtley 152. Great Milton 212. 
Complete Salvation. 
ND thro? our dying Gop 
Is finiſh'd and complete; 
He paid whate'er his people ow'd, 
And cancelPd all their debt. 


2 Salvation now ſhall be my ſtay, 
“ A ſinner fav'd,” Þll cry; 
Then gladly quit this mortal clay, 
For better joys on high. 


K. 
Calne 69. Pithay 191. 
Diſtinguiſhing Grace, Jer. xxxi. 3. - 
5 ſongs of ſublime adoration and praiſe, 
Ye pilgrims for Sion who preſs, 
Break forth and extol the great ancient of days, 
His rich and diſtinguiſhing grace. 


2 His love from eternity fixed upon you, 
Broke forth and diſcover'd its flame, 


When each with the cords of his kindneſs he drew, 
And brought you to love his great name. 


3 O had he not pitied the ſtate you were in; 


Your boſoms his love had ne'er felt; I ſin, 
You all would have liv'd, would have dy'd too in 


And ſunk with the load of your guilt. 


4 What was there in you that could merit eſteem, 
Or give the Creator delight? 
*Twas © even fo, Father,“ you ever muſt ſing, 
e it ſeem'd N in thy ſight.“ 


2 


5 


SALVATION. 


Twas all of thy grace we were brought to We | | 


While others were ſuffer'd to go, 


The road which by nature we choſe as our way, 


Which leads to the regions of woe. 


6 Then give all the glory to his holy name; 
Io him all the glory belongs; 


Be yours the high Joy ſtill to ſound forth his fame, 


And crown him in each of your ſongs. 


CxI. (8. M.) 
Mount Ehluaim 185, Price's 187. 


Zalvation by Grace, from the firſt to the laſt, Eph. ii. 5. 


I | RACE! *tis a charming ſound ! 
Harmonious to the ear! 
Heaven with the echo ſhall reſound, 


And all the earth ſhall hear. 


2 Grace firſt contriv'd the way 
To ſave rebellious man, 
And all the ſteps that grace diſplay, 
W hich drew the wond'rous'plan. 


3 [ Grace firſt in{crib'd. my. name 
In Gop's eternal book: 
Twas grace that gave me to the LAM, 
Who all my ſorrows took. } 


4 Grace led my roving feet 
To tread the heavenly. road: 
And new ſupplies each hour I meet, 
While preſſing on to Gop. 
5 [Grace taught my ſoul to pray, 
And made my eyes o'erflow: . 
*T was grace which kept me to this day, 
And will not let me go.] | 


F 


112. SCRIPTURE DOCTRINES. 
6 Grace all the work ſhall crown, 
Thro everlaſting days; | 


It lays in heaven the topmoſt ſtone, 
And well deſerves the PO 


ee. M.) Di. Warri Lyzic Pots. 
Waybridge 92. Sfrague 165. 


Gop glorious and Sinners ſaved, Iſaiah xliv. 23. 


I Fe how wide thy gory ſhines ! 
How high thy wonders riſe! 
Known thro” the earth by thouſand ſigns, 
By thouſands thro? the ſkies. 


2 [Part of thy name divinely ſtands 
On all thy creatures writ, 
They ſhew the labour of thine hands, 
Or impreſs of thy feet.] 


3 But when we view thy ſtrange deſign 
To fave rebellious worms, 
Where vengeance and compaſſion j join, 
In their divineſt forms; 


4 Our thoughts are loſt in reverend awe, 
Me love and we adore; | 
The firſt arch-angel never ſaw 

So much of Gop before. 1 


5 Here the whole Deity is known, | 3 
Nor dares a creature gueſs 


Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 7 
| 


The juſtice or the grace. 3 

6 [Whea finners broke the F ather's laws, 1 

The dying Son atones; on 

O, the dear myſteries of his croſs! | 
The — of his groans!] 


SALVATION. +4: 113. 


Nov the full glories, of the Lams 
Adorn the heavenly plains; 
| Sweet Cherubs learn IM MANUEIL's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains. 


8 O may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong ! | 
Wonder and joy ſhall. tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. | 


CXIII. (C. M.) Dr. DopprIDGE. 
Grove Houſe 143. K 226. 


O Loxp, ſay unto my Soul, I am oy. acts. 
Palm XXX. 3. 


ALVATION! -O- melodious Waun 

To wretched dying men; 
Salvation that from GOD proceeds, ll] 5.4 
And leads to Gop again. FE, 


2 Reſcu'd from hell's ete wal gloom, 
From ſiends, and fires, and chains: 

Rais'd to a paradiſe of bliſs, 
Where love triumphant reigns! 


3 But may a poor bewilder'd ſoul, 
_ Sinful and weak as mine, 
Preſume to raiſe a trembling eve 
To bleflings ſo divine? 03 
4 The luſtre of ſo- bright a:bliſs DF 
My feeble heart o'erbears; SEES 
And unbelief almoſt perverts + $27 ane 
The promiſe into tears. | 


My Saviour Gop, no voice but thine 
Theſe dying hopes can raiſe: 

Speak thy ſalvation to my ſoul, ' 
And turn my prayer to praife. 


1 
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114, 115. SCRIPTURE. INVITATIONS. 
SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS & PROMISES. 
OXIV.- NE) Dx. S. STENNETT. 
Paul's 246. _Ulverfon 149. 
Gop reaſoning with Men, .Lſaiah i. 18. 
OME, tinners,” ſaith the mighty Gop, 
t Heinous as all your crimes have been, 


« Lo! I deſcend from mine abode, 
„o reaton with the ſons of men. 


No clouds of darkneſs veil my face, 
No vengeful lightnings flaſh around: 
come with terms of lite and peace, 
«© Where fin hath reign'd, let grace abound. 8 


Yes, LoRD, we will obey thy call, 
And to thy gracious ſceptre bow; ; 

O make our crimſon ſins like wool, 
Our ſcarlet crimes as white as „ 


4 So ſhall our thankful lips repeat 
Thy praiſes with a tuneful voice, 


While humbly proſtrate at thy feet, 
We wonder, tremble, and rejoice. » 


F 4. | Altered by Torfapx. 
Helmſley 223. 5 Jordan 81. 
Come and welcome to J=svs ChRIST, Iſaiah lv. 1, 
OME, ye ſinners, poor and wretched, 
Weak and wounded, fick. and ſore! 
Ius ready ſtands to ſave you, 
Full of pity join'd with power: 


He is able, 
He is willing; doubt no more! 


2 Come, ye thirſty, come, and welcome; 
| Gov's free RP glority ; 
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Venture on him, venture wholl;, 


| While the bliſsful feats of heaven 
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True belief, and true repentance, 
Every grace that brings us nigh— 
Without money, 


Come to Jzsv3 CHRIST, and buy. 
Let not conſcience make you linger, 


Nor of fitneſs fondly dream; 
All the tneſs he requireth, 
Is to feel your need of him: 
This he gives you; 

Tis his SIkIT's riſing beam. 


Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 1 
Loſt and ruin'd by the fall! | 
f you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all: 
Not the righteous, 
Sinners Es us came to call. 
View him proſtrate in the garden; 
On the ground your Mak En lies! 
On the bloody tree behold him; 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 


« It is FINISH'D:;” 
Sinner, will not 7/5 ſuffice? 


Lo, th' incarnate Gor aſcended, ; 
Pleads the merit of his blood : 


Let no other truſt intrude; 
None but JEsus + 


Can do helpleſs finners good. 


Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 
Sing the praiſes of the LAMB; 


Sweetly echo with his name. 
Hallelujah! 


Sinners, gere may ſing the ſame. 


F z 


116. SCRIPTURE INVITATTONS. 


CXVI. (C. M.) Fawcett. | 
Werkſope 31. Orowile ; 4 


Let the Wicked forſake his Way, Ke. Iſaiah lv. 7, | [ 


1 8 NERS, the voice of Gop regard; 
'Tis mercy ſpeaks to-day; 
He calls you by his ſovereign word, 
From fin's deſtructive way. 


2 Like the rough ſea that cannot reſt, 
You live devoid of peace; 

A thouſand ſtings within your breaſt, 
Deprive your ſouls of eaſe. 


43 3 Your way is dark, and leads to hell; 
| Why will you perſevere 3 a 

| Can you in endleſs torments dwell, 
| Shut up in black deſpair ? 


| 0 0 . 4 6 g 
b 4 Why will you in the crooked ways 
1 - 
| Of fin and folly go? 
In pain you travel ali your days, 
8 'Fo reap immortal woe! 


| 5 But he that turns to Gop ſhall live, 
| Taro” his abounding grace; 

5 His mercy will the guilt forgive 

[ Of thoſe that ſeek his face. 


6 Bow to the ſceptre of his word, 
i Renouncing every ſin; 
| Submit to him, your Sovereign Lokp, 
f And learn his will divine. 


7 His love exceeds your higheſt thoughts; 
He pardons like a God; 
He will forgive your numerous faults, 


| Thro' a Redeemer's blood. 
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CXVII. (L. M.) STzuLt. - 
Kingsbridge 88. Ulverfton 179. 
#1 Weary” Souls :nvited to Reſt, Matt, xi. 28. 
a 1 I 6 weary ſouls with ſins diſtreſt, 
| | Come, and accept the promis'd reſt; 
The Saviour's gracious call obey, 
And caſt your gloomy fears away. 

2 Oppreſs'd with guilt, a painful load; 

O come, and ſpread your woes abroad; 
Divine compaſſion, mighty love, 
Will all the painful load remove. 

3 Here mercy's boundleſs ocean flows, 
Jo cleanſe your guilt and heal your woes; 
Pardon, and life, and endleſs peace; 
How rich the gift! how- free the grace! 

4 Loxp, we accept with thankful heart, 
The hope toy gracious words impart ;. 
We come with trembling, yet rejoice, 
And bleſs the kind inviting voice. 

5 Dear Saviour! let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, our fears remove; 
And ſweetly influence every breaſt, 5 

And guide us to eternal reſt. 


XVIII. 148th. 


Eagle Street 16. Betheſda 112. 
Yet there is Room, Luke xiv. 22, 
I \ 4 E dying ſons of men, 
. Immerg'd in fin and woe, 
The goſpel's voice attend, 
While Jesvs ſends to you: 
Ye periſhing and guilty come, 
In Jesvs” arms there yet is room. 
F-4 
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119. SCRIPTURE INVITATIONS, 
2 No longer now delay, 
Nor vain excuſes frame: 
He bids you come to-day, 
Tho' poor, and blind, and lame: 
All things are ready, ſinner, Came, - 
For every trembling foul there's room. 


3 Believe the heavenly word 
His meſſengers proclaim; 
He is a gracious LoR D, 
And 2 ithful to his name: 
Backſliding ſouls, return and come, 
Caſt off deſpair, there yet is room. 


| 4 Compell'd by bleeding love, 


Ye wand'ring ſheep, draw near, 
CHRIST calls you from above, 
His charming accents hear! 
Let whoſoever will now come: 
In mercy's breaſt there ſtill is room. 


| 


CXIX. 75. 
Hothan 22.4. Bath Abbey 147. 


Compel them to come in, Luke xiv. 23. 


ORD, how large thy bounties are, 

Tender, gracious ſinner's friend! 
What a feaſt doſt thou prepare, 

And what invitations ſend! 
Nou fulfil thy great deſign, 

Who did firſt the meſſage bring, 
Every heart to thee incline, 

Now compel them to come in. 


2 Ruſhing on the downward road, 
Sinners no compulſion need; 

Glory to forſake, and Gop, 
See they run with rapid ſpeed: 


$CRIPTURE INVITATIONS. 120. 


3 Draw them back by love divine, 
| | With thy grace their ſpirits win, 
| Every heart, &c. 
; 3 Thus their willing ſouls compel, 
q Thus their yy minds conſtrain 
From the ways of death and hell, 
Home to Gov, and grace again; 
Stretch that conquering arm.of ane, 
Once outſtretch'd to bleed for ſin; 
Every heart to thee incline, | 
Now compel them to come in. 


CXX. (C. M.) SrezLs. 
Huddersfield 202. Wilthire 110. 


The Saviour's Invitation, John vii. 37. 
I HE Saviour calls—let every ear 
Attend the heavenly found; 
Ye doubting ſouls, diſmiſs your fear, | 
Hope ſmiles reviving round. | 


2 For every thirſty longing heart, 
Here ſtreams of bounty flow, 
And life, and health, ana biiſs work 
To baniſh, mortal woe. 


3 Here ſprings of ſacred pleaſure riſe 

1 To eaſe your every pain. 

(Immortal fountain! full tupplies wht 
Nor ſhall you thirſt in vain... - 


4 Ye finners, come, tis mercy's voice, 
The gracious all obey;. .. ** 
3 Mercy invites to heavenly joys 
. And can you yet delay? 
5 Dear Saviour, draw reluctant hearts, 
To thee let finners fly; 
And take the bliſs thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. | 
F 5 
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S8. 8. 6. W 
Chatham 59. Broadmead 1 50. 
Whoſoever will, let him come, Rev. xxl. 17 
I E ſcar let colour d ſinners, come; 
Jesus the Lo p, invites you home; 
O whither can you go:? 
What! are your crimes of crimſon hue ? 
His promiſe is for ever true, 
He'll wath you white as ſnow. 


2 Backſliders, fill'd with your own ways, 
Whoſe weeping nights, and wretched days, 
In bitterneſs are ſpent! 
Return to Jesvs, he'll revez 
His lovely face, and ſweetly heal 
What you ſo much lament. - 


3 Tried fouls! look up—he fays, Tis I— 
He loves you ſtill, but means to try 
If faith” will bear the be - 
The LoRůp has giv'n the chiefeſt good, 
He ſhed for you his precious blood; 
O truſt him for the reſt! 


4 Ye tender fouls, draw hither too, 
Ye grateful, highly favour'd few, 

Who feel the debt you owe;— 
Preſs on, the Lok D hath more to give; 
Ey faith upon him daily live, 

And you ſhall find it ſo. 


cxXII. K*. M.) BE DDOME. 


Green“ s. Hundred B9. 72 archam 1 17. 
The firſt Promiſe, Gen, iii. 117. 
1 * HEN by the tempter's wiles betray'd, 
Adam our head and parent fell; 
Unknown before, a pleaſure ſpread 
Thro' all the mazy deeps of hell. 


— 


„ AND PROMISES. 123. 


2 Infernal powers rejoic'd to ſee 
The new- made world deſtroy'd, undone; 
But Gop proclaims his great decr ee, 


et: 
Pardon and mercy thro? his Son. 


3 Serpent accurs'd, thy ſentence read : 
„ Almighty vengeance thou ſhalt feel; 
„ The woman's ſeed ſhall break thy head, 
„ Thy malice faintly bruiſe his heel.“ 
4 Thus Gop declares, and Curr1sr deſcends, 
Aſſumes a mortal form, and dies; 
Whilſt in his death, death's empire ends, 
And the proud conqueror conquer'd lies. 
5 Dying, the King of Glory deals 
Ruin to all his numerous foes: 
His power the Prince of Darkneſs feels, 
And ſinks oppreſs'd beneath his woes. 


CXXIII. (L. M.) E 
Lebanon 79. Mington 40. 
As thy Days, ſo ſhall thy Strength be, Deut. xxxiil. 2 1. 
x: FFLICTED faint, to CHRIST draw near, | 


Thy Saviour's gracious promiſe hear; 

His faithful word declares to tnee, 

That as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 
2 Let not thy heart deſpond and ſay, 

« How ſhall I ſtand the trying day?“ 

He has engag'd by firm decree, 

That as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 
3 Thy faith 1s weak, thy foes are ſtrong; 

And if the conflict ſhould be long, 

Thy LoxrD will make the tempter flee; 

For as thy days, WT ſtrength ſhall be. 
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124. SCRIPTURE PROMISES. 


4 Should perſecution rage and flame, 
Still truſt in thy Redeemer's name; 
In fiery trials thou ſhalt fee, 
That as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 


5 When call'd to bear the weighty croſs, 
Or ſore affliction, pain, or loſs, 
Or deep diſtreſs or poverty, 
Still as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 


6 When ghaſtly death appears in view, 
CARIST's preſence ſhall thy fears ſubdue; 
He comes to fet thy ſpirit free, | 
And as thy days, thy ſtrength ſhall be. 
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CXXIV. (c. M.) 
Great Milton 212. Matthew's 34. 
Fear not, for I am with thee, Ifaiah xli. 170. # 


I ND art thou with us, gracious Lon D, 
To diſſipate our fear? | 
Doſt thou proclaim thyſelf our Goo, , 
Our God for ever near? | q 
2 Doſt thou a father's bowels feel 
For all thy humble ſaints? 
And in ſuch friendly accents ſpeak 
To ſoothe their ſad complaints ? 


3 Why droop our hearts? why flow our eyes, \F 

While ſuch a voice we hear? 4 

Why riſe our ſorrows and our fears, 9 
While ſuch a friend is near? 


4 To all thine other favours add 
A heart to truſt thy word; 
And death itſelf ſhall hear us ſing, - 
W hile * on the Lok p. 


% 


SCRIPTURE PROMISES. 125, 126. 


5 CXXV. (C. M.) NREEDHAM. 
| * Maidſtone 196. Sprague 166. 
My Grace is ſufficlent for thee, 2 Cor. xil. 9. 
IND are the words that Jes us ſpeaks 
To cheer the drooping faint ; 
% My grace ſufficient is for you, 
% Tho! nature's powers may faint. 


2 © My grace its glories ſhall diſplay, 
„And make your griefs remove; 
& Your weakneſs ſhall the triumphs tell 
„O Of boundleſs power and love.” 


3 What tho' my griefs are not remov'd, 
5 Yet why ſhould I deſpair? 
f While my kind Saviour's arms ſupport, 
1 can the burden bear: 
4 Jesus, my Saviour and my Love, 
1 Tis good to truſt thy name: 
\ Thy power, thy faithfulneſs and love, 
Will ever be the ſame. 


s Weak as I am, yet thro' thy grace 

3 I all things can perform; 

And ſmiling triumph in thy name, 
Amid the raging ſtorm. 


CXXVI. (C. M.) Dx. DoppriDGE. 
New York 32. Devizes 14. 
bY My Gop ſhall ſupply all your Need, Phil. iv. 19, 20. 
8, 188 * Y Gov, how cheerful is the found! 
| ky How pleaſant to repeat! 


1 Well may that heart with pleaſure bound, 
5 Where Gop hath fix'd his ſeat. 


2 What want ſhall not our God ſupply 
From his redundant ſtores? 
What ſtreams of mercy from on high 
An arm almighty pours! 


3 
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127. SCRIPTURE PROMISES. 


3 From CHRIST, the ever-living ſpring, 
Theſe ample bleſſings flow: 
Prepare, my lips, his name to ſing, 
Whoſe heart has lov'd us ſo. 


4 Now to our Father and our God, 


Be endleſs glory given, 
Thro' all the realms of man's abode, 
And thro' the higheſt heaven. 


[1 CXXVII. (C. M.) DR. DoppRIDGE. 
Arlington 17. Hammond 226. 


Cn See — ———— 


— — —— — — 


Fear not, it is your Father's good Pleaſure to give you 
the Kingdom, Luke xii. 32. 


1 E little lock, whom J Es us feeds, 
Diſmiſs your anxious cares; 
Look to the ſhepherd of your ſouls, 
And ſmile away your fears. 


2 Tho' wolves and lions pro L around, 
His ſtaff is your defence: 

Midſt ſands and rocks, your ſhepherd's voice 
Calls ſtreams and paſtures thence. 9 

3 Your Father will a kingdom give, ; 

And give it with delight; 

His feebleſt child his love ſhall call 
To triumph in his fight. 


4 Ten thouſand praiſes, LoR D, we bring 
For ſure ſupports like thele: 
And o'er the pious dead we ing 
Thy living promiſes. 


5 For all we hope, and they enjoy, 
We bleſs a Saviour's name: 
Nor ſhall that ſtroke diſturb the ſong, 
Which breaks this mortal frame. | _ 1 
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SCRIPTURE PROMISES. $a 


„ l. e Kew, 
| Geard 156. Brougliton 172. 
Exceeding great and precious Promiſes, 2 Pet. i. 4. 
I H firm a foundation, ye ſaints of the Lord, 
Is laid for your faith in his excellent word! f | 
What more can he ſay than to you he hath ſaid? 
You, who unto Jesus for refuge have fled, 


2 In every condition, in fenen in health, 
In poverty's vale, or abounding in wealth; 
At home and abroad, on the land, on the ſea, 


As thy days may demand ſhall thy ſtrength 
r 


; 3 * Fear not, I am with thee, O be not diſmay'd, 
4 J, J am thy Gov, and will ſtill give thee aid; 
4 I'll ſtrengthen thee, help thee, and cauſe thee 
to ſtand, | | 
«© Upheld by my righteous ommpotent hand. 
4 When thro” the deep waters J call thee to go, 
« The rivers of woe ſhall not thee overflow; 
; For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bleſs, 
„„ & And ſanctify to thee, thy deepeſt diſtreſs. 
; 5 „When thro! fiery trials thy path-way ſhall lie, 
„% My grace all- ſufficient ſhall be thy ſupply; 
„The flame ſhall not hurt thee, I only deſign 
& Thy droſs to conſume, and thy gold to refine. 


6 4 Evendown to old age, all my people ſhall prove 
My ſovereign, eterna al, unchangeable love; 
„And when hoary hairs mall their temples adorn, 
“Like lambs theyſnall ſtill in my boſom be borne. 
7 *The foul that on Ins us hath lean'd for repoſe, 
& I will not, © will not, deſert to his foes; | 
That ſoul, tho'all hell ſhould endeavour toſhake, 


& PI never, no never, no. never forſake*.” 
* Agrecable to Dr. Doddridge's Tranſlation of Heb. tur. 5. 
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it 129. THE INCARNATION 


CHAKIS TT: 


CxxIX. (C. Ma.) Meviey. 60 


1 Iriſh 171. Arlington 17. 


The Incarnation of CHRIST, Luke ii. 14. 10 


ORTALS, awake, with angels join, 
And chant the ſolemn Kay; 
Joy, love, and gratitude combine, 
To hail th' auſpicious day. 
i 2 In heaven the rapturous ſong began, 
And ſweet ſeraphic fire 
Thro' all the ſhining legions ran, 


And ſtrung and tun'd the lyre. 


3 Swift thro” the vaſt expanſe it flew, I 
And loud the echo roll'd ; 
The theme, the ſong, the joy was new, 
Twas more than Heaven could hold. } 
4 Down thro” the portals of the ſky M. 2 
Th' impetuous torrent ran; | 4 
And angels flew with eager joy 
To bear the news to man. | 
s [Wrapt in the filence of the night 1 
Lay all the eaſtern world, 
When burſting, glorious, heavenly light 
The wond'rous ſcene unfur' d.] 


6 Hark ! the cherubic armies ſhout, — 4 
And glory leads the ſong: | 
Good will and peace are heard throughout 
The n heavenly throng. 


PM — ——B —ä—— — INNS 
* 
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ON CHRIST: 2:2; 130. 


[O for a glance of heavenly love 
Our hearts and ſongs to raiſe; 

Sweetly to bear our ſouls above, 
And mingle with their lays!}; 


$ With joy the chorus we'll repcat, 
Glory to God on high; : 

« Good-will and peace are now complete, 
„ JESUS was born to die.” 


9 Hail, Prince of life, for ever hall! 
Redeemer: brother, friend! 

Tho? earth, and time, and life ſhould fail, 
Thy praiſe ſhall never end. 


CXXX. 7, J. C. W. 
Georgia 192. Hart's 221. 
The Song of the Angels. 
1 FI ARK, the herald angels ſing, 


Glory to the new-born King; 
& Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
% Gop and finners reconciPd.” 


Joyful, all ye nations, riſe, 

Join the triumph of the ſkies; 

Hail the Heaven-born Prince of Peace! 
Hail the Sun of righteouſneſs ! | 


[Mild he lays his glory by. | 
Born, that men no more might die; 
Born, to raiſe the ſons of ear rth, 
Born, to give them ſecond birth. ] 


4 Come, deſire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home; 
Riſe the woman's promis'd ſeed, 
Bruiſe in us the ſerpent's head, 


131. ; THE INCARNATION 


5 Glory to the new-born King, 
Let us all the anthem ing, 
Peace on earth and mercy mild, 
„ Gop and ſinners reconcil'd! 


CXXXI. (C.M.) STEELE. 


Charleſton 198. Sprague 166. 


The Incarnation, John i. 14. 


1 mo KE, awake the ſacred fong 
To our incarnate Logp; 
Let every heart, and every tongue, 
Adore the eternal word. | 
2 That awful word, that ſovereign power, 
By whom the worlds were made; 
(O happy morn, illuſtrious hour!) 
Was once in fiefh array'd! 
| 3 Then ſhone almighty power and love 
| In all their glorious forms ; 
F When JkEsus leſt his throne above 
To dwell with ſinful worms. 


4 To dwell with miſery below, 
The Saviour left the ſkies; 
And funk to wretchedneſs and woe, 
That worthleſs man might riſe, 


5 Adoring angels tun'd their ſongs 

To hail the joyful day; 

f With rapture then let mortal tongues 
Their grateful worſhip pay. 

6 What glory, Lox, to thee is due! 
With wonder we adore ; 

0 But could we ſing as angels do, 

; Our higheſt praiſe were poor. 


12 


OF CHRIST, | I 23, 


CXXXII. 8. 7. 3. RoBINSON. 
Lewes 63. Painſwicł 102. 
Praiſe to the Redeemer, 


IGHTY Gov, while angels bleſs thee, 
May an infant liſp thy name ? 
; LoRp of men as well as angels, 
N Thou art every creature's ; theme? 
Hallelujah, 
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Amen. 


Loxp of every land and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days! 
Sounded through the wide creation 
Be thy juſt and lawful praiſe : : Hal. 


3 For the grandeur oz thy nature, 
| and beyond a leraph' 8 thought, 
\ For created works of pow 


/ Works with ſkill and kinds wrought. Hal. 


4 For thy providence that governs 
Thro' thine empire's wide domain; 
Wings an angel, guides a ſparrow, 
Bleged be thy gentle reign. Hal. 


5 But thy rich, thy free redemption, 
Dark through brightneſs all along ; 
Thought 1s poor, and poor expreſſion, 
Who dare fing that awful fong ? Hal. 


6 Brightneſs of the Father's glory, 
Shall thy praiſe unutter'd lie? 
Fly, my tongue, ſuch guilty ſilence { 
Sing the LoR D who came to die. Hal. 
7 Did archangels ſing thy coming? 
| Did the ſhepherds learn their lays? 
Shame would cover me ungrateſul, 
Should my tongue refuſe to praiſe. Hal. 
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13%, 134. THE LIFE AND 
8 From the higheſt throne in Story, 


To the crofs of deepeſt woe; 
Ul to ranſom guilty captives, 
Flow, my praiſe, for ever flow. Hal. 


Go, Fs immortal Saviour, 
Leave thy footſtool, take thy throne ; 
Thence return, and reign for ever, 
Be the kingdom all thine own. 
Hallelujah, &c. 


CXXXIII. (C. M.) Dr. Do DDRTIDCE. 
Bath Chapel 29. Ferſey 15. 


The Condeſcending Grace of CHRIS T, Matt. xx. 28. 


AVIOUR of men, and LoRPD of love, 
How ſweet thy gracious name! 
With joy that erra nd we review 
On which thy mercy came. 


2 White all thy own angelic bands 


Stood waiting on the wing, 
Charm'd with the honour to obey 
Their great eternal King; 
a For us, mean, wretched, Goful men, 
Thou laid'ſt that glory by; 
Firſt in our mortal fleſh to 1erve, 


Then in that fleſh to die. 
4 Bought with thy ſervice and thy blood, 
We doubly, Loks, are thine ; 
To thee our lives we would devote, 
To thee our death reſign. 


CXXXIV. (C. M.) 
Tiverton 109. Otford 106. 
The Redeemer's Meſſage, Luke iv. 18, 19. 


n ARK, the glad ſound, the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promis d long! 


t 
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MINISTRY (QF CHRIST. 135. 


Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a ſong. 


2 On him, the Spirit, largely pour'd, 
Exerts his ſacred fire; 

Wiſdom and might, and 2cal and love, 
His holy breaſt inſpire. 


3 He comes the priſoners to releaſe, 


In Satan's bondage held, 
The gates of braſs before hacks burit, 
And iron fetters yield. 


4 He comes from thickeſt films of vice 


To clear the mental ray; 


And on the eyes oppreſt with night, 
To pour celeſtial day. 


5 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 


6 Our glad Ho/annahs, Prince of Peace, 


I 


2 With thee in the obſcureſt cell 


The bleeding ſoul to cure; 
And with the treaſures of his grace. 
I' inrich the humble poor. 


Thy welcome {hall proclaim ; 
And Heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 


CXXXV. (L. M.) DR. DopDRIDGE. 
Leeds 19. Rowles 73. | 
CarisT's Trans figuration, Matt. xvii. 4. 
HEN at a diſtance, Lord, we trace 
The various glories of thy face, 


What tranſport pours o'er all our breaſt, 
And charms our cares and woes to reſt! 


On ſome bleak mountain would I dwell, 
Rather than pompous courts behold, 
And ſhare their grandeur and their gold. 


136. "THE SUFFERINGS AND 


3 Away, ye dreams of mortal joy! 
Raptures divine my thoughts employ ; 
I ſee the King of glory ſhine ; 
And feel his love, and call him mine. 


4 On Tabour, thus his ſervants view'd 
His luſtre, when transform'd he ſtood; 
And, bidding earthly fcenes farewel, 
Cried, © Lox, tis pleaſant here to dwell.“ 


5 Yet ſtill our elevated eyes 
To nobler viſions long to riſe; 
That grand aſſembly would we join 
Where all thy ſaints around thee ſhine. 
6 That mount how bright! thoſe forms how fair} 
'Tis good to dwell for ever there : 


Come death, dear envoy of my Go, 
And bear me to that bleſt abode. 


CXXXVI.(L.M.) WHTTETIEID's COLLECTION. 
Babylon Streams 23. Green's Hundred 8g. 


Behold the Man, John xix. c. 
\ £ E that paſs by, behold the man, 


The man of grief, condemn'd for you, 
The Lams of Gop, for ſinners ſlain, 
_ Weeping to Calvary purſue. 


2 His ſacred limbs they ſtretch, they tear, 
With nails they faſten to the wood 
His ſacred lmbs—expos'd and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his blood. 


See there! his temples crown'd with thorns, 
His bleeding hands extended wide, 

His ſtreaming feet transfix'd and torn, 
The fountain guſhing from his ſide. 


4 
* 


en * 


DEATH OF CHRIST. 137 


4 
4 Thou dear, thou ſuff ring Son of Gop, 

How dota thy heart to ſinners move! 
Sprinkle on us thy precious blood, 

And melt us with thy dying love! ! 


5 The earth could to her centre quake, 


6 At thy laſt gaſp, the graves diſplay'd 


2 
— 


Convuls'd when her Creator dy'd; 


O may our inmoſt nature ſhake, 


And bow with JEs us crucity'd! 


Their horrors to the upper ſkies; 
O that our ſouls might burſt the made, 
And, quicken'd by thy death, ariſe! 


The rocks could feel thy powerful death, 
And tr e and aſunder part; 

0 rend, with thy expiring breath, 
The harder marble of Our heart! 


CXXXVII. (L. M.) STEELE. 


D e/den 178. Paul's 246. 
A Dying Saviour &. 


TRETCH'D on the croſs, the Saviour dies; 
Hark! his expiring groans ariſe ! 
See, from his hands, his feet, his ſide, 
Runs down the ſacred crimion tide! 


But life attends the deathful ſound, 
And flows from ev'ry bleeding wound; 
The vital ſtream how tree it flows, 
To ſave and cleanſe his rebel foes! 


To ſuffer in the traitor's place, 

To die for man, ſurpriſing grace ! 
Yet paſs rebellious angels by— 

O why for man, dear Saviour, why ? 


„ —— ——— 


* See Hymns on Redemption and the Lord's Supper. 
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138. THE SUFFERINGS AND 


4 And didſt thou bleed, for ſinners bleed! 
And could the ſun behold the deed ? 
No, he withdrew his fick'ning ray, 

And darkneſs veil'd the mourning day. 
Can I ſurvey this ſcene of woe, 

Where mingling grief and wonder flow ; 
Ana yet my- heart unmov'd remain, 
Inſenſible to love or pain? 


6 Come, deareſt Lon p, thy grace impart, 
To warm this cold, this ſtu pid neart ; 
Till all its powers and paitions mov e 
In melting grief, and ardent love. 


CXXXVIIL. (C. Ma.) Dn. s. STexxEtT. 


Canterbury 199. Tunbridge 103, 
The Attraction of the Croſs, John xii. 32. 
ONDER—amazing ſight! I ſee 


TH incarnate Son of Gop, 
Expiring on the accurſed tree, 
And welt'ring in his blood. 


2 Behold a cans torrent run 
Down from his hands and head: 
The crimſon tide puts out the ſun; 
His groans awake the dead. 
3 The trembling earth, the darken'd ſky, 
Proclaim the wack aloud ; 
And with the amaz'd Cog cry, 
« 77:5 is the Son of Gop !“ 


4 So great, ſo vaſt a facrifice 
May well my hope revive: 
If Gop's own Son thus bleeds and dies, 
The ſinner ſure may live. 


A 
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DEATH OF CHRIST. - 139. 


5 O that theſe cords. of love divine, 
Might draw me, Lozp, to thee! 
Thou haſt my heart, it ſhall be . 
Thine it ſhall ever be! : 


CXXXIX. (L. * 
Rochford 22. Redemption 243. 


The dying Love of Cur1sT conſtraining to thankful 
| Devotion, 2 Cor. v. 14, I5. 


EE, Lok p, thy willing ſubjecks bow, 
Adoring low before thy throne: 
Accept our humble, cheerful vow, 
Thou art our ſovereign, thou alone. 


2 Beneath thy foul-reviving ray, 
Even cold affliftion's wint'ry gloom 
Shall brighten into vernal day, 
And hopes and joys immortal bloom, 


3 Smile on our ſouls, and bid us ſing 

In concert with the choir above, 

The glories of our Saviour king, 
The condeſcenſions of his love. 


4 Amazing love! that ſtoop d ſo low, 
To view with zigy's melting eye 
Vile men, deſerving endleſs woe! 

Amazing love !- did Jesus die? 


5 He died, to raiſe to life and joy 
The vile, the guilty, the undone; | 
O let his praiſe each hour employ, - | 
'Till hours, no more their circles run! 


5 He died !—ye ſeraphs, tune your ſongs, 
Reſound, reſound, the Saviour's name: 
For nought below immortal tongues' 
Can ever reach the wond*rous theme. 
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THERESURKECTID N | 
CEL nmngBthy Da Dor onfbor. 92 
Readon 72. Doo 5 82. FH | 
The” Rivero af Cunter, 1 180 Rav, . | 
ES, the Redeëmer roſe; . 
The Saviour leit the dead; 
And o'eA dur helliſu oe“) 
High rais'd his conguering he. Nez 
"AT; diſmay CIS 
» The, guards around 


Fall to the. 5 aCl 
And fink away. 31 ar 
Lo! the angelic bands; Bo < 
In full aſſembly Timor vom 0995 


To Wait his. high commands, 1 1 0 
And worſhip at his fest; 
oytul they come, 
And wing their Way 
From realms of day | 
To Jxsv's tomb. 5 


Then back to heaven they fly, 
The joyful news to bear: 
Hark! as they ſoar on high, Ot 
What muſic fills the air! 2s 
Their anthems fay, 
ws who bled 
« Hath left the dead; 
He roſe to-day.” 
Ye mortals, catch the ſound, 
Redeem'd by him from bell; Is 
And ſend the echo round _— 
The globe on which Ae dwell; 
Tranſported cry, 
* eren wha bled... 
* Hath left the dead 
No more to die.” 


tI 


Orea Mr 141. 


All bail, triumphant Loxp, 
Who ſav" us with thy blood! 189 
Wide be thy name ador'd, T 
Thou riſing, reigning Gp! PS 
With thee we riſe, 
With thee we reign, 
And empires gain 


Beyond the ſkies. : 
TALL 
 Eafter Hymn 232. Fevuerſtam 220. 
The e e I Cor. xv. 56. 


HRIST, the Lok p, is riſer to-day, | 
Sons of men, and angels ſa y, 

Raiſe your joys and triumphs high, 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply. any 
Love's redeeming work is done, | 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo! the ſun's eclipſe is o'er, 
Lo! he ſets in blood no more. 


Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, ! 
CrrisT hath burſt the gates of hell: 
Death in vain forbids his rife, 
CHRIST hath open'd Paradiſe. 


Lives again our glorious king, 

Where, O death, is now thy ſting?” 
Once he dy'd our ſouls to fave; 

„ Where's thy victory, boaſting grave?“ 
Soar we now where CHRIST has led, 
Following our exalted head, 

Made like him, like him we riſe, 

Ours the croſs, the grave, the ſkies, 
What tho' once we periſh” d all, 
Partners of our parents fall; 

Second life let us receive, 

In our heavenly Adam live. 


(x 2 


142. THE RESURRECTION AND 
» 7 0 
7 Hail the LoR D of earth and heaven! 
Praiſe to thee by both be given! 
Thee we greet triumphant now, 


Hail! the RESsURRECTION- thou. 
CXMIL, 75. 
Hart's 221, Eafler Hymn 232. 
The Reſurrection and Aſcenſion. 


7 NGELS, roll the rock away, 
Death, yield up thy mighty prey : 
See he. riſes from the tomb, | 


Glowing with immortal bloom. Hallelujah. 


2 *Tis the Saviour, angels raiſe 
Fame's eternal trump of praiſe; 
Let the earth's remoteſt bound, 
Hear the joy-infpiring ſound. 

3 Now, ye ſaints, lift up your eyes, 
Now to glory ſee him riſe, 

In long triumph up the ſky, 
Up to waiting worlds on high. 


4 Heaven diſplays her portals wide, 
Glorious hero, thro' them ride; 
King of Glory mount the throne, 
Thy great Father's and thy own. 


5 Praiſe him, all ye heavenly choirs, 
Praiſe, and ſweep your golden lyres; 
Shout, O earth, in rapturous ſong, 
Let the ſtrains be ſweet and ſtrong. 


6 Every note with wonder ſwell, 
Sin o'erthrown, and captiv'd hell; 
Where 1s hell's once dreaded king ! 
Where, O death, thy mortal ſting! 


Hal. 


Hal. 


Hal. 


Hal. 


Hal. 


* 


ASCENSION OF CHRIST. 143, 144. 


CXLIII. (L. | 
Bramcoate 8. New Sabbath 122. 


Cuxisr's Reſurrection a Pledge of ours. 


7 WH I the holy grave ſurvey, 
Where once my, Saviour deign'd to lie; 
J fee fulfill'd what prophets ſay, 
And all the power of death dety. 


2 This empty tomb ſhall now proclaim 
How weak the bands of conquer'd death: 
Sweet pledge, that all who truſt. his name 
Shall riſe, and draw immortal breath! 


3 [Our Surety, freed, declares us free, 
For whoſe offences he was ſeiz'd: 
In 4s releaſe our own we ſee, 
And ſhout to view JEnovan pleas'd. ] 


4 Jesvs, once number'd with the dead, 
Unſeals his eyes to ſleep no more; 
And ever lives their cauſe to plead, 
For whom the pains of death he bore. 


s Thy riſen Lox p, my ſoul, behold; - 
See the rich diadem he wears! 
Thou too ſhalt bear an harp of gold, 
To crown thy joy when he appears. 

6 Tho! in the duſt I lay my head, 
Yet, gracious, GoD, thou wilt not leave 
My fleſh for ever with the dead, 

Nor loſe thy children in the grave. 


CXLIV. (C. M.) Dx. DoppriIDGE. 
New York 33. Crowle 3. 
Comfort to ſuch who ſcek a riſen Jes vs, Matt. xxviii. 3, 6. 


I E humble ſouls that ſeek the Lok p, 
Chaſe all your fears away: 


get: 


145. THE RESURRECTION AND 


And bow with pleaſure down to ſee 
The place where Jesvs lay. 


2 Thus low the Loxp of life was brought; 
Such wonders love can do; 
Thus cold in death that boſom lay, 
Which throbb'd and bled for you. 


3 A moment give a looſe to grief, 
Let grateful ſorrows riſc; 
And wach the bloodv ſtains away, 
With torrents from your eyes. 


4 Then dry your tears and tune your ſongs, 
The Saviour lives again; 
Not all the bolts and bars of death 
The conqueror could detain. 


5 High o'er the angelic bands he rears 
His once diſhonour'd head ; 
And thro' unnumber'd years he reigns, 
Who dwelt among the dead. 
6 With joy like his ſhall every faint 
His empty tomb ſurvey; 
Then rife with his aſcending Lozp, 
To reaims of endlefs day. 


CXLV. (L. M.) WESLEV's COLLECTION. 


Chejhunt New 160. Coombs's 45. 


CRRIST's Aſcenſion, Pſalm xxiv. 7. 


I 5 Lok b is riſen from the dead, 
Our JEs us is gone up on high; 
The powers of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the iky 


2 There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the folemn Ia y: 

« Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates ! 
% Ye everlaſting doors, give way bh, 


W3 


3 


ASCENSION oOo Crna fort 


Looſe all your bars of maſſy hgly, +! 1: v1 


And wide unfold 'the radiant ene; 
He claims thoſe manſions as his riabn; 
Receive the King of Glory in. 
© Who is the King of Glory, who?” 
The Lon p that all his foes © *ercame, 
The world, ſin, death, and hell o'erthre * 
And Insus is the conqueror Shame: 


Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, 


And angels chant the folemn lay, 

« Lift up) Your heads, ve heavenly gates! 
Ve everlaſting doors, give way!“ 
Who is the King of Glorv, who?“ 
The Lon b of boundleſs power poſteft, 

The King of ſaints and angels too, 

Gop over all, for ever bleſt! 

CXLVI. 148th. DR. Dop DRI DGE. 
DarwelPs 82. Swithin's 44. 
Jesvs ſeen of Angels, 1 Tim. iii. 16. 

YE immortal throng 45 
Ot angels round the throne, 
Toin with our feeble ſong | 
To make the Saviour known: 
On earth ye knew 
His wond”rous grace, 
His beauteous face 
In Heaven ye view. 
Ye ſaw the Heaven- born child 
In human flefh array'd, 
Benevolent and mild, 
While in the manger laid: 
And praiſe to Gow, 
And peace on earth, 
For fich a birth, 
Proclaim'd aloud. 


146. TRE ASCENSION AND 
3 Ve in the wilderneſs, | | | 
Beheld the tempter ſpoil'd, | 
Well known in every dreſs, 
In every combat foil'd; _ 
And joy'd to crown 
bY The victor's head, 
40 When Satan fled 


1 Before his frown. 
1 4 Around the bloody tree | 
1 - Ye preſs'd with ſtrong defire, f 


That wond'rous fight to fee, 5 
The Loxp of life expire; 3 
And, could your eyes x 
Have known a tear, 
Had dropp'd it there 
In fad ſurpriſe. 


& Around his facred tomb 
A willing watch ye keep; 
Till the bleſt moment come 
To rouſe him from his fleep;  - 
Then roll'd the ſtone, 0 
And all ador'd 
1 Your riſing LoRD 
With joy unknown. 
When all array'd in light 
The ſhining conqueror rode, 
Ve hail'd his rapturous flight 
Up to the throne of Gop; 
And wav'd around 
Your golden wings, 
And ftruck your ſtrings 
Of ſweeteſt found, = 
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EXALTATION OF CHRIST. 147. 


7 The warbling notes purſue, 
And louder anthems raiſe; 
While mortals ſing with you 

Their oꝛon Redeemer's praiſe: 
And thou, my heart, 
With equal flame, 
And joy the ſame, 
Perform thy part. 


CXLVII. (L. M.) STzzLz. 
Portugal 97. Redemfition 243. 


The exalted Saviour. | 
T OW let us raiſe our cheerful ſtrains, 
And join the bliſsful choir above; 
There our exalted Saviour reigns, 
And there they ſing his wondrous love. 


2 While ſeraphs tune the immortal ſong, 
O may we feel the ſacred flame; 
And every heart and every tongue 
Adore the Saviour's glorious name ? 
3 JEsvs, who once upon the tree | 
In agonizing pains expir'd; 
Who dy'd for rebels—yes, tis he! 
How bright! how lovely! how admir'd! 
4 JEsus, who dy'd that we might live, 
Dy'd in the wretched traitor's place;— 
O what returns can mortals give 
For ſuch immeaſurable grace ? 
5 Were univerſal nature ours, 
And art with all her boaſted ſtore : 
Nature and art with all their powers, 
Would ſtlll confeſs the offerer poor! 
6 Yet tho' for bounty ſo divine! 
We ne'er can equal honours raiſe, 
Jesus, may all our hearts be thine, 
And all our tongues * thy praiſe 
5 : 
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148. THE EXALTATION AND 


. Fg NT, — 9 $i. "v2 rv 


CXLVII. (L. M.) DR. Wars) 5 MISCELLAS NY. 
Ayliffe Street 241. Langdon 217. 


The Humiliation, Exaltation, and Triumph cf CHRIST, | 
Phil. ii. 8, 9. Col. ii. 15. 8 =: 


bf Be mighty frame of glorious grace, 
hat brighteſt monument of * praiſe 

That e'er the Gop of love deſign'd, 

Employs and fills my labouring mind. 


Begin, my ſoul, the heavenly ſong, 

A burden for an angel's tongue: 

When Gabriel ſounds theſe awful things, 
He tunes and tummons all his ſtrings. 


3 Proclaim inimitable love, 

Tesus, the Lord of worlds above, 
Puts off the beams of bright array, | 1 
And veils the Gop in mortal clay. 1 


4 He that diſtributes crowns and thrones, 
Hangs on a tree, and bleeds and groans: 
The Prince-of Life refigns his breath, 
The King of Glory bows to death. 


5 But ſee the wonders of his power, 
He triumphs in his dying hour, 

And, while by Satan's rage he fell, 
He daſh'd the riſing hopes of hell. 


6 Thus were the hoſts of Death ſubdu'd, 
And fin was drown'd in Jesv's blood: 
Then he aroſe, and reigns above, 

And conquers ſinners by his love, 


; Who ſhall fulfil this boundleſs ſong? 
The theme ſurmounts an angel's tongue: 
How low, how Vain are mortal airs, 
When Gabriel's nobler harp defpairs! 
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KINGDOM OF CHRIST. 


- CXLIX. 148th. 


Greens 3 Wow 62, Portſmouth New 144. 
The Kingdom of Canisr, Phil. iv. 4. 


1 EJOICE, the Lokp is King, 
Your Gop and King adore; 
Mortals give thanks and ſing, 
And triumph evermore: 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints, rejoice. 


2 Rejoice, the Saviour reigns, 


The Gop of truth and love; 
When he had purg'd our ſtains, 
He took his ſeat above 
Lift up the heart, lift up the VOICE, 
Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints, rejoice. 


3 His kinedom cannot fail, 


He rules o'er earth and heaven; 


The keys of death and hell 


Are to our JEsus given: 


Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 


Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints, rejoice. 


4 He all his foes ſhall quell, 
Shall all our fins deſtroy; 
And every boſom ſwell. 
With pure ſeraphic joy: | 
Lift up the heart, lift up the voice, 
Rejoice aloud, ye ſaints, rejoice. 


5 Rejoice in glori ious hope, 
Js us the judge ihall come, 
And take his ſervants up 
To their eternal home: 


We ſoon ſhall hear th' archangel's. voice, | 
The trump of Gop ſhall ſound, rejoice. 
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| THE FULNESS AND f 
CL. 1oqth. FawcEerr. S 5 


Hanover 130. Old Hundred and Fourth 148. 


The Fulneſs of CurisT, John i. 16. Col. i. 19. 


FULNESS reſides 
In Jesvs our head, 


And ever abides 


To anſwer our need: 
The Father's good pleaſure 

Has laid up in ſtore, 
A plentiful treaſure 

To give to the poor. = 
Wohate'er be our wants, b 

We need not to fear; | 
Our num'rous complaints 

His mercy will hear : bf 
His fulneſs ſhall yield us 

Abundant ſupplies; 
His power ſhall ſhield us 

hen dangers ariſe. 


The fountain o'erflows = 
Our woes to redreſs, 
Still more he beſtows, 
And grace upon grace; 
His gifts in abundance 
We daily receive; 
He has a redundance 
For all that believe. 


Whatever diſtreſs 
Awaits us below, 


Such plentiful pee 
Will Jesus beſtow, 


As ſtill ſnall ſupport us, 
And ſilence our fear; 
For nothing can hurt us 
While Jesvs is near. 
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RICHES OF CHRIST. 


5 When troubles attend, 
Or danger of ſtrife, 
His love will defend 
And guard us thro' life: 
And when we are fainting, 
And ready to die, 
Whatever is wanting, 
His hand will ſupply. 


CLI. Br. 
New Feruſalem 230. Uxbridge 161. 
The unſearchable Riches of Cux is r, Eph. iii. 8. 
1 ſhall I my Saviour ſet forth? 
How ſhall I his beauties declare 
O how ſhall I ſpeak of his worth, 
Or what his chief dignities are? 
His angels can never expreſs, 
Nor ſaints who fit neareſt his throne, 
How rich are his treaſures of grace, — 
No! this 1s a myſtery unknown. 


2 In him all the fulneſs of Gop 
For ever tranſcendently ſhines; 
Tho” once like a mortal he ſtood 
To finiſh his gracious deſigns: 
Tho' once he was nail'd to the croſs, 
Vile rebels like me to fet free, 
His glory ſuſtained no loſs, 
Eternal his kingdom ſhall be. 


2 His wiſdom, his love, and. his power, 
Seem'd then with each other to vie, 
When ſinners he ſtoop'd to reſtore, 
Poor ſinners condemned to die! 
He laid all his grandeur aſide, 
And dwelt in a cottage of clay: 
Poor ſinners he lov'd, till he dy'd 
To waſh their pollutions away. 


181. 


152. THE INTERCESSION 
4 O ſinners, believe and adore, 
This Saviour ſo rich to redeem! 
No creature can ever explore | 
The treaſures of goodneſs 1 in him: 
Come, all ve who fee yourſelves loſt, 
And feel yourſelves burden'd with Gn, 
Draw near while with terror you 're tofs'd; 
Believe, and your peace ſhall begin. 


5 Now, ſinners attend to his call, 
% Whoſo hath an car let him hear,” 
He promiſes mercy to all 
Who feel their fad wants, far and near: 
He riches has ever in ſtore, 
And treaſures that never can waſte : 
Here's pardon, here's grace, yea and more, 
Here's glory eternal at laſt. 


CLIE . (L. M.) STEELE 
Kingsbridge 88. Portugal y. 


The Interceſſion of CHRIST, Heb, vii. 25. 


X E lives, the great Redeemer lives, 
(What joy the bleſt aſſurance gives!) 
And now before his father God, 
Pleads the full merit of his blood. 


2 Repeated crimes awake our fears, 
And juſtice arm'd with frowns appears; 
But in the Saviour's lovely face 
Sweet mercy ſmiles, and all is peace. 


52 


Above our fears, above our faults 
His powerful interceſſions riſe 
And guilt recedes, and terror dies. 


Hence then, ye black deſpairing thoughts, 
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OF CHRIST. 


4 In every dark diſtreſsful hour, 
When fin and Satan join their power; 
Let this dear hope repel the dart, 
That JEsus bears us on his heart. 


5 Great advocate, almighty friend 
On him our humble hopes depend: 
Our cauſe can never, never fail, 

For JEsus pleads, and muit prevail. 


CLIII. (C. M.) Torrapy. 


Newbury 132. Charleſton 195. 
CRRIST's Iizterceſſion prevalent, John xvn. 24. 


WAKE, ſweet gratitude, and fing 
Th' aſcended Saviour's love: 
Sing how he lives to carry on 
His people's cauſe above. Gy 


With cries and tears he offer'd up 
His humble ſuit below; 

But with authority he aſks, 
Enthron'd in glory now. 


pay 


5b 


For all that come to Gov by him, 
Salvation he demands : 
Points to their names upon his breaſt, 


And ſpreads his wounded hands. 


4 His ſweet atoning facrifice 
Gives ſanction to his claim: 
„% Father, I will that all my ſaints 
« Be with me where I am: 


2 


& By their ſalvation, recompenſe 
Te ſorrows I endur'd; 

«© Juſt to the merits of thy Son, | 
And faithful to thy word.” 1 mA 
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154. THE INTER CESSION | 
6 Eternal life, at his requeſt, 
To every ſaint is given: 
Safety below, and, after death, 
The plentitude of heaven. 


Founded on right, thy prayer avails, 
The Father ſmiles on thee; 
And now thou in thy kingdom art, 
Dear LoRp, remember me. 


8 Let the much incenſe of thy prayer 

In my behalf aſcend; . 
And as its virtue, ſo my praiſe, I 
Shall never never end.] 8 l 


122 (C. M.) DR. DoppRI DGE. 


Michaels 119. Elim 151. 


Cuxis 's Interceſſion typified by Aaron's Breaſt-plate, 
Exodus xxvili. 29. | 


OW let our cheerful eyes ſurvey 
Our great high-prieſt above, 
And celebrate his conſtant care, 
And ſympathetic love. 
2 Tho” rais'd to a ſuperior throne, 
Where angels bow around, 
And high o'er all the ſhining train, 


1 


Cr 


With matchleſs honours crown'd. = i 


3 The names of all his ſaints he bears 
Deep graven on his heart; 

Nor ſhall the meaneſt chriſtian ſay, 

That he hath loſt his part. | 


4 Thoſe characters ſhall fair abide, 
Our everlaſting truſt, 


When gems, and monuments, and crowns, 
Are moulder'd down to duft, 


=» 


or Cabiat. © 155. 
5 So gracious Saviour, on my breaft 
May thy dear name be worn, 


A facred ornament and guard, 
To endleſs ages-borne ! 


te. M.) Da. DoppRI De. 
; Bedford 91. Ann's 58. 


= CrarsT's Admonition to Peter under approaching Trials, and 


Interceſſion for him, Luke xxii. 31, 32. 


I OW keen the tempter's malice is! 
How artful, and how great! 
Tho” not one grain ſhall be deſtroy'd, 
Yet will he ſift the wheat. 


2 But Gov can all his power controul, 
And gather 1n his chain; 
And, where he ſeems to triumph moſt, 
The captive ſoul regain. 


3 There is a Shepherd kind and ſtrong, ö 
Still watchful for his ſheep; 
Nor ſhall th' infernal lion rend 
Whom he vouchſates te keep. 


4 Bleft JIxsus, intercede for us, 
That we may fall no more; 
O raiſe us when we proſtrate lie; 
And comfort loſt reſtore. 


s Thy ſecret energy impart, 
That faith may never fail; 
But, *midſt whole ſhowers of fiery a, 
That temper'd ſhield prevail. 


| 6 Secur'd ourſelves by grace 0 

We'll guard our brethren too; 

And, taught their frailty by our own, 
Our care of them renew. 
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156. CHARACTERS or CHRIST. 


{ (Yo 


DOPE AND 1 


"TATIONS OF CHRIST x. 
CLVI. (L. M.) 


Mark's 6 55 Ulver/ton 179. 


Advocate, 1 John ii. 1. 


HERE is my God? does he retire 
Beyond, the reach of humble ſighs? 
Are thefe weak breath ings of detire, 
Too languid to aſcend the ſkies ? 
2 No, Lok p, the Hs athings of defire, 
The weal petition, if incere, 
Is not forbidden o aſpire, 
But reaches thy all-gracious ear. 
3 Look ip, my ſoul, with cheerful eye, 
See where the great Redeemer ſtands, 
The glorious. advocate on high, 
With precious incenſe in his hands. 
4 He ſweetens every humble groan, 
He recommends each TEN prayer ; 
Rechne thy hope on him alone, 
Whoſe power and love forbid deſpair. 


5 Teach my weak heat, O gracious LORD, 
With ſtronger faith to call thee mine : 

Bid me pronounce the bliſsful word, 
My FATHER, Gop, with Joy elne. 


* Theſe characters of Chriſt follow one another alphalcti- 
cally. Others, which ir was neceſſary to place under difter- 


ent heads, may be found in the Index. 
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4 Still, may I view tne Saviour's croſs, 


12 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 157, 158, 
eLVIL am. 


Lebanon 79. Lewton 30. 


Brazen Serpent, Numbers xxi. 8, 9. 
WW HEN Iſrael's grieving tribes complain'd, 
With fiery ſerpents greatly pain'd, 
A ſerpent ſtrait the prophet made 
Of molten braſs to view difplay'd. 


Around the fainting crowds attend, 

To heaven their mournful ſigbs aſcend; 
They hope, they look, while from the pole 
Deſcends a power that makes them whole. 


But, O, what healing to the heart 
Doth our Redeemer's croſs impart ! 
What life, by faith, our ſouls receive! 
What pleaſures do his ſorrows give. 


3 


Fs other objects count but loſs; 
Here {till be fix'd my feaſted. eyes, 
Enraptur'd with his ſacrifice! 


JESUS the Saviour! balmy name! 
Thy worth my tongue would now proclaim; 
By thy atonement ſet me free, 
My life, my hope, is all from thee. 


CLVIII. (CL. M.) Fawcett. 


I/iington 40. New Sabbath 122. 
Bread of Life, John vi. 35—48. 
EPRAVED minds on aſhes feed, 
Nor love, nor feek for heavenly bread: 
They chuſe the huſks which ſwine do eat, 
Or meanly crave the ſerpent's meat. 


Jz$vs, thou art the living bread, 
By which our needy ſouls are fed 
In FREE 3 alone thy children find 
Enough to fill the empty mind. 
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159. CHARAETERS OF CHRIST. 


3 Without this bread I ſtarve and, die; 
No other can my need ſupply : 
But this will ſuit my wretched caſe, 
Abroad, at home, in every place. 

4 Tis this relieves the hungry poor, 
Who atk for bread at mercy's door, 


This living food deſcends from heaven, 
As manna to the 7ews was giv'n. 


5s This precious food my heart revives, 
What ſtrength, what nouriſhment it gives! 
O let me evermore be fed 
With this divine celeſtial bread! 


CLIX. (L. M.) FAWCETT. 
Leeds 19. Madan's 107. 


Bridegreom and Huſband; or, the Marriage between 
CHRIST and the Soul, | 


1 N the heavenly lover, gave 
His life my wretched ſoul to ſave; 
Reſolv'd to make his mercy known, 
He kindly claims me for his own. 


2 Rebellious I againſt him ſtrove 
Till melted and conſtrain'd by love; 
With fin and ſelf I freely part, 


The heavenly bridegroom wins my heart. 


3 My guilt, my wretchedneſs he knows, 
Vet takes and owns me for his ſpouſe; 
My debts he pays, and ſets me free, 
And makes his riches o'er to me. 


4 My filthy rags are laid aſide, 
He clothes me as becomes his bride; 
Himſelf beſtows my wedding-dreſs, 
be robe of perfect righteouſneſs. 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 160. 


Loſt in aſtoniſhment, I ſee, 
Jes us, thy boundleſs love to me; 


With angels I thy grace adore, 


And long to love and praiſe thee more. 


Since thou wilt take me for thy bride, 
O keep me, Saviour near thy fide 

I fain would give thee all my heart, 
Nor ever from my LorD depart. 


CLX. fi M.) Beppoms. 


Kimbolton 251. Chard 175. 
Bright and morning Star, Rev. Xxii. 16. 


E worlds of light, that roll ſo near 
The Saviour's throne of ſhining bliſs, 
O tell how mean your glories are, 
How faint, and few, compar'd with his. 
We ſing the bright and Morning-Star, 
(Jesvs, the ſpring of light and love;) 


See how its rays, dittus'd from far, 


Conduct us to the realms above. 


Its cheering beams, ſpread wide abroad, 

Point out the puzzled chriſtian's way; 

Still as he goes he finds the road 

_ Enlighten'd with a conſtant day. 

[Thus when the Eaſtern Magi brought 
Their royal gifts, a ſtar appears, 

Dire&s them to the babe they fought . 
And guides their ſteps, and calms their fears.) 


8 When ſhall we reach the heavenly place, 


Where this bright ſtar will brighteſt ſhine; 
Leave far behind theſe ſcenes of night, 
And view a luſtre ſo divine? 
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; 161. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. ; 
4 moernturigits of = < 
1 CLXI. (C. M.) Dx. S. STENNETT. 
i Bath Chapel 26. | Evans's 190. 
' $ Thief among Ten Thouſand ; or, The 8 of CHRIST, c 
FN Cant. v. 10—16. ; 
hs I 0 Curer, the Lon p, let every tongue 
18 Its nobleſt tribute bring: 
1 When he's the ſubject of the ſong, 
. Who can refuſe to ſing ? 
. 2 Survey the beauties of his face, 8 
6: And on his glories dwell ; 
1 Think of the wonders of his grace, 
1 And all his triumphs tell. 
165 3 Majeſtic ſweetneſs ſits enthron'd 
10 Upon his awful brow; 
. His head with radiant olories crown d, 
li it, His lips. with grace o'erflow. . 
[81 4 No mortal can with him compare, 
* Among the ſons of men: c 
Fairer he is than all the far 
That fill the heavenly train. 
5 He ſaw me plung'd in deep diſtreſs, 
He fled to my relief; 
For me he bore the ſhameful croſs, 
And carried all my grief. 
6 [His hand a thouſand bleſſings pour 
Upon my guilty head. 
His preſence, gilds my darkeſt. hours, 
And guards my ſleeping bed. 
7 To hens I owe.my lite and breath, 


And all the joys J have: 
He makes me triumph over death, 
And ſaves me from the grave.] 


3 


CHARACTERS, OH CHRIST. 162, 163. 


To heaven, the place of his abode. "7; 
He brings my weary: feet! 
Shews me the glories of my Sep S 
And makes my joys complete. 


Since from his bounty, I receive _ 


Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thouſand hearts to give, 
LoRp,'they zould all be. thine. 


CLXII. 8. 7. MapAn's CoLLECTIioON. 
N elſi 210. : Trowbridge 21. 
Conſolation of Iſrael, Luke ii. 25. 
8 thou long expected Ixs us, 
Born to ſet thy people free; 

From our fears and ſins releaſe us, 
13 us find our reſt in thee: 
ſrael's ſtrength and conſolation, 
1 of all the ſaints thou art; 


Dear deſire of every nation, 


3 


Joy of every longing heart. 


Born thy people to deliver; 
Born a child and yet a king; 
Born to reien in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring 
By thine own eternal ſpirit, 23 
Rule in all our hearts alone; | 
By thine all- ſufficient merit, 
Raiſe us to thy. glorious throne. 


CLXIII. (L. M.) DR. DoDDRIDGE. 


I areham 117. Wells 102. 
Corner-Stone, Peter 11. 6. Iſa. xxviii. 16, 17. 
ORD; doſt thou ſhew a corner-{tone 

For us to build our hopes upon, 
That the fair edifice may rite. 
Sublime in light beyond the ſkies ? 
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164. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


2 We own the work of ſovereign love, 
Nor death nor hell the hopes ſhall move, 


Which fix'd on this foundation ſtand, 
Laid by thy own almighty hand. 


i 


3 Thy people long this ſtone have try“ d, 


And all the powers of hell defy'd; 
Floods of temptation beat in vain 5 
Well doth this rock the houſe fuſtain. 


4 When ſtorms of wrath around prevail, 


Whirlwind and thunder, fire and hail, 
*Tis here our trembling ſouls ſhall hide, 
And here ſecurely they abide ; 


Fond of ſome quickſand of heir own, 
Borne down by weighty vengeance die, 
And buried deep in ruin lie. 


CLXIV: (C. M.) 
New York 33. Srillman 66. 


Deſire of all nations, Hag. ii. 7. Cant. i. 3. 


1 TNFINITE excellence is thine, 


Thou lovely Prince of Grace! 
Thy uncreated beauties ſhine 
With never-fading rays. 


2 Sinners, from earth's remoteſt end, 


Come bending at thy feet; 
To thee their prayers and vows aſcend, 
In thee their wiſhes meet. 


3 Thy name, as precious ointment ſhed, 


Delights the church around ; 
Sweetly the ſacred odours ſpread 
Thro' all ImMAaNnvEL's ground. 


recious ſtone, 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 165, 166. 


4 Millions of happy ſpirits live 
On thy exhauſtleſs ſtore; 
From thee they all their bliſs receive, 
And ſtill thou giveſt more. 


Thou art their triumph and their joy 
They find their all in thee; 

Thy glories will their tongues employ 
Thro! all eternity. 


CLXV. (C. M.) Dx. Dopp Rte. 
Stamford oO. Huddersfield 202. 
The Door, John x. 9. Hoſea ii. 15. 
1 WAKE, our ſouls, and bleſs his name, 
W hoſe mercies never fail; 
Who opens wide a door of hope 


In Aelor's gloomy vale. 


2 Behold the portal wide diſplay'd, 
The buildings ſtrong and 4 
Within are paftures freſh and green, 

And living ſtreams are there. | 


Enter, my ſoul, with cheerful haſte, 
For Jxsus is the door: 

Nor fear the ſerpent's wily arts, 
Nor fear the lion's roar. 

4 O may thy grace the nations lead, 

And Jews and Gentiles come, 

All trav'lling thro' one beauteous gate 
To one eternal home! 


CT. XVI. (L. 0x Sees. 
Portugal 125 Nerd Sabbath 122 


Our E „John Kili. T5, 
7 ND: IS the Gold? DEACE and lo ve? 
£7 Suc {1 let Our converſati 1¹ be; 


he {erp ent blended with the dove, 
W dom and meek ſimp! lici ty. 
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167. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


Rh 2 Whene'er the angry paſſions riſe, 
al And tempt our thoughts or tongues to ſtrife, 
To Jzsvs let us lift our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the chriſtian life! 
1 2 O how benevolent and kind! 
How mild | how ready to forgive! 
Be. this the temper of our mind, 
[ And theſe the rules by which we live. 
=_ 4 To do his heavenly Father's will 
Ts Was his employment and delight; 
5 Humility and holy zeal 
Shone thro' his life, divinely bright! 
5 Diſpenſing good where'er he came, 
The labours of his life were love; 
O, if we love the Saviour's name, 
Let his divine example move. 


6 But, ah! how blind! how weak we are! 
How frail! how apt to turn aſide! 
Lon, we depend upon thy care, 
And aſk thy ſpirit for our guide. 
7 Thy fair example may we trace, 
To teach us what we ought to be; 
Make us by thy transforming grace, 
Dear Saviour, daily more like thee. 
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CLXVII. (L. M.) DR. DoppDRI DGE. 


Bramcoate 8. Antigua 120. 


Forerunner and Foundation of our Hope, Heb. vi. 19, 20. 


ESUS the LoRp, our ſouls adore, 

A painful ſufferer now no more; 

High on his Father's throne he reigns 
Ober earth and heaven's extenſive plains, 
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CHARACTERS OY CHRIST. 168. 
His race for ever is complete: 


For ever undiſturb'd his ſeat; 


Myriads of angels round him fly, 
And ſing his well-gain'd victory. 

Yet *midit the honours of his throne, 
He joys not for himſelf alone! 

His meaneſt ſervants ſhare their part, 
Share in that royal tender heart. 


Raiſe, raiſe, my foul, thy raptur'd ſight, 
With facred wonder kd delight; 

JEsus thy own forerunner ſee 

Enter'd beyond the veil for thee. 


Loud let the howling tempeſt yell, 
And foaming waves To mountains ſwell, 
No ſhipwreck can my veſſel fear, 


Since hope hath fix d its anchor here. 


CLXVIII. HART. 


Stockwell 1o4. Hanover 130. 
Fountain opened for Sinners, Zech. Xiii. f. 


HE fountain of CHRIST, 
Lok p, help us to fing, 
The blood of our Prieſt, 
Our cruciiy'd King; 
The fountain that cleanſes 
From fin and from filth, 


And richly diipenſes 


Salvation and health. 


This fountain 1o dear 
He'll freely impart ; 
When pierc "4 by the ſpear; 
It flow'd from his heart, 
With blood and with water, 
The firſt to atone, 
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This fountain from gulit 
Not only makes pure, 
And gives ſoon as felt, 
Infallible cure; 
But if guilt removed, 
Return and remain, 
Its power may be proved 
Again and again. 
Th:s fountain unſeal d 
Ste ancs open for all 
Who long to be heal 4, 
The great and the ſmall: 
Here's ſtren; gth for the weakly 
That hither are ied; 
Here's frrength for the ſickly, 


And life tor the dead. 


This fountain tho? rich, 
From charge is quite clear, 
The poorer the wretch 
The welcomer here 
Come needy, and guilty, 
Come loatbſome, and bare; 
Tho' lep'rous and filthy, 
Come juſt as you are. 
This fountain in vain 
Has never been try'd, 
It takes out all ſtain 
Whenever apply'd: 
The fountain flows {weetly 
With virtue divine, 
To cleanſe ſouls comy letely, 
Tho' lep'rous as mine. 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST# 169, 170. 


CLXIS. (C. ) GCawrEr 
Tunbridge 103. Evans's 199. 
Praiſe for the Fountain opened. 
HERE is a fountain fill'd with blood, 
Drawn Fake Immanuel's veins; 
And finners plung g'd beneath that flood, 
Loſe all their guilty ſtains 


aln 


The dying thief rejoic'd to 70 2 

1 Tnat fountain in his day; 

555 O may there, tho' vile as hes 
Waſh all my fins away ! 


Dear dying Lamb, thy precious blood 
Shall never loſe its power, 

Til all the ranſom'd church of Gop 
Be ſav'd to ſin no more. 


4 E'er ſince by faith, I ſaw the ſtream 
Thy flowing wounds ſußg; | 
Redeeming love has beci my theme, 


And ſhall be *(ill I die. 


But when this liſping, ſtammering tongue 
Lies ſilent in the grave, 
Then in a nobler, ſweeter ſong 


I' fing thy power to fave. 


CLXX-' (L. M.) NRW Tren 
Lingsbridge 88. Magdalene 214. 
S C2 2 7 
FRIEND. 
I Pale weak, and worthleſs tho? I am, 
have a rich alinizhty friend; 
Jesus, the Saviour, is his name 
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2 He ranſom'd me from hell with blood, 
Fi And by his power my. foes controll' a; 
ie found me wandering far from Gon, 
E- Ang brought me to his cholen fold. 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


3 He cheers my. heart, my want ſupplie 
And ſays that 1 fl 


| ſhortiy be 


Enthron'd with him above the {Kies, 


4 But, ah! 


O V nat A 


Is this thy Kindneſs to thy Friend, 
my inmoſt ſpirit 
And well my eyes with t 


T1end 1 18 En R 


* 
81 


1OUr 


Sars 


Yo 4% —— — 


To think of my perverſe returi 


And 5 Sa 
Sooner than all my f 

6 [ He bids me 
And prom! 
But I am oe hae 
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And count my pri 
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I've been a faithleis frien 


s Often my gracious friend 1 grie 
Neglect, "diſtruſt and N 

n's lies believe 

10 can ſay. 
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CLXA 
Portugal 97. 

* of Gor, John ili. 16. 
SUS-my love, my chief deligh 
1 5 thee I long, for thee 1 pray 


Amid the ſhadows of tne night, 
Amid the buſineſs of the day. 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 17 


When ſhall I ſee thy ſmiling face, 
That face which I have often ſeen; 

Ariſe, thou Sun of Righteoutnets, 
Scatter the clouds that intervene. 


Thou art the glorious gift of GoD, 
To ſinners weary a and diſtreſt; 


The firſt of all his gifts beſtow'd ; 
And certain pledge of all the reſt. 


Could TI but fay this gift is mine, 

Pd tread the world beneath my feet; 
No more at poverty repine, 

Nor envy the rich ſinner's ſtate. 


5 The precious jewel I would keep, 
And lodge it deep within my hearts 
At home, abroad, awake, aſleep, 
It never ſhould from thence depart! 


Ld 


CLXXII. (C. M.) DBB 
Oxford 177. Newbury 132. 


Head of the Church, Epheſians iv. 15, 16. 


FE 8, J ſing thy matchleſs grace, 
That calls a worm thy own; 
Gives me among thy ſaints a place 


Q 
To make thy olor; ies known. 


Allied to thee our vital head, 
We ſ act, and grow, and thrive: 
From thee divided, each is dead, 
When moſt he ſeems alive. 
3 Thy faints on earth, and thoſe above, 
Here | join in ſweet accord: 
One body all in mutual love, 
And thou our common Lord, 
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473. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


4 O may my faith each hour derive 


Thy ſpirit with delight; 
While death and hell in vain ſhall ſtrive 
This bond to diſunite. 


5 Thou the whole body wilt preſent 
Betore thy Father's face; 
Nor ſhall a wrinkle or a ſpot 
Its beauteous form diſgrace. 


CLXXIII. (C. M.) DR. DopDRIDOE. 
Liver ſiool 83. Tri 171. 
Js us precious to them that believe, 1 Pet. ii. 7 


ES US, I love thy charming name, 
Tis muſic to my ear; 
Fain would I ſound it out fo loud, 
That earth and heaven might hear. 
2 Yes, thou art precious to my foul, 
My tranſport and my truſt; 
Jewels to thee are gaudy toys, 


And gold is ſordid duſt. 


3 All my capacious powers can wifh 
In thee doth richly ert; 

Nor to my eyes 1s light ſo dear, 

Nor ſrienditip half jo ſweet. 


4 Thy grace ſhall dwell upon my heart, 
And ſhed its fragrance there; 
The nobleſt balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care. 
5 Il ſpeak the honours of thy name, 
With my lait lab'ring breath; 
And dying, claſp thee in my arms, 
The antidote of death. 


— 
* 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 174, 175. 
CLAXIV, 3 
Turin 244. Fever/ham. 220. 
IMMANUEL, Matt. i. 23. 1 Tim. ili. 16. 
OD with us! O glorious name! 
CW [et it ſhine in endleſs fame: 
Gop and man in CHRIST unite, 
O myiterious depth and height! 
2 (op 4h vs! amazing love 
Broug! ht him from his courts above; 
Now, ye ſaints, ] his grace admire, 
Swell the ſons with holy fire. 
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GOD cbt us! but tainted not 
With the fir{t tranſgreſſor's lot; 
Yet did he our fins ſuſtain, 

Bear the guilt, the curſe, the pain. 
4 {God wth us! O bliſsful theme! 
Ia the impious not blaſpheme, 

sus ſhall in judgment fit, 
Dooming rebels to the pit.] 
+ Gop wr us! O wond'rous grace! 
Let us ſee him face to face, 
ET hat we Ay Immanzel ling, 
= As ve oucht, our Gop and king. 


9 Ws XXV. | (C. N I.) . STE&LE. 
A (a 27 73 [rs 95. Ai lDowrn Port 183. 
ay * NG OF SAINTS | 
- 8 OMkE, ye that love the Saviour's name. 
= And joy to make it known, | 
Aue ſoveorcisn of your heart proclai: m, 
. And bow bet fore nis tlu ons 

14 2 Behold your _ Your Saviour Crow! nd 
7 With glorles < all divine; 

3 And tell the vi wondering nations e 

FE How Pri 181 nt toe glo 16s hine 


11 


175. "CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 
2 8 i 2 ? = £4445 
3 Infinite power, and boundlefs grace, 
In him untte their rays: 
You that have e'er beheld his face, 
Can vou forbear his praiſe ? 
4 When in his earthly courts we View 
The glories of our king, 
We lone to love as angels do, 
8 O 
And wiſh like them to ting. 
5 And ſhall we long and wiſh in vain? 
Lok p, teach our ſongs to rife! 
Thy love can animate the ſtrain, 
| And bid it reach the ſkies. 
7 6 O happy period Slorious day! 
| 843 WI > h — ] 3 \h 1 5 5 
7 Vhen heaven and earth ſhall raiſe, 
Elin With all their powers, the raptur'd lay, 
To celebrate thy praiſe. 
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Miles's Lane 32. Condeſcenſion 116. 


\ . 
— — —— 
. 

« 1407 I "SS 


Crown HIM, 


L ACKRSLIDERS, who your miſery feel, 
Attend your Saviour's call; 
Return, he'll your backflidings heal: 
O crown him Lord of all. 
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2 Though crimſon fin increaſe your guilt, 
And painful 1s vour thrall; 
For broken hearts his blood was ſpilt; 
O crown him LoRD of all. 
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3 Take with you words, approach his throne, 


2 
— 
— : rear to 
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1790 And low before him fall; 
it He underſtands the ſpirit's groan; 
1 O crown him Lo Rp of all. 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRISTC 


4 Whoever comes he'll not caſt out, 
Altho? your faith be ſmall: 
His faithfulneſs you cannot doubt; 
O crown him Lord of all. 


CXXVIE (C. M.) 
Miles's Lane ne Fofter 96. 
The ſpiritual Coronatio „Cant. Ut, It. 


2 
AL .L-hail the power of Jesu's name 
Let angeis proftrate fall : 
Bring for the royal diadem, 
And crown him Lox of all. 


MARTYRS. 

2 [Crown him, ye martyrs of our Gop, 
Who from his altar call; 

Extol the ſtem of Jeſſe's rod, 
And crown him LozD of all.] 


CONVERTED JEWS. 
3 [ Ye choſen ſeed of Iſrael's race, 
A remnant weak and ſmall! 
Hail him who ſaves you by his grace, 


And crown him LorD of all.} 


BELIEVING GENTILES. 


= 4+ Ye Gentile {inners, ne'er forget 
. 8 


The wormwood nd the gall; 
Go—ſpread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lokrp of all. 


SINNERS OF EVERY AGE. 


| 5 [ Babes, men, and fires, who know his love, 


Who feel your fin and thrall, 
Now joy with all the hoſts above, 
And crown him Lo Rb of all. 
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178. *CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


SINNERS OF EVERY NATION. 


6 Let every kindred, every tribe 
On this terreſtrial ball, 
To him all majeſty aſcribe, 
And crown him LoRp of alk 


OURSELVES, 


7 O that, with yonder ſacred throng, 
We at his feet may fall; 
We'll join the everla/ting ſong, 
And crown him Lord of all. 


CLAXVIHHE 112th, CC; WESLEY. 


Ujculm 93. 
Kinſman, Ruth iii. 4—9. 


Hoxton 121. 


1 ESUS, we claim thee for our own, 


Our Kinſman near allied in blood, 
Fleſh of our fleſh, bone of our bone, 
The Son of man, the Son of Gop; 
And lo, we lay us at thy teet, 
Our ſentence from thy mouth to meet. 
2 Partaker of my fleſh below, 
To thee, O Jesvs, I apply; 
Thou wilt thy poor relations know, 
Thou never canſt thyſelf deny. 
Exclude me from thy guardian care, 
Or flight a ſinful beggar's prayer. 
3 Thee, Saviour, at my greateſt need, 
] truſt my faithful friend to prove; 
Now o'er thy meaneſt ſervant ſpread 
The ſkirt of thy redeeming = E; 
Under thy wings of mercy tak 
And fave me for thy merit's 1 * 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 179. 


4 Haſt thou not undertook my cauſe, 
LokD over all, to worms allied? 
Anſwer me from that bleeding croſs, 

Demand thy dearly-ranſom'd bride; 
And let my 1oul, betroth'd to thee, 
Thine wholly, thine for ever be! 


CLX XIX. (L. M.) Fawcett. 
Babylm $ Streams 23. Kingsbridge 88. 


Lau or Gor, &c. John i. 29. 


EINHOLD the ſin-atoning LAMB) 
With wonder, g ratitude, and love; 
To take away our gi zilt and {hame, 
See him deſcending from above: 


Our fins and griets on him were laid; 
He meekly bore the mighty load; 
Our ranſom-price he fully paid, 


In groans and tears, in ſweat and blood 


To fave a guilty world, he dies; 
Sinners, behold the bleeding Tas nb! 

To him lift up your longing eyes, 
And hope for mercy in his name 


Pardon and peace thro' him A 
He can the richeſt bleſſings give; 
Salvation in his name is found, 
He bids the dying finner hve. 
JEsus, my Lok, I look to thee; 
Where elſe can helpleſs ſinners go? 
Thy boundleſs love ſhall ſet me free 
From all my wretchedneſs and woe. 


180, 181. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


1 CEXXX. (SM.) J. C. W. 
1 New Eagle Street 5 5. Enfield 5. 
4&4 LEADER. 

154 [ "HOU very paſchal Lamb, 

14 Whoſe blood for us was ſhed, 
1 Thro' whom we out of Egypt came; 
Had Thy ranſom'd people led. 

1 1 2 Angel of Goſpel-grace! 

180 F ulli thy char racter, 

| SY To guard and feed the choſen race, 
10 in Hael's camp appear. 

HI 3 Throughout the deſert-way 

T1 Conduct us by thy light; 


| Be thou a cooling C10! ad by davs 
"4 A cheering fire by mght. 


4 Our fainting ſouls ſuſtain 
With bleſſings from above, 
And ever on thy people rain 
The manna of thy love. 


CLXXXL- LAM) SPRELE. 
| Virginia 234. Rihhſion' g 188. 
Lite of the Soul, John xiv. 5 
1 HEN ſins and fears prevailing riſe, 
And fainting hope almoſt expires; 
Jksus, to thee I lift mine eyes, 
To thee I breathe my joul's defires. 
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Art thou not mine, my living Lorp? 

And can my hope, my comfort die, 
Fix'd on thy everlaſting word, 

That word which built the earth and ſky. 
If my immortal Saviour lives, 

Then my immortal life is ſure; 
His word a firm foundation gives, 

Here, let me build, and reſt ſecure, 


CHARACTERS OP CHRIST. 182. 


4 Here, let my faith unſhaken dwell, 
Immoveable the promiſe ſtaritls ; 
Nor all the powers of earth, or hell, 
br Can e'er diſſolve the ia tht bands. 
3 5 Here, O my ſoul, thy truſt repoſe; 


If Jesus is Fa ever mine, 


3X Not death itſelf, that laſt of foes, 
3 Shall break a union fo divine. 
3 CLXXXIE +: $59. 

he L * pu: 7 ell | 


Licht, I{atah 1x. 2. 


1 Leut. of thoſe whoſe : dreary dwelling 


Borders on the ſhades of death, 
Come! and thy dear felf revealing, 
Diſſipate the clouds beneath: 
The new. heaven's and earth's Creator, 
In our deepeit darkneſs rife! 
Scattering all the night of nature, 
Pouring day upon our eyes! 


* 


Still we wait for thine appearing, 
Life and joy thy beams impart; 
Chaſing all our fears , and Os 
Every poor benichted hear 
Come, and ma anifelt the eme 
Thou haſt for the ranſom'd race: 
Come, thou dear exalted Saviour, 
Come, and bring thy Goſpel grace. 
= 3 Save us in thy great compaſſion, 
£1 O thou mild pacific Prince! 
= Give the knowledge of ſalvation, 
y G1ve the pardon of our fins: 
6% ; By thine all-ſufficient merit, 
Every burden'd ſoul releaſe; . 
By the influence of thy ſpirit, 
Guide us into perfect Peace. 
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183, 184. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


eee 94 Wh 
Scotland 194. Steele 10. Alceſte 2 
Melchizedek a Type of . Gen. XIV. 1 


7 ING of Salem, bleſs my foul! 


Make a wounded {inner whole! 
King of righteouſneſs and peac e, 
Let Hot thy ſweet viſits ceaſe! 


2 Come! refreſh this ſoul of mine 


With thy ſacred bread and wine! 

All thy love to me untold, 

Halt of which cannot be toid. 

Hail Melchizedek divine! 

Thou great High-Prieſt ſhait be mine; 
Ail my powers before thee fall, 

Take not tythe, but take them all! 


CESXNATY.-(C. M.) 
New Ver 33. Providence College 13. 
Meſſenger of the Covenant, Mal. iii. 1. 

| commiſſion'd from above, 


Deſcends to men below, 


, 


And ſheu's from whence the ſprings of love, 


In endleſs currents flow. 
2 He, whom the bonndleſs heaven adores, 


Wnom angels long to fee; 
Quitted with joy th wc bliſsful ſores, 
Ambaſſador to me! 
3 To me a worm, a 1 5 clod, 
A rebel all forlo: | 
A toe, a traitor to _ Gon, 
And, of a traitor born: 

To me, who nev er ſought his grace, 
Who mock'd his facred word; 
Who never knew, or lov'd his face, 

And ail his w ill abhorr'd; 


o_ 0 
— + Ax Nig a 
p W. * . 
* E 258 8 «fs 
r 7 1.8 Ns 2 1 


& «a 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 185. 


5 To me, who could not even praiſe, 
| When his kind heart I knew; 
But ſought a thouſand devious ways, 
Rather than keep the true: 
6 Yet this redeeming angel came, 
So vile a worm to bleſs; 
He took with gladneſs all my blame, 
And gave lis righteouſneſs. 


- © that mv languid heart might glow 
With ardour all divine! 
And for more love than ſeraphs know, 
Like burning ſeraphs ſhine ! 


CLXXXV. (L. M.) Nezpnan. 
New Sabbath 122. Mark's 65. 


MEss1An, Gen. xlix. 10. Dan: ix. 26. Hag. ii. 9. 


I LORY to Gop who reigns above, 
| Who dwells in light, whoſe name 1s love; 
Ye ſaints and angels, if ye can, 
Declare the love of God to man. 


O what can more his love commend, 
His dear, his only Son to ſend! 

That man, condemn'd to die, might live, 
And Gop be glorious to forgive! 


Meſſiah's come with joy behold 


The days by prophets long foretold: 
Judah, thy royal Iceptre's broke, 
And time {ill proves what Jacob ſpoke, 


4 Panich thy weeks are all expir'd, 
„The time p brand ſeals requir'd; 
Cut off for f ins, but not his own, 

SY A Prince Mef mah did atone, 


136. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


s Thy famous tem ple, Solomon, 
Is 1 DV the latter far out-ſhon 182 
It wanted not thy glittering ſtore, 
Meſſiah's pretence grac'd it more. 

6 We lee the prophecies fulfill'd 
In JeEsvs, that moſt wond'rous child; 
His birth, his life, his death combine 
To prove his character divine. 
7 JEs us, thy Goſpel £ armiy; itands 
A blethng to theſe favour'd lands: 
No infidel ſhall be our dread 
Since thou art riſen from the dead. 


CLXXXVI. 7. 6. 8. C. WEs TE. 
Clark's 131. Tottenham Court 118. 


Paſſover, Exod. Kii. 7. 1 Cor. v. 7, 8. 


I HRIST our paiſſover 3 is ſlain, 
To ſet his le! free, | 
Free from fin's # Die chain, 
And Pharaoh's tyranny. 
Lond, that we m ay now depart, 
And truly ſerve our pinion ng Gp: 
Sprinkle ev cry houſe and heart 


With thine 2 toning blood. 


2 Let the angel of the Lonp, 

His awful charge fulfil, 

Let his peſtilential {word 
The firit-born victims kill; 

Safe in inares and deaths we dwell, 

Protected by that crimſon fign, 

From the rage of earth and hell, 

And from the wrath divine, 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


Wilt thou not a difference make 
Berwixt thy friend and foe, 


Vengeance on the „ 


And grace to Jſrael ſhews 


G4 


IC 


V/e on the paſchal 1 rely? 
See us cover'd with the blood, 


And paſs thy people by. 


CLXXXVII. (C. M.) STEELE. 
Stillman 66. Candeſcenſou 116. 


Pearl of great Price, Matt. xiii. 46. 


* E glittering toys of earth, adieu, 
A nobler choice be mine; 

A real prize, attracts 15 view, 
A treaſure all divine 


—1 


2 Be cone, unworthy of my cares, 
| © 5 ſp-cious baits of lenſe; — 
Ineſtimable worth? appears, 

The pearl of price immenſe! 

TesSUs, to! alk des unknown, 


J name divinely ſweet! 
zsUs, in thee, in thee alone, 
. honour, pleaſure meet. 
4 Should both the Indies, at my call, 
Their boaſted ſtores reſign; 
With jo joy i would renounce them all 
For leave to call thee mine. 


Should earth's vain treaſures all gepar 5 
Of this dear gift poſſeſs'd; 

I'd claſp it to my joyful ranks 
And be for ever bleſs'd 
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now ft thou not, moſt righteous Gop, 


188. CHARACTERS OF CBRIST. 


6 Dear ſovereign of my ſoul's deſires, 
Thy love is bliſs divine; 
Accept the with that love inſpires, 
And bid me call thee mine. 


CLXXXVIII. (L. M.) SrE·ELE. 
Ulver/ion 178. Portugal ꝙy. 


Pays1C14N of Souls, Jeremiah viii. 22. 


EE are the wounds which fin has made, 


Where ſhall the finner find a cure? 
In vain, alas, is nature's aid, 
The work exceeds all nature's power, 


2 Sin, like a raging fever, reigns, 
W ith fatal ſtrength in every part; 
The dire contagion fills the veins, 
And ſpreads its poiſon to the heart. 


3 And can no ſovereign balm be found ? 
And is no kind Phyſician nigh 
To eaſe the pain, and heal the wound 
Ere lite and hope for ever fly? 


4 There is a great phyſician near, 
Look up, O fainting foul, and live; 
See, in his heavenly ſmiles appear 
Such eaſe as nature cannot give! 


5 See, in the Saviour's dying blood 
Life, health, and bliſs abundant flow; 
*Tis only this dear ſacred flood 
Can eaſe thy pain and heal thy woe. 


6 Sin throws in vain its pointed dart, 
For here a ſovereign cure is found, 
A cordial for the fai inting heart, 
A balm for every painful wound. 
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EUARACTERS OF CHRIST. 189. 


CLX XXIX. (C. M.) 
Great Milton 212, Ludlow 84. 
PHYSICIAN; or, The Miracles of SARIST, 


1 SUS, ance thou art ſtill to-day 
As yeſterday the fame ; | 
Preſent to heal, in me diſplay 45 

The virtue of thy name. h 


Since ſtill thou go'ft about to do 
Thy needy creatures good ; 


On me, that I thy praiſe may ſhew, 
Be all thy w d ſhew'd. 
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Now, LogD, to whom for help I call, 
Thy miracles repeat; 
With pitying eye be hold me fall, 


A; leper at thy feet. 

Loathſome, and Ran and ſelf abhor'd, 
| fink beneat 1 my ſin; 

But if thou wilt, A gracious word 


Ot ti:ine can — me Clean. 


DEAF AND DUMB, 


—— — er AS) 
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Thou ſecſt me deaf to thy commands, 
Open, O. LoRD! mine ear; 


Bid me ſtretch out my e en 
And lift them up in pray 


Silent, (alas! thou Enge Kew long) 
My 3 I cannot raiſe; 
But O! when thou ſhalt looſe my tongue, 
The dumb ſhall fing thy praiſe. 
2 
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189. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


LAME. 


7 Lame at the pool I ſtill am ſeen, 
Waiting to find relief; 
While many others venture in, 
And waſh away their grief. 


1 
8 Now ſpeak my mind, my conſcience ſound, 
Give, and my ſtrength employ ; : 
Light as an hart, my foul ſhall bound, 
vy he lame ſhall leap for joy. : 
BLIND. 


9 If thou, my Gov, art paſſing by, 
O! let me nd: thee near*: 
Js us, in mercy hear my cry, 


Thou, Son of David, hear! 5 1 


Io See, I am waiting in the way, 
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For thee the heavenly light; 3 
Command me to be brought, and ſay, 
pl “Sinner, receive thy ſight.” 
1 80 
by ; POSSESSED. 7 ] 
A x1 Caſt out thy foes, and let them till | 
9 To thy great name ſubmit: = 24 
i Clothe with thy righteouſneſs, and heal, 1 
10 And place me at thy feet. 7% 
: 12 From fin, the guilt, the power, the pain, 5M 
0 Thou wilt relieve my ſoul; 155 
Lo Rp, I believe, and not in vain, 75 | 
For thou wilt make me whole. = 5 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 190. 


CXC. 148th. Cennick. 
| Betheſda 112. Eagle Street 16. 


HICHPRIES r. 
A GOOD high-prieſt is come, ' 
Supplying Aaron's place, 
And taking up his room, 
Diſpenſing life and grace: 


The law by Aaron's prieſthood came, 
But grace and truth by JEsus' name. 


2 My Loxv a prieſt is made, 
As {ware the 1 Gop, 
To Iſrael and his ſeed, 
Ordain'd to offer biss j 
For linners who his mercy ſeek, 
A prieſt as was Melchizedek. 


ſ--4 


W2 


He once temptations knew, 
Of every ſort and kind, 4 
That he might ſuccour ew, 
To every tempted mind: 
In every point the Lamb was try'd 
Like us, and then for us he dy! d. 


2 He dies but lives again, 
A And by the altar ſtands; 
E There ſhews how he was'ſlain, 
Op'ning his pierced hands: 
Our prieſt abides, and pleads the cauſe 
Of us who have tranigreſs'd his laws. 
5 I other prieſts diſclaim, 
And laws and offerings too, 
None but the bleeding Lamb 
The mighty work can do; 5 
He ſhall have all the praiſe, for he 
Hath lov'd, and liv'd, and dy'd for me. 
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191, | CHARACTERS OF RIS. 


cxckl. (l. M.) Da. 8. Srzxx zr. 


Leeds 19. Langdon 2 17. 
The Excellency of the Prie ſthood of CARTIST. 


9 ONG all the prieſts of Jewiſh race, 
J=$svs the moſt illuſtrious ſtands; 
The radiant beauty of his face 
Superior love and awe demands. 


Not Aaron or Melchizedek 

Could claim ſuch high deicent as he; 
His nature and his name beſpeak 

His unexampled pedigree. 


3 Deſcended from the eternal Gop, 


He bears the name of his own Son; 
And, dreſs'd in human fleſh and blood, 
He puts his prieſtly garments on. 


4 The mitred crown, the embroider'd veſt, 
With graceful dignity he wears; 
And in full ſplendour on his breaſt 
The ſacred oracle appears. 


s So he preſents his ſacrifice, 
An off ring moſt divinely ſweet ; 
While clouds of fragrant incenſe riſe, 


And cover o'er the mercy-leat. 


6 The father with ap proving mile 
Accepts the off'ring of his Son: 
New joys the w ond'rins angels feel, 
And haſte to bear the ridings Sn, 


7 The welcome news their lips repeat 
Gives facred pleaſure to my breaſt : 
Hencetorth, my foul, thy caute commit 
To CHR IST, thy advocate and prieit. 
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My great Higl-Prieſt, whole precious s blood, 


CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 192, 193. 


CXCII. rri2th. PresIDeENT Davies. 
Carey's 11, New Haven 148. 


ProPHET, PRIEST, AND KI Nc, x Par. 27; 
J ESUS, how precious is thy name! 
The great Jehov ah's darling, thou! 
O let me ek the immortal flame, 
With which angelic boſoms glow! 
Since angels love thee, I would love, 


And imitate the bleſs'd above. 


My Prophet tho Us my heavenly guide, 
Thy et inſtructions I will hear . 
The words that from thy lips proc ed, 
O how divinely ſweet they are! 
Thee, my great Pr o/ehet, I w ould love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd hos e. 


Did once atone upon ti ne croſs; 
Who dan doſt intercede with Gon, 

A! 10 1 10 dad the friend dlet: 18 ie STS cauſe; - 
In thee I truſt; thee T would love, 
And imitate the bleſs'd above. 


My King 1 to thee 1 bow, 
A will 18 ſub ect at thy feet; 


All othel bo ER ] difav ow, 


And to thy government ſubmit: 


My Saviour King, this heart would love, 


And | imitate the bleſs'd above. 


ell. 
Redemption 243. Melle's Row 98. 
The RansoMm, Iſaiah IXI. 2. 
Come,” the great Redeemer cries, 
A vear of ireedom to declare, 
From debts and bondage to diſcharge, 
Aud 7eivs and Greeks the grace ſhall ſhare: 
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Vet all the crimes of numerous years 


Not worlds below, nor wor ids above, 


CHARAGTERS OF CHRIST. 


\ day of vengeance ! proclaim, 
e But not on man the ito! m Call tall, 
On me its thunders ſhail drtcend, 
My ſtrength, my love ſuſtain them all.” 
Stupendous favour! matchleis grace ! 
Jesvs has dy'd that we mig Ht liv e; 


Could fo divine a ranſom give. 
To him who lov'd our ruin'd race, 
And for our lives laid down his ow _ 
Let ſongs of joyful praiſes rite, 
Sublime, eternal as his throne. 


CATCHY. 1CM;): Dr DopPrIDGE. 
Oxford 177. Sprague 100: 


4 Righteouſneſs, Jer, XX111, 6. 


AVIOUR divine, we know thy name 
And in that name we truſt; 

Thou art the Lox D our righteouſneſs, 
Thou art thine ael's boaſt. 

Guilty we plead before. thy throne, 
And low in duſt we lie, 

Till JEsus ſtretch'd his gracious arm 
To bring the guilty nigh, 

The fins of one moſt righteous day 
Might plunge us in deſpair; 
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Shall our great ſurety clear. 


That ſpotleſs robe which he hath wrought, 
Shall deck us all around; 

Nor by the piercing eye of Gov 
One blemith ſhall be found. 
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CHARACTERS OF CHEISE., | 195 


ben and peace, and lively hope, 
O ftianers now are giv en; 
gige and Fudan toon fall change 
Their wilderneſs for heaven. 


With joy we taſte that manna now, 
Thy mercy ſcatters down 
We ical our humble vows 15 hs, 
And wait the promis'd crown. 
CXOCV.: . . 
Defitford 124. Firth's 146. 
Rock ſmitten; or, The Rock of Ages, Ia: AXV1. 4. 
OCK of ages, ſhelter me, 
Let me hide myſelf in thee! 
Let the water and the blood, 
From thy wounded ſide w rick ns 
Be of way the double cure, 
Cleanſe me from its ouilt and power. 


Not the labour of my hands 
Can fulfil thy laws demands; 
Could my zcal no refpite know, 
Could my tears for ever N 


All for fin could not atone, 

' 
1 % {101 muſt res and thou AlOne. 
Nothing in my band I bring, 


S7 


Simply to thy croſs -1 1 
Naked come to thee for dreſs, 
Helpicts | look to thee for grace; 
Black, I to the fountain flv, 
Waſh INC, Has iour, Or 1 * 


While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eye ſtrings break in death, 
When! ſoar to worlds unknow n, 


See thee on thy judgment throne, 
Rock of ages ſhelter me, 


Let me hide mylelf in thee, 
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290, 197, CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 
CXCVI. (L. M.) -STEELF. 
Lebanon 79. Manning 245. 
SAVIOUR the Only One, Acts iv. 12. 
ESUS, the ipring of joys divine, *% 
When ce all our hopes and comforts flow, 


— 


4£SUS, no other name but thine 
Can ſave us from eternal woe. 


In vain would boaſting reaſon find 
The way to happinefs and Gobp; 

Her weak directions leave the mind 
Bewilder'd in a dubious road. 

3 No other name will heaven approve; 
Thou art the true, the living way, 
(Ordain'd by everlaſting love 5 | 

To the bright realms "of endlefs day. 


Here let our conſtant feet abide, 

Nor from the heavenly path depart; 
O let thy ſpirit, gracious guide, 

Dire& our iteps, and cheer our heart. 


t3 


5 Safe lead us thro' this world of night, 
And bring us to the bliſsful plains, 
The regions ot unclouded light, 
Where perfect joy for ever reigns. 
CXCV1H. @4S. Ses. 
Finſoury 155, Mansfield 154. 
Shepherd, Palma xxiii. 1—3. 
1 THILE my Redeemer's near, 
My ſhepherd and my guide, 
J bid farewell to anxious tear, 
My wants are all ſupply'd. 
2 Io ever-fragrant meads 
Where rich abundance grows, 
His gracious hand indulgent leads 
And guards my ſweet repofe. 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 198. 


3 Along the lovely ſcene 
Cool waters gently roll, 
Tranſparent, ſweet, and all ſerene, 
8 To cheer my fainting {oul. 
Here let my ſpirit reſt; 
1 How fweet a lot is mine! 
With pleaſure, food, and fatety bleſt; 


Beneficence TO Ml E 


5 Dear Shepherd, if I ſtray, 
My wandering feet reſtore; 
To thy tair paſtures guide my way, 
And let me rove no more. 


= © Unworthy as I am, 
Ot thy n care, 
Jesus, I plead thy gracious name, 
For all my hopes are there. 


CXCVIII. 104th. 
Old Hundred and Fourth 148. Hanover 130. 
Strong-hold, Zech. ix. 12. Neh. i. 7. 


1 D * priſoners of hope 
O'erwhelmed with grief, 


To Jꝝsus look up 
For certain relief: 

There's no condemnation 
In Aas the Lok p, 

But ſtrong conſolation 
His grace doth afford. 

2. Should juſtice appear 

A mercileſs foe, 

Yet be of good « cheer, | 
And ſoon ſhall you Eno * 
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199. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


Tt: at ſinners confeſſing 
Their wickedneſs paſt, 
A "lentiful bleſſing 
OF Parc don ſhall taſte. 


Then dry up your tears, 
Ye children of grief, 

For JEsus appears 
To give vou reltel 

If you are returning . 
To Jesus your friend, 

Your ſighing and mour ning 
In fing1ng ſhall end. 


9 


4 None will I caſt out 
66 W. ho come,“ ſaith t 
Why then do you doubt 
Lay hold of his w ord; 
Ye mourners of Sion, 
Be bold to believe, 
For ever rely on 
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E 7 4127 12 3 
New Sabvath 122. Martin, Lane 07, 


Sun, Pſalm Ixxxiv. 11. 
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I REAT Gov, amid the darkſome night 
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” f elor! art uon my tet 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


Thou Sun of Suns, whoſe dazzling light 
Tries and confounds an angel's fight, 
How ſhall I glance mine eye at thee 
In all thy vaſt immentſity ? 

Yet I may be aliow'd to trace 

The diſtant ſhadow of thy face, 

As in the pale and ſickly moon 

We trace the image of the ſun, 
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In every work thy hands have made 
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20r. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


I can do nothing without thee 
My tftrength is wholly thine : 
Wither'd and barren ſhould I be, 
If ſever'd from the vine, 
4 Upon my leaf, when parch'd with heat, 
Refreſhing dew ſhall drop, 
The plant which thy right-hand hath ſet, 
Shall ne'er be rooted up. 
s Each moment water'd by thy care, 
And fenc'd with power divine, 
Fruit to eternal life ſhall bear 
The feebleſt, branch of thine. 


CCI. (L. M.) Cennickx. 


8 5 
— — 2 
tus. ms — — — 

* — 


W 
2 >a 


Leeds 19. Lewton 30. 


* 
2— 


Wavy To CANAAN. 


$ 
& 
* 
2+ 
4 


1 TESUS, my all, to heaven is gone, 
He whom 1 fix my hopes upon; 
His track I ſee, and Lil purſue 
The narrow way till him J view. 

2 The way the holy prophets went, 
The road that leads from baniſhment, 
The king's highway of holineſs 
PII go, for all his paths are peace. 

3 This is the way I long have tought, 
And mourn'd be cauſe I found it not; 
My grict, my burden long has been, 
Becauſe I could not ceaſe from ſin. 


4 The more I ſtrove againſt its power, 
J finn'd and ſtumbled but the more, 
Till late I heard my Saviour ſay, 
Come hither, foul, IAM THE war.” 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 202, 


Lo! glad I come, and thou, bleſt Lamb, 


Shalt take me to thee as I am; 

My ſinful ſelf to thee I give, 

Nothing but love ſhall I receive. 

Then will J tell to ſinners round, 

What a dear Saviour I have found; 

Flt point to thy redeeming blood, 

And ſay, BEHOLD THE WAY To GopD.” 


CCIE: 8.8.6. 
Broadmead 150. Clatliam 59. 


Way, Truth, and Life, John xiv. 6. 


HERE is no path to heavenly bliſs, 
Or ſolid joy or laſting peace, 
But CHRIST th' appointed road; 
O may we tread the ſacred WA x, 


By faith rejoice, and praiſe, and pray, 


Till we fit down with Gop |! 


2 The tn ypes and ſhadows of the word 


Unite in CHRIST, the man the e 
The Saviovk juſt and TRUE 

O may we all his word believe, 

And all his promiſes receive, 


And all his precepts do. 


3 As he above for ever lives, 


And Lire to dying ſinners gives, 
Eternal and divine; 

O may his ſpirit in me dwel 

Then fav'd from fin, and death, and Iiell, 
Eternal life is mine. 


203,204. CUARACTERS OF CHRIST, 


CCLE. (L. M.) DR. DoppriDpGt. 
Bramcoate 8, Langdou 217. 
Wiſdom, Righteouſneſs, e ation, and Redemption, 


F or. i. t. 


1 N 8 OY o, aſſiſt me while J raiſe _ 
\ In cl nthem ot 1a! 101 nian 8 P Fil This ; n 
My heart thy wo nders me] Pr QC Ian ng 5 
And ipread its banners in th name. 5 
2 In CHRIST I view a ſtore 1 : 


My Father, all that ſtore 1s thine ; 
By thee prepar'd by thee beſtow'd; 


- : : | 1 
Hail to the Saviour and the Gop! 20 

3 When gloomy ſhades _ 7 ober ſp read, 5 
& Let there be light,” Almiohty ſaid; 5 
And CHRIST, my Go, hi his beams diſplays, 15 
And ſcatters round celeſtial rays. 25 


4 Condemn'd thy criminal I itood, 

And awful juitice aſk'd my blood; 

That welcome Saviour from thy . 

Brought righteouinets and pardon down. 

My ſoul was all o 'erſpread with tin, 

And lo, his Grace hath made me clean; 

He reſcues from th' infernal foe, 

And full redemption will beſtow. 

6 Ye ſaints, aſſiſt my grateful tongue : 
Ye angels, warble back my ſong ; 
For love like this demands the praiſe 
Of heavenly harps and endlets days. 


CCIV. (C. XI.) Torravy. 
Bedford 91. Brighthelmftone 208. 


ALL IN ALL): 


OMPAR'D with CHRIS, in all beſide 


No comelineſs I ſee 
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CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


The one thing needful, deareſt Lok p, 


Is to be one with thee. 


* 


Into my ſoul CONVEY : 


The ſenſe of thy expiring love 


Thyfelf beſto\ vw; tor thee alone 


NI „„ 1 prav. 


Leſs than T $i ſelf will not ſuffice, 


My comfort to 3 
More than Thyſelf I cann 
\ nd th on canſt give na mo 


Ad 


EO rav 
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Lov'd of my God, for aim agal 
0 ith 10% e intenſe Bd burn : 
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"Ba + SOR 555 1 return. 
Whate'er conſiſts not with tt y love, 

O teach me to reſign: 
I'm rich to all th' intents of blifs 

If thou, O Gon, art mine. 

CLE 85. K 8 . 
New Feruſalem 230. Loc 49. 


n All; 
Prophecy, Rev. Kix. 


FM III, Bible 
Which ſhows how a finner's 


411 ure 
The Bible 


Attords in that luſtre divine. 


In every frrofehetical book 


With joy we 


10. 


is juſtly eſteem' d 
The glory ſupreme of the land, 


or, the Teſtimony concerning JEsUs, the Soul of 


RES dee d 


I 6 


And brought to JEHovan's right hand: 

ve freely confeſs 
al! books does outſhine, 
But [:8us his ee and grace, 


* 


Where Gop lus decrees hath unſeal'd, 
e behold as we look, 
Ihe wonderful Savicur reveal'd; 


205. CHARACTERS OF CHRIST. 


His glories project to the eye, 
And prove it was not his deſign, 

Thoſe glories conceaied ſhould lie, 
But there in full majeſty thine. 


3 The gracious fromife to man, 
A bl cited Pp: redichion nn 
His work is the ſoul of the plan, 
And gives it the glory it wears. 
How cheering the truth muſt have been, 
That Jasvs the promiſed ſeed, 
Should triumph o'er Satan and ſin, 
And hell in captivity lead! 
4 The ancient Levitical law 
Was prophecy after its kind, 
In types there the faithful foreſaw 
The Saviour that ranſom'd mankind. 


5s May JESD# more precious become 
His word be a lamp to our feet, 


The altar, the lamb, and the prieſt, 7 
49 he blood that was ſprinkled of old, U 
1 Had life, when the People e taſte . 
61 The bleſſings thoſe ſhadows foretold. 2 
11 Review each prophetical /ong, © 
4 Which thines in predi Hion's rich train, 5 
19 The ſweetneſs to Jas us belong, of 
Fl And point out his ſufferings "and reign: 3 
"Rl Sure David his harp never {ty ung, - 
10 With more of true ſacred delight, 5 
ww Than when of the Saviour he ſung, ag 
1105 And he was reveal'd to his ſight. 1 
While we in this wilderneſs roam, = 

'Till brought in his preſence to meet 3 


Then, then we will gaze on thy face, 
Our prophet, our prieſt, and our King; 
Recount all thy wonders of grace, 


Thy praiſes eternally ſing. 


THE INFLUENCES, &c. 206. 


THE INFLUENCES AND GRACES 
OF THE SPIRIT. 


SC., 
Carey's 11. Hoxton 12 1. 


The Comforter, John xiv. 16—18. 


ESUS, we hang ipon the word 
Our longing fouls have heard from thee; 
Be W» adful of thy promiſe, LORD, 
Thx promiſe made to ſuch as me; 
To ſuch as Zion's maths purtue, 
And would believe that God is true. 
Thou fay'ſt, I will the Father pra 
„ And he the Comforter ſhall _—_— 
„% Shall give him in your hearts to ſtay, 
% Ard never more his temples leave; 
Myſelf will to my orphans come, 
0 = make vou mine eternal home.” 


* 


d 


3 Come then, dear L 1 thyſelf reveal, 
And let the promiſe now take place; 
Be it according to thy will, 
According to the word of grace: 
Thy forrowtul diſciples cheer, 
And ſend us down the Comforter. 


4 He viſits oft the troubled breaſt, 
And oft relieves our fad complaint: 
But ſoon we loſe the tranſient gueſt, 
But ſoon we droop again and faint, 
Repeat the melancholy 1 moan, 
6 Our. Joy is fled, our comfort gone! 125 


THE INFLUENCES OF 


Atte! him, Lok D, 1nto each heart, 
Qur fure inſeparable guide: 

O may we meet and never part! 
O may he in our hearts abide ! 

And kee! 5 15 is bouſe of praiſe and prayer, 


And reſt and reig {1 ior EVeEr there! J 


CCL (L. M.) D——— 
q AyliFe Street 241. Ulverflon 179. 
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1 „ iv hae Cert 11 3 
The Leadings of the Spirit, Rom, viii. 14. 


£7 ME, gracious ipirit, heavenly dove, 
With light and comfort from above 
Be thou our guardian, thou our guide 
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Oer every 17 and 1 ſtep ! preſide. 


— 
2 
” 2 


1 


. 1 
1 
in 
li * 
91 
j P R 
<4: 3 
A Ft 
f N 
4 2 
p #7 
* 4 
"4 $17 
. 
5 
9 


hd 


— 


. 


2 


Conduct us late, conduct us far 
From every fin and hurtiul ſnare; 1 
Lead to thy word that rules muſt give, 8 
And teach us leſſons how to live. 

3 The light of truth to us diſplay, 

0 make us know Ro: chooſe thy way 


s : Pe ” 
3 Hp 
Plant holy tear in every h cart, | = ( 
FR. _ g py = 1 
4 ar we irom GoD may. nee! depart Wo ] 
» of = S / 
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Fo a . 1 8 | 1 
That we mult take to dwell with Gon: = 
4 J * 4 1 : a 3 145 Sow / 
x; ad us to CHRIST, the living way, 
Nor let us from B 1 HEL (Trav 
LN 01 ter Us 4 * On 118 n . 11 a\ * 
? wh 1 . 
Lead us to God, ou r fin al reſt, | 5 
| a | 
118 


ts 118 ewayment to be bleſs'd; 
* 


a us to Heaven, the 1eat of bits, 
X here pleaſure in perlection is. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 208, 209, 


CCVHE, (LL.M) TR DoDDRIDGE. 
FIDE 214. woles 73. 
rue Spirit's Influence compared to er Water, John iv. 10 
D LESS D JESUS, ſource of grace divine, 
LP What ſoul-refreſhing ſire 1s are t hine 
O bring theſe healing waters nig gh, 
Or we muſt droo} D, and fall, and die. 


NXT 27 1 = * 277 1 18 

No traveller thro' detert lands, 

JJ 

Midſt ſcorching Suns, and burning fands, 
1 

f 7 . 3 3 4 To _ 

More LEES the Current to obtain, 


_ to en oy rei freſhing rain. 


* 


r longing outs aloud would ſing 


SH bring up, celeſtial foun ny ipring 2] 
* 
To a redundant river fiov 
And cheer this thirſty wn. below. 
* 8 pw. , 
May this bleſt torrent, near my fige, 


Thro' all the deiert gent! y glide; ; 
Then 1 111 Immanuel” J land abov: T4 
Spread to a ſea of joy and love 


CIK. 5 


Kimbolton 25 1. Martin's Lane 67 
Divine Influences compared to Rain, Pſalm 121i 6. 
S ſhowers on meadows newly mown, 
A less ſhall ſhed his bleſfings down, 
Crown'd with whoſe life-infuſing drops, 
Earth ſhall renew her Þli:sful crops 
Lands that beneath a burning ſky, 
Have lo g been deſolate and dry, 
Th effuſions of his love ſhall ſhar 
he tudden creens and vert wear. 
Thie dews and rains, in all their ſtore, 
Drenchins the paſtures es der and o'er, 
Are not ſo gopious as that grace 
Which ſanktifies and Freak, our race. 


210. THE INFLUENCES OF 

4 As in ſoft ſilence vernal ſhowers 
Deicend and cheer the fainting flowers, 
So in the iecrety of love, 
Falls the ſweet influence from above. 


PRI” IO") 


That heavenly 1 influence let me find 

In holy fiience of the mind, 

While ey very grace ma! intains its bloom, 
Diffuſing wide its rich peri. me. 


6 Nor let theſe bleſſings be confin'd 
To me, but pour'd on all mankind, ö 
Till earth's wild waſtes in verdure riſe, W ; 
And a young Eden bleſs our eyes. | 


* 
PS * 


CCX. (L. M.) DR. Dopprrps E. 


Vareham 117. Faroceti 184. 10 6 


w 


Seeking to God for the Communication of his Spirit, 
Ezek. xxxvi. 37. wp 
1 . EAR, gracious Sovereign, from thy throne» bf . 
And ſend thy various bleflings down: b 
While by thine 1/7-2e! thou art fought, 


Aitend the prayer thy word hath taught. 


2 Come, ſacred ſpirit, from above, 
And fill the coldeſt hearts with love; 
Soften to fleſh the flinty ſtone, 
And let thy godlike power be known. 
3 Speak thou, and from the haughtieſt eyes 
Shall floods of pious forrows rite; . 
While all their glowing ſouls are borne = 4+ 
To ſee that grace, which now they ſcorn, 235 

4 O let a holy flock await, 
Numerous around thy temple-gate, 
Each preſſing on with zeal to be 1 
A living ſacrifice to thee. 9 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 2h 
In anſwer to our fervent cries, 
Give us to ſee thy church ariſe; 
Or, if that bleſſing ſeem too great, 
Give us to mourn its low eſtate. 


CCXI. 112th. PREsIDENT Daviss. 
Hoxton 121. Francis 200, 


The Influences of the Spirit defired. 
1 TERNAL ſpirit, ſource of light, 


Enlivening conſecrating fire, 
Deſcend, and with celeſtial heat 
Our dull our frozen hearts inſpire: 
Our ſouls refine, our droſs conſume! 
Come, condeſcending ſpirit, come! 
2 In our cold breaſts, O ſtrike a ſpark, 
Of the pure flame which ſeraphs feel; 
Nor let us wander in the dark, 
Or lie benumb'd and ſtupid ſtill: 
Come, vwifying ſpirit, come, 
And make our hearts thy conſtant home 
3 Whatever guilt and madneſs dare, 
We would not quench the heavenly fire; 
Our hearts as fuel we prepare, 5 
Tho' in the flame we ſhould expire: 
Our breaſts expand to make thee room: 
Come, purifying ſpirit, come! 


* F 
' a * 
| . : 
2 
* 
2 
5 
x 
. 


4 Let pure devotion's fervors rife! 
Let every pious paſſion glow ! 
O let the raptures of the ſkies 
Kindle in our cold hearts below? 
Come, condeſcending ſpirit, come, 
And make our ſouls thy conſtant home. 
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212, 2.13. THE INFLUENCES OF 
s 


CCAH, * Sh TorLapy. 
Denbigh © Rocvles 73. 
A e Gale longed for. 
A FT anchor laid, remote from home, © 
LY Toiling, I cry, “Sweet SpiRiT, come j 
Celeſtial bc no longer ſtay, 
A " well my fails, and ſpeed my way! 


boy 


e Fan . 1 mount, ſain would J glow, ; 
e And looſe my cable from below: 
eee 001 my Cable Li O11 2 1 o 
% But I can only ſpread my fail ; a 
„ THOU, THOU muſt breat! he th auf icious gale! 
CCXLI. (LL) . STEELE. 
Portugal 97, Ulverfton 179. 
The Influences of the Spirit experienced, John xiv. 16. T7, 
I EAR LoR D, and ſhall thy {pirit reſt 
In ſuch a wretched heart as mine? 
Unworthy dwelling! glorious cneſt! = -: 
Favour aſtoniſhing, divine! > 
2 When ſin prevalis, and gloomy tear, 15 
And hope mot Expt res in night, Re 
OR Can ' Ipirit then be here © Oo 
LORD, thy ſpirit th 2 
5 * 5 % - 
Gr cat ſpring of comfoi et, life and light? 1 
3 Sure the bleſt comforter is nigh, 1 
'Tis he ſuſtains my fainting heart; A 
Ele would my hopes for ever d icy F 2 
And every che ring ray depart 1 
4 When ſome kind promiſe glads my ſoul, = 


Do I not find his healing voice 
The tempeſt of 1 my fears 3 controu il, 
And pid my drooping 1 powers rejoice ? 


Whene'er to call the Saviour mine, 
Vith ardent wilh my heart aitpires; 


WY 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 214. 


Can it be leſs than power divine, 
Which animates theſe ſtrong deſires? 


What leſs than thy Almighty word 
Can raiſe my heart from carth and duſt, 
8 And bid me cleave to W my Lox, 
f j $ My life, my treaſure and my truſt? 
And Ga my cheerful } hope can fay,. 
* I love my God, and taſte his grace,” 

LOR Dy is it not thy bub ray, 

Which brings this dawn of ſa cred peace? 


W 5 Let thy kind 9 in my heart 
>| 4 
-. | For ever dwell, O Gov of love, 
- And light and h leave nly 8 eace 1! mpart ty 
1 Sweet earneſt of the joys above. 
- CCXFF. 3% 
15 Uucoridee 161. New Feruſalem 230. 
3 The Holy Spirit addreſſed under Darkneſs 
=: ThESCEN D, Holy Spirit, the dove, 
1 A # And viſit a forrowful breaſt; 
5 My burden of onlle to remove, 
5 1 5 iT? 
Pp And bring me alurance and reſt ; 
. Thou only haſt power to relieve 
= A fnner o'erwhelmn'd with his load, 
E The Rte of redemption to give, 
=Y Aud {prinkie his heart with the blood. 


t5 


\ und 1 kindly withheld me from fin; 
Reſolv d by the ſtrength of thy love, 
VV leſs affecti in; 
5 My worthlets affections to win 
7s The w 505 of chy MErcy revive, 
7 Invincible me rcy exert, 


8 + LY 
i 2 WI h me, if of old thou haſt ſtrove, 


i 7 And k Keep my w eak graces alive, 
kd And 1 1er up thy rei 1 ny of Tot: 
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215. THE INFLUENCES or 


3 If when J have put thee to grief, 
And madly to folly return'd, 
Thy goodneſs hath been my relief, 
And litted me up as I mourn'd; 
O ſpirit of pitv and grace, 
Relieve me again, and reſtore, , 
My ſpirit in holineſs raiſe, 
To fall and to grieve thee no more. 


4 If now I lament after Gop, 
And pant for a drop of his love, 
I! Jesus, who pour'd out his blood, 
Obtain'd me a manſion above; 
Come, heaventy comforter, come, 
Sweet witneſs of mercy divine! 
And make me thy permanent home, 
And ſeal me eternally thine. 


CCXV. (L. M.) BznTzey's CoLLECTION. 


Bredby 165. Horſley 205. 


The grieved Spirit intreated not to depart, Pſalm li. 11. 


TAY, thou inſulted ſpirit, ſtay, 
Though I have done thee ſuch defpite, 
Caf not a inner quite away, 
Nor take thine everlaſting flight. 


2 Though I have moſt unfaithful been 
OF all. whoe'er thy grace receiv'd, 
Ten thouſand times thy goodneſs ſeen, 
Ten thouſand times thy goodneis griev d. 


3 But O! the chief of ſinners ſpare, 
In honour of my great High- Prieſt; 
Nor in thy righteous anger {wear 


I ſhall not jee thy people's 8 relic. 


THE HOLY SPIRIT. 236. 


4 If vet thou canſt my fins forgive, 


Fen now, O Lord, relieve my woes; 
Into thy reſt of love receive, 
And bleſs me with a calm repoſe. 


5 E'en now my weary ſoul releaſe, 
And raiſe me by thy gracious hand; 

Guide me into thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promis'd land. 


CCXVI. (C. M.) Dx. DoppriIDGE. 
New Yorz 33. Shrague 100. 


Divine Drawings celebrated; or, Gratitude the Spring of true 
Religion, Hoſea xi. 4. 


U A* 70D, what ſilken cords are thine! 
How ſoft, and yet how ftrong ! 
While power, and truth, and love combine 

To draw our ſouls along. 


2 Thou ſaw'ſt us cruſh'd beneath the your 
Of Satan and of fin: | 
Thy hand the iron bondage broke, 


Our w orthleſs hearts to win. 


3 The guilt of twice ten thouſand fins 
One moment takes away; 
And grace, when firſt the war begins, 
Secures the crowning day. 


4 Comfort thro' all this vale of tears, 
In rich profuſion flows, 
And glory of unnumber'd years 
Eternity beſtows. 


5 Drawn by ſuch cords we onward move 
Till round thy throne we meet; 
And captives in the chains of love, 
Embrace our conqueror's feet. 


217, 218. GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 
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THE GRACES OF THE HOLY SPIRIT*. 


CCXVH. (S. M.) BEDDOME. 738 
bor oy | tart el JS = i | 
Gofj2ort 53. Enftela 5 HJ 1 
Faith its Author and Preciouſneſs, Eph. Ii, 8. £8 
F i—'Ptis a precious grace, 
W here'er it is beſtow'd ! = 
It. boaſts cf a celeſtial birth, „„ 


And 1s the gift of Gop! 


— 


2 Is es it owns a King, - ö 
An all-atoning prieſt, 
It claims no merit of its own, 
But looks for all in CHRIST. 
To him it leads the ſoul, . 
When fill'd with deep diſtreſs : 5 
Flies to the fountain of his blood, 6 
And truſts his righteoufneſs. 8 


HL 


4 vince 'tis thy work _ 
And that divinely ire 
Lo Rp, ſend the ſpirit of thy Son 
To work this faith in me. 
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CCAVHL 5 = D. TURNER. 
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Abingdon 42. rdeſcenſion 116. 


; 
106 The Power of Faith. [ 
30s 5 ye — 5 
10 i PaAITH adds new charms to earthly blits, 
1 And ſaves me from its ſnarcs : 
| Its aid in every duty brings, 
And ſoftens all my cares: 2 
- 


* The Chriſtian Graces and Tempers are placed alphabeti- 
cally for the ſake of finding them at once, by looking at the 
head of the page, 


— 


ti- 


AIT H. 
Extinguiſlies the thirſt of ſin, 
And lights the ſacred fire 


Of love to Gop, and heavenly things, 
And feeds the pure deſire. 


12 


The wounded conſcience knows its power 
The healing balin to give; 

That balm the ſaddeſt heart can cheer, 
Aad make the dying live. 


(OW) 


4 Wide it unveils celeſtial world. 8 
Te here deathleis pleatures reign; 0 
And bids me ſeek my portion there, 
Nor bids me ſeek in vain : 


; — 1 » - ge % 
5 Shews me the precious prom 11fe ſeal'd 
EZ 63-4 9 - N 
With the Redeemer's blood; 
ae * 


And om my 9 hope to reſt 


there 1 en would I reſt, 

this vile body dies; 

An th en on f ith s triump D 
At once to glory rife. 


I 
L 


lan it wings, 

. 
CCXIX. (L. M.) DR. DoDDRIDGE; 
Rochford 22. Rothwell 174. 


e Struggle between Faith and Unbelief, Mark ix. 24. 


i TESUS, our ſouls delightful choice, 
In thee, believing we rejoice; | 
Yet ſtill our joy is mix'd with grief, 
While faith contends with undelief. 


Thy promiſes our hearts revive, 

And keep our fainting hopes alive ; 
But guilt; and fears, and-forrows riſe 
And hide the promiſe from our eyes. 
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220. GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


O let not fin and Satan boaſt, 
While ſaints lie mourning in the duſt; 
Nor fee that faith to ruin brought, 


Which thy own gracious hand hath wrought. 


4 Do thou the dying ſpark iuffame; 
Reveal the olories of thy name; 
And put all anxious doubts to fliglit, 
As ſhades diſpers'd by opening licht. 


. 
Lambeth 57, Unxoridge 161. 
Faith fainting. 
I NCOMPASS'D with clouds of diſtreſs, 
Juſt ready all hope to reſign, 
I pant for the liglit of thy tace, 
And fear it will never be mine: 
Diſhearten'd with waiting to long, 
I fink at thy feet wins my load, 
All- plaintive 4 pour y ſong, 
And ſtretch for oh my 3 45 unto God. 


2 Shine, Lok p, and my terror ſhall ceaſe; 
The blood of atonement apply; 
And lead me to JEsus for peace, 
The rock that is higher than 1: 
Speak, Saviour, far ſweet is thy voice; 
Thy preſence is fair to behold, 
Attend to my ſorrows and cries, 
My groaning that cannot be toid. 
3 It ſometimes. 1 ſtrive as 1 mourn, 
My hold of thy promite to keep, 
The billows more liercely return, 
And plunge me again in the deep: 
While haraſs'd and caſt from thy fight, 
The tempter ſuggeſts with a roar, 
The Lok p has forfaken thee quite; 
& Thy Gop will be gracious no more.” 


13 


193 


4 Yet, LorD, if thy lv hath defign'd 


13 


93 


No covenant bleſſing for me, 
Ah, tell me, how is it I find 

Some pleaſure in waiting for thee? 
Almighty to reſcue thou art ; | 

Thy grace is my ſhield and my tow'r; 
Come fuccour and gladden my heart, 


Let this be the day of thy power. 


C 
Chatham 50. 


FalTH REVIVING. a 
ROM whence this fear and unbelteſ ? 
Haſt thou, O Father, put to grief 
Thy 3 Son for me? 
And will the righteous judge of men 
Condemn me for that debt of fin, 
Which, Lorp, was charg'd on thee 5 


Complete atonement thou haſt made, 
And to the utmoſt farthing paid. 
Whate'er thy people ow'd;. 
How then can wrath on me take Place, 
IF theiter'd in thy righteouſneſs, 
And ſprinkled with thy blood? 


If thou haſt my diſcharge procur'd, 
And ircely in my room: endur'd 
The whole of wrath divine; 
Payment Gop cannot twice demand— 
Firſt, at my bleeding Surety's hand, 
And then again at mine. ] 


Tarn then, my ſoul, unto thy reſt, 

The merits of thy great hich-prieſt 
Speak peace and liberty : _ 

Fruit in his efficacious blood ; 

Nor fear thy baniſhment 8 Gop, 

Since IEsus dy'd for thee. 
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GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 
. 8 
New Feruſalem 230, Lambeth $7. 
|» FAITH CONQUERING, _ | 
HE moment a ſinner believes, 
And truſts in his cruciiy'd Gop, 
His pardon at once he receives, 
Redemption in full thro' his blood: 
Tho' tfouſands and thouſands of foes 
Againſt him in malice unite, 
Their rage he, thro' CHRIST, can oppoſe 
Led forth by the ſpirit to fight. 
2 The faith that unites to the Lamb, 
And brings ſuch ſalvation as this, 
Is more than mere notion or name, 
The work of God's {pirit it 1s; 
A principle active, and young, 
That lives under preſſure and load; 
That makes out of weakneſs more ftri ong, 
And draws the ſoul upward to Gov. 


3 It treads on the world and on hell, 

It vanquiſhes death and deſpair; 
And O, let us wonder to tell, 

It overcomes heaven by prayer,— 
Permits a vile worm of the duſt, 

With Gop to commune as a friend; 
To hope his forgiveneſs as juſt, - 

And look for his love to the end. 


4 It ſays to the mountains, . Depart,” 
That ſtand betwixt Go p and the ſoul; 
It binds up the broken in heart, 


2 


And makes wounded conſciences whole; 


Bids fins of a crimſon-like dye 
Be ſpotleſs as ſnow, and as white; 

And raiſes the finner on high, 

To dwell with the angels of light. 


rw 
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FAITH. 223, 224. 


CCXXIII. 8. TorLapy. 
Nero Jerilſalem 250. Locke 49. 


FaITR TRIUMPHING. 
A DEBTOR to mercy e 
Of covenant mercy I ſing 
Nor fear with thy righteouſneſs on, 
My perſon and offerings to bring: 
The terrors of law, -and of Go, 
With me can have nothing to do; 
My Sav1our's obedience and blood 
Hide all my tranſgreſſions from view. 
The work which his gaodnels began, 
The arm of his ſtrength will complete; 
His promiſe is Yea, and Amen, N 
And never was forfeited yet: 
Things future, nor things that are now, 
Not all things 5 elo nor — Ove, 


33 i 

Can make him his PP pole forego, 
Or lever m 0 zul from his e. 

. 3 8 2 

M name from e palms of his hands 
Eternity will 101 erate; 

Te a9 1 Fas: þ . v2 — 2 

1491815 (! 011 14115 2 E rema 115g 


In marks of indelihle grace: 
Yes, I to the End Hall ene dure, 
As fnre as the earneſt is given; 
Tre happy, hut not more {ecure, 
Thie gl 


8 i 914 5 
OY; (i 1PIFIS T3 hes ayecei 
* 


Cx NIV. (S. M.). 
Mount E hol ain D'S. 8 Sa lem New, 99: 


WEAK PiluLIEVERS ENCOURAGED. 


1 harps, ve trembling ſaints, 
Down from the willows s take; 

Loud to the pralſe of CHRIST our Lozp 
Bid every ſtring awake. 
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225.8 a GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


Tho? in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home; 
And nearer to our houſe above, 
We every moment come. . 


His grace ſhall to the end 
Stronger and brighter ſhine; 

Nor preſent things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the ſpark divine. 


The time of love will come, 
When we ſhall clearly ſee 
N ot. only that he ſhed his blood, 


But each ſhall ſay, FOR ME. 


Tarry his leiſure then, 
Wait the appointed hour; 

Wait till the bridegroom of your ſouls 
Reveal his love with power. 


Bleſt is the man, O Gov, 
That ſtays himſelf on thee! 

Who waits for thy ſalvation, Lox, 
Shall thy falvation ſee. 


CCXXV. (L. M.) DR. WArrs's SERMOoxSs. Wil - 
Kingsbridge 88. Magdalene 214. 1 


Faith connected with Salvation, Rom. i. 16. Heb. x. 29; 


N O by the laws of innocence 
Can Adam's ſons arrive at heaven: 
New works can give us no pretence 
To nave our ancient fins forgiven. 
2 Not the beſt deeds that we have done 
Can make a wounded conſcience whole; 
Faith 1s the grace, and faith alone, 
That flies to CHRIST, and faves the ſoul. 


FEAR. 226. 
3 Lonn, 1 believe, thy heavenly word, 
Fain would I have my ſoul renew'd: 
E mourn for fin, and truſt the Lok p, 


To have it pardon'd and ſubdu'd. 


W 4 O may thy grace its power diſplay, 
| Let guilt and death no longer reign; 
Save me in thine appointed way, 
Nor let my humble faith be vain. 


CCXXVI. (C. M.) Dx. DopprIDGE. 


| | Beiford gt. Brighthelmftone 208. 


Being in the Fear of Gop all the Day long, Proverbs 
[ xxIil. 17 
W "= happy ſouls, who born from heaven, 
7 While yet they ſojourn here, 
Humbly begin their days with Gop, 
And ſpend them in his fear! 


So may our eyes with holy zeal 
Prevent the dawning day; 
And turn the ſacred pages o'er, 


And praiſe thy name and pray! 


Midſt hourly cares may love preſent 
Its incenſe to thy throne; 
And, while the world our hands employs, 
76 +] Our hearts be thine alone! 
4 As ſanctified to nobleſt ends, 
1 Be each refreſhment ſought; 
= And by each various providence 


"0 


= Some wiſe inſtr uction brought! 


When to laborious duties call'd, 
Or by temptations try'd, 

We'll ſeek the ſhelter of thy wings, 
And in thy ſtrength confide. 
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ay. GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


6 As different ſcenes of life ariſe, - 
Our grateful hearts would be 
With thee, amidft the ſocial band, 
In ſolitude with thee: ; = 1 
7 At night we lean our weary heads 
On thy paternal breaſt; 
And, ſafely folded in thine arms, 
Reſign our powers to reſt. 12 


8 In ſolid pure delights, like theſe 
Let all my days be paſt; 
Nor ſhall I then impatient wiſh, 


Nor ſhall I fear the laſt. | | 2 


CCXXVII. (C. M.) NEEDHAA. 


Stamford 9. Hammond 226. Bath Chapel 26. 4 
Fear of God, Proverbs xiv. 26. ; 3 


H* PPY beyond defcription he 


Who fears the LoRD his Gov; 3 
Who hears his threats with holy awe, 
And trembles at his rod. 
2 Fear, ſacred paſſion, cver dwells 6 


With its fair partner love; 
lending their beauties, both proclaim 
Their ſource is from above. 
3 Let terrors fright the unwilling ſave, 
The child With; joy appears; 
Cheerful he does his father's will, 
And loves as much as tears. 


4 Let fear and love, moſt holy God, 
Poſſeſs this ſoul of mine, 
Then ſhall I worſhip thee aright, 
And taſte thy joys divine. 


ry faint, { 11 at i 


FORTITUDE——GRAVITY.:; 228, 229. 
CCXX VAL (C. M.) Dr. WarTs's SERMONS. 
 MichaePs 119. Follett 181. | 


Holy Fortitude, x Cor. xvi. 13. 


1 AP I a ſoldier of the croſs, 
| A follower of the Lamb? 1 
b And ſhall I fear to own his cauſe, ? 
Or bluſh to ſpeak his name? 
2 Muſt Þ be carried to the ſkies, 
On flowery beds of caſe; 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And ſail'd thro' bloody ſeas! 


Are there no foes for me to face? 


Muſt I not ſtem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to Gor? 


4 Sure I muſt fight if I would reign; 
Increaſe my courage, Lord! 
I'll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 


Shall conquer tho” they die; 
They ſee the triumph from atar, 
And ſeize it with their eye. 
6 When that illuſtrious day ſhall riſe, 
And all thy armies ſhine 
In robes of victory thro' the ſkies, 
The glory ſhall be thine. 


3 * 


CCXXIX. (L. M.) DR. Warrs's SERMONS. 
Chard 175. Avliffe Street 241. 
Gravity and Decency. 
I FHOLD the ſons, the heirs of Gop, 
So dearly bought with JIEsv's blood 
Are they not born to heavenly joys, 


And ſhall they ſtoop to earthly toys? 
K 4 


- 
& 


230. GRACES OF THE SPIRTr. 


2 Can laughter feed th' immortal mind. 
Were ſpirits of celeſtial kind 
Made for a jeſt, for ſport and play, 
To wear out time, and waſte the day? 


Doth vain diſcourſe, or empty mirth, 
Well ſuit the honours of their birth? 
Shall they be fond of cay attire, 
Which children love, and fools admare ? 
4 What if we wear the richeſt veſt, 
Peacocks and flies are better dreſt; 
This fleſh with all its gaudy forms, 
Muſt drop to duſt, and feed the worms. 
4 Loks, raiſe our hearts and paſtons higher; 
Touch our vain fouls with ſacred fire; 
Then, with a heaven directed eye, 
We'll paſs theſe glittering trifles by. 
6 We'll look on all the toys below 
With ſuch diſdain as angels do; 
And wait the call that bids us riſe 
"Fn manfinne nramie?d in the thee 


CCXXX. (L.M.) 
Kingsbridge 88. Virginia 234. 


Hope ſet before us. 


1 A ND be it ſo, that till this hour, 


1 We never knew what faith has meant, 
And, ſlaves to fin and Satan's power, | 
Have never felt theſe hearts relent. 
2 What ſhall we do? ſhall we lie down, 
Sink in deſpair, and groan, and die? 
And, ſunk beneath the Almighty's frown, 
Not glance one cheerful hope on high? 


9 


HOPE, | 231. 


Forb:d it, SAVIOUR! to thy grace 

As Nane ſtrangers, we will come; 
Among thy ſaints we aſk a place, 

For in thy mercy there is room. 


4 Lok p, we believe; O chaſe away 

The gloomy clouds of unbelief: 
Lok, we repent! O let thy ray 
Diffolve our hearts in ſacred grief! 


5 Now ſpread the banner of thy love, 
And let us know that we are thine, 
Cheer us with blefiings from above,— 
With all the joys of hope divine. 


CCXXXI. (L. M.) 


Chard LIC New Court 173. 


Hope in Darkneſs. 
0 GOD, m y ſun, thy bliſsful rays 


Can warm, rejoice, and guide my heart 
How dark, how mournful are my days, 
If thy enlivening beams depart ! 


2 Scarce thro” the ſhades, a glimpſe of day, 
Appears to theſe deſiring eyes! 
But ſhall my drooping ſpirit ay, 


The cheerful morn will zever riſe? 


3 O let me not deſpairing mourn, 
Though gloomy darkneſs ſpreads the ſky; 
My olorious ſun will yet return, 
And night with all its horrors fly. 


4 O _ the bright, the joyful day, 
When ho ope ſhall in fruition die! _- 
So tapers loſe their feeble ray, 
Beneath the ſun's refulgent eye. 


EP 


232. GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


CCXXXII. 8. 8. 6. 
Baltimore 167. Broadmead 150. 
Hoping and Longing, Num, xiii. 30. Deut. iii. 25. 


I OME, Lok, and help us to rejoice, 
In hope that we ſhall hear thy voice, 
Shall one day ſee our Gop; 
Shall ceaſe from all our painful ſtrife, 
Handle and taſte the word of life, 
And feel the pr inkled blood. / 


2 Let us not alwa ays make our moan, 
Nor worſhip thee a God unknown; 
But let us hve to prove 
Thy people's reit, thy ſaints delight, 
The length and breadth, the depth the height, 
Of thy redeeming love. 


3 Rejoicing now in earneſt hope, 
We ſtand, aad from the mountain-top 
See all the land below : 
Rivers of milk and honey riſe, 
And all the fruits of paradue | 
In endleſs plenty grow: f 


4 A land of corn, and wine, and oil, = + 
Favour'd with Gop's peculiar ſmile, L, 
With every blefiing bleſt; 
There dwells the Lok p, our. ri zhteouſneſs, 
And keeps Þis own in per fect PEACE 
And everlaſting reſt. 


5 O when ſhall we at once go up, 
Nor this ſide Jordan longer ſcop, | 5 
But the good land poſſe is: „„ 
When ſhall we end our ling'ring years, 
Our ſorrows, ſins, and doubts, and tears, 
An howling widernels. 
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HOPE. 233. 


6 O deareſt Joſhua! bring us in; 


1 


5 


WN 


6 


He holas all nature in his hand: 


Dil; lay thy grace, forgive our un, 
Our unbelicf remove: 
The heavenly Canaan, Loxp, divide, 
And, O, with all the ſanctify'd, 
Give us a lot of love! 


COXXXIII. (L. 90 


Portugal 97. Wareham 117. 


Hope encouraged by a View of the Divine Perfections, 
I Sam. xxx. 6. 


WI. ſinks my weak deſponding mind? ; 
Why neaves my heart the anxious figh? 
Can ſovereign goodneſs be unkind ? 
Am I not fate if Gop is nigh? 


That gracious hand on which I live, 


Does life, and time, and death command, 


And has immortal joys to give. 
Tis he ſupports this fainting frame, 

On him alone my hopes recline; 
The wond'rous glories of his name} 

How wide they ſpread! how bright they ſhine! 
Infinite wiſdom | boundleſs power! 

Unchanging faithfulneſs and love! 
W let me truſt, while J adore, 

Nor from my refuge e'er remove. 

Ms Gop, if thou art mine indeed, 

Then J have all my heart can crave; 
A preſent help in times of need, 

Still Kind to hear and ſtrong to ſave. 
Forgive my doubts, O gracious Logs, 
And eaſe the ſorrows of my breaſt; 

Speak to my heart the healing word, 
That thou art mine—and I am bleſt. 


K © 
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GRACES OF THE SPIRIT, 


CCXXXIV. (L. M.) STEELE. 


New Sabbath 122. Langdon 217. 


Happy Poverty; or, the Poor in Spirit bleſſed, Matt. v. 3. 


VE humble ſouls, complain no more, 
Let faith ſurvey your future ſtore; 
How happy, how divinely bleſt, 
The ſacred words of truth atteſt. 


2 When conſcious grief laments ſincere, 
And pours the penitential tear; 
Hope points to your dejected eyes, 
The bright reverſion in the ſkies. 


3 In vain the ſons of wealth and pride 
Deſpite your lot, your hopes deride: 
In vain they boaſt their little ſtores, 
Trifles are theirs, a kingdom yours ;— 


4 A kingdom of inns delight; 
Where health, and peace, and joy unite; 
Where undeclining pleaſures riſc, 


And ev'ry with hath full ſupplies: 


5 A kingdom which can ne'er decay, 
While time ſweeps earthly thrones away; 
The ſtate which power and truth ſuſtain, | 
Unmov'd for ever muſt remain. 


6 There ſhall your eyes with rapture view 
The glorious friend that dy'd tor you; 
That dy'd to ranſom, dy'd to raiſe 
Io crowns of joy, and ſongs of praiſe. 


7 JEsus, to thee I breathe my prayer, 
Reveal, confirm my intereſt there: 
Whate'er my humble lot below, 
This, this my ſoul defires to know ! 
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HUMILITY, 235. 
O let me hear that voice divine 


Pronounce the glorious bleſſing mine! 


Enroll'd among thy happy poor, 
My largeſt w iſhes aſk no more. 


CCXXXY. (Co 
Bangor 231. I antage 204. 
Humble Pleadings for Mercy. 
LES at thy feet we ſinners lie, 


And knock at mercy's door; 
With heavy heart and downcaft eye, 
Thy favour we implore. 


[On us, the vaſt extent diſplay 
Of thy forgiving love; 

Take all our heinous ouilt away, 
This heavy load remove. 


We fink, with all this weight oppreſs'd, 


Sink down to death and hell; 
O, give our troubled ſpinits reſt, 
Our numerous fears diſpel. ] 
'Tis mercy, mercy we implore, 
O may thy bowels move ! e 
Thy grace is an exhauſtleſs ſtore, 
And thou thyſelf art love. 


O, for thy own, for IEsv's ſake, 
Our many ſins forgive; 

Thy grace our rocky hearts can break, 
And breaking ſoon relieve. 


Thus melt us down, thus make us bend, 
And thy dominion own; 

Nor let a rival more pretend 
To repoſſeſs thy throne. - 
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236, 237. 


GRACES OF THE SPIRIT, 
CCXXXVI. (L. M.) BE DD OMR. 


Vverſton 179. Rihfon's 188. Badylon Streams 23. 


The humble Publican, Luke xviii. 13. 


I ORD, with a griev'd and aching heart, 


To thee I look—to thee I cry; 
Supply my wants, and caſe my ſmart, 
O help me ſoon or elſe 1 die. 


Here on my ſoul a burden lies, 
No human power can it remove; 
My numerous fins like mountains riſe, 
Do thou reveal thy pardoning love. 
Break off theſe adamantine chains, 
From cruel bondace tet me tree; 
Reſcue from ever laſting pat: IS; 
And bring me late to heav en and thee. 


CCXXXVII. 75. Mapan's COLLECTION. 


Alcrefler 213. Cookham 36. 
A Prayer for Humility. 
ORD, if thou thy grace impart, 
Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart, 
I ſhall as my Maſter be, 


Rooted in humility. | 


Simple, teachable, and mild. 
Chang'd into a little child; 

Pleas'd with all the LoR D provides, 
Wean'd from all the world beſides. 


Father, fix my foul on thee ; 
Every evil let me flee; 
Nothing want beneath, above, 
Happy in thy Precious love. 


O that all may ſeek and find 
Every good in JIESUs join'd! 


Him let Irael fill adore, 
Truſt him, praiſe him evermore. 


32 
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CCXXXVIII. 


JOY AND REJOICING. 


Old Hundred too. Chard 175. 
Rejoicing 1 in God, Jer. ix. 23,44; 


p ; E righteous LorD, ſupremely great, 


Maintains his univerſal ſtate ; 
O'er all the earth his power extends, 
All hcaven before his footſtooi bends. 


Yet juſtice ſtill with power preſides, 

And mercy all his empire guides; 
Mercy and truth are his delight, 

And taints are lovely in his fight. 

No more, ye wiſe, your wiſdom boaſt, 
No more, ye ſtrong, your valour truſt, 
No more, ye rich, ſurvey your. ſtore, 
Elate with heaps of ſhining ore; 

Glory, ye ſaints, in this alone, 

That Go p, your Gop, to you is known; 
That you have own'd his ſovereign ſway, 
That you have feilt his cheering fray. 

Our wiſdom, wealth, and power we find, 


In one jenoval all combin'd ; 


On him we fix our roving eyes, 
And all our fouls in raptures riſe. 


All elſe, which we our treaſure call, 

May in one fatal moment fall; 

But what their happineſs can move, 
hom Gos the bleſſed deigns to love? 


CCXXXIX. (S. M.) DR. DoppRIDOGR. 


Salem New 99. Mansfield 184. 
Rejoicing in the Ways of Gop, Pſalm exxxvili. 5. 
OW let our voices join 
To form a ſacred tong ; 
45 pilgrims, 1 in Jehovah's ways 
With mute pats along. 


238, 239. 
(L. M.) DR. DoppRI DGE. 
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240. GRACES OP THE SPIRIT, 


2 How ſtrait the path appears, 
How open and how fair ! 
No lurking gins t' entrap our feet; 
No fierce deſtroyer there. 


3 But flowers of paradiſe 
In rich profuſion ſpring ; 
The ſun of glory gilds the path, 
And dear companions ſing. 


4 See Salem's golden ſpires 
In beauteous proſpect riſe ; 
And brighter crowns than mortals wear, 
Which ſparkle thro” the ſkies. 


All honour to his name, 

Who marks the ſhining way; 
To him who leads the wanderers on 

To realms of endleſs day. 


CCXL. 7. CENNICK. 
Bath Abbey 147. Hart's 221. 


Rejoicing in Hope, Iſaiah xxxv. 10. Luke xii. 32, 


HILDREN of the heavenly king, 
As ye journey, ſweetly ſing; 
Sing your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 
Glorious in his works and Ways. 


Ye are travelling home to Gop 
In the way the tathers trod; 
They are happy now, and ve 
Soon their happineſs ſhall fee. 


3 O ve baniſh'd teed be glad; 
CHRIST,our advocate is made; 
Us to fave, our fleſh aſſumes, 

| Brother to our ſouls becomes. 
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JOY AND REJOICING © 


, Shout, pe-linfle flock, and bleſt, 

Y M, on Jus u's throne ſhall reſt; 
There your feot-1s/now prepar'd, 
There your kingdom and A 


Fear not, brethren, joyful ſtand - 
On the borders of your land; 
Jesus CHRIST, your father's ſon, 
Bids you undiſmay'd go on. 


LoRHD! ſubmiſſive make us go, 
_ Gladly leaving all below; 

Onl; y thou our leader be, 

And we ſtill will follow thee! | 


© 


CCXLI. (L. M.) CowrER. 
Rochford 22. Mark's 65. 


Return of Joy. 


V HEN darknefs long has veil'd my mind, 
And ſmiling day once more appears; 


Then, my Redeemer, then I find x 1 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 


] chide my unbelieving heart, | | 
And bluſh that I ſhould ever be | | 

Thus prone to act ſo baſe a part, | 1 
Or harbour one hard thought of thee! _ 1 


O! let me then at length be taught 1 
(What J am ſtill ſo flow to learn; 

That Gop is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn. 


4 Sweet truth and eaſy to repeat! 
But when my faith is ſharply try'd, 
I find myſelf a learner yet, 
Unſkilful, weak, and apt to ſlide. 
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242. GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


5 But, O my Loxy, one look from thee - 6 JE: 
Subdues the diſobedient will; Th 
Drives doubt and diſcontent away, An 
And thy rebellious worm is ſtill. Th 


6 Thou art as ready to forgive, 
As., J am ready to repine; | | : o 
Thou, therefore, all the praiſe receive; 
Be ſhame, and ſelf-abhorrence, mine. 


CCXLII. (L. M.) DR. Warrs's SERMONS, 


0 —_ 
New Sabbath 122. Portugal 97, | L 
juſtice and Equity, Matt. vii. 12. 
1 TDLESSED Redeemer how divine, | 2 O 
How righteous 1s this rule of thine, | V 
„Never to deal with others worſe 3 

« Than we would have them deal with us!“ 1. 

a This golden leſſon, ſnort and plain, 5 
Gives not the mind nor memory pain: A 
And every conſcience muſt approve N 
This univerſal law of love. 8 G 

3 'Tis written in each mortal breaſt $4 


Where all our tendereſt wiſhes reſt; IT 
We draw it from our inmoſt veins I 
Where love to ſelf reſides and reigns. A 
4 Is reaſon ever at a loſs ? 6 8 
Call in felf-love to judge the cauſe: C 
Let our own fondeſt paſſion ſhew { 
How we ſhouid treat our neighbour too. / 


's How dieis'd would every nation prove, 6 | 
Thus rul'd by equity and love! 
All would be friends without a foe, 

And form a paradite below. 


78. 
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JUSTICE=KNOWLEDGE, 243. 


J xsus, forgive us, that we keep 

Thy ſacred law of love aſleep; | 
And take our envy, wrath and pride, 
Thoſe favage e for our guide. 


CCXIIII. 1. M. 5 Ds. Doppxivoe. | 
Chard 175. Bus 105. 
Gon ſhining into the Heart, 2 Cor. iv. 6. 


RAISE to the Lon p of boundleſs might; 

With uncreated glories bright! 
His preſence gilds the worlds above; 
Phe unchanging ſource of light and love. 
Our riſing earth his eye beheld, 
When in ſubſtantial darkneſs veil'd 
The ſhapeleſs Chaos, nature's womb, 
Lay buried in the horrid gloom. 
„ et there be light,“ Jenovan ſaid, 
And light o'er all its face was ſpread; 
Nature array'd in charms unknown, 
Gay with its new- born luſtre ſhone. 
He ſees the mind, when loſt it hes, 
In ſhades of ignorance and vice, 
And darts from heav'n a vivid ray, 
And ellanges midnight into day. 
Shine, mighty Gop, with vigour ſhine, 
On this t _— of mine; 
And let thy glories ſtand reveal d, 
= in the Saviour's tace beheld. 


iy foul, reviv'd by heav'n-born day 
T: IV radiant | image ſhall diſplay, 
8 hile all my faculties unite 
To praiſe the LoR D, who gives me light. 


2444 245. GRACES:OF;THE SPIRIT. 


1 


CCXLIV. (L. M.) 
Kingsbridge 88. Lewton 300. 
One Thing I know, John ix. 25. Ifaiah liv. r3. 
EAR Saviour, make me wiſe to ſee 
My fin, and guilt, and remedy ; 
*Tis ſaid, of all thy blood has bought; 


6. They ſhall of lirael's' Gor be taught. oy 


2 Their plague of heart thy people know; 


They know thy name and truſt thee too; ; 
They know the Goſpel's bliſsful ſound, - 
The paths where endleſs | Joys abound. 


3 They know the Father and the Son, 
Theirs is eternal life begun: 

Unto ſalvation they are wiſe, 

Their grace ſhall into-glory riſe. 


4 But—ignorance itſelf am I, 


Born blind —eſtrang'd from thee J lie, 
O LORD, to thee 1 humbly own 
I 20:b5ug know as ſhanid be known. 


5 I ſcarce know Goy,-or CHRIS, or fin, 


My foes without, or plague within; 
Know not my intereſt, Los Dp, in thee, 
In pardon, peace, or liberty. 


6 But help me to declare * 


If many things I cannot { 
„ ONE thing I know,” all praiſe to thee, 
6 Tho? Mind I was—yet now Ie.“ 


CCXEV: :©(C0. Mi) {Fawerrr. 
| Bedford g1. Charmouth 28. 


Knowledge at preſent imperfect, 1 Cor. rili. 9, 
HY way, O Gov, is in the 5 
Thy paths I cannot trace 
Nor comprehend the my ſtery 
Ot thy unbounded grace. 
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K NOWLEHUE—LIBBRALIT LV. 246. 


Here the dark veils of fleſh and ſenſe 
My captive ſoul furround, 
Myſterious deeps of providence, 
My wandering thoughts confound. 
When I behold thy awful hand, 
My earthly hopes deſtroy ; 
In deep aſtoniſhment I ſtand, 
And aſk the reaſon, why? 


As thro? a glaſs I dimly fee 
The wonders of thy love, 
How little 60 1 know of thee, 
Or of tlie joys above! 
Tis but in part I know thy will, 
[ bleſs thee for the fight; 
When will thy love the reſt reveal 
In glory's clearer light ?. 


With rapture ſhall I then ſurvey 
Thy providence. and grace; 

And ſpend an everlaſting day 
In wonder, love, and praiſe, 


CCXLVI. 
Bramcoate 8. Portugal 97. 


Liberality ; or, the Duty and Pleaſures of Benevolence. 


WHAT ſtupendous mercy ſhines 
Around the majeſty of heaven! 
Rebels he deigns to call his ſons, 
Their ſouls rene w'd, their ſins forgiv en. 


2 Go, imitate the grace divine, Jt 
The grace that blazes like a ſun; 

Hold forth your. fair, tho' feeble light, 3 
Thro' all your lives let mercy run: 


247. GRACES OF-THE SPIRIT, 
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| 3 Upon your bounty's willing wings 1 4 W 
g Swift let the great ſalvation ff; ; 
N The hungry feed, the naked 8 | "OF 


n 
Ay, - r 
_ 5 


To pain and ſickneſs help apply. 


4 Pity the weeping widow's woe, | 

And be her counſellor and ſtay; ( 
Adopt the fatherlets, and ſmooth, 
To uſeful happy life, his way. 


5 Let age with want and weakneſs bow'd, 
Your bowels of compali ion move; 
Let e'en vour enemies be bleſs'd, 
Their hatred recompens'd with love. 


r 


6 When all is done, renounce your deeds, 5 
Renounce ſelf -righteouineſs with ſcorn; 
Thus will you glority your Gop, 8 of 2 M 
And thus the chriſtian name adorn, 
i -- Ab 
CCXLVEIE (L. M.) D. TurxNtn. | 
3 W 
Lebanon 79. Aaming 245 
A 
Thou fhalt love the LoRD thy Gop, &c. Deut. vi. 5. 
8 1 7 
I ES, I would love thee, bleſſed Gop ! 4 N 
Paternal goodneſs marks thy name! 
hy Pra tes thro' thy high abode, 1. 
ne heav” nly hoſts with joy proclaim. 
2 Freely thou gav*# thy deareſt Son, | 50 
For man to ſuffer, bleed, and die; 4 
And bid'ſt me, as a wretch undone, T 
For all I want on him rely. 
3 In him thy rec onciled face, F 6 H 
With jov unſpeakable I fee; | 
And feel thy powerful wond'rous grace NY 


Draw, and unite my ſoul to thee. 


4 Whene'er.my fooliſh wand'ring heart, 
Attracted by a creature's' power, 
Would from this bliſsful centre ſtart, 
LogD, fix it there to ſtray no mb E: 


CCXLVIIL CM.) RrYuand Jun. 
New Vel 33. Condeſcenjfani\ 5h: 


Delight in Gop, Pſalm xxxvil. 4. 


l Oo LORD, I would delight in thee,” 
And on thy care depend; | 
To thee in every trouble flee, 
My beſt, my only friend. 
2 When all-created ſtreams are Jry'd, 
Thy fulneſs is the fame; 
May 1 with this be ſatisfy'd, 
And glory in thy name! 
3 Why ſhould the foul a drop bemoan 
Who has. a fountain near; 
A fountain which will ever run 
With waters ſweet and clear? 


4 No good in creatures can be found, 
But may be found in thee; 
J muſt have all things, © and abound; 
While Gov is Gop to me. 


5 O that J had a ſtronger faith 
To look within the vel, 
To credit what my Saviour faith, 
Whole word can never fail! 
6 He that has made my heaven fecure 
Will here all good provide: 
While CHRIST is rich can I be poor, 
Who am his much-lov'd bride * 
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340, 250. GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


7 O Loks, I caſt my care on thee, 
triumph and adore ; 
Hencetorth my great concern ſhall be 
To love and pleaſe thee more. 


CCXLIX. (L. M.) Dx. WArrs's LYRICS Pokus. 


Martin's Lane 67. Langdon 217. 
Love to CHRIST preſent or abſent, 
I F all the joys we mortals know, 
Jesvs, thy love exceeds the reſt; 
Love, the beſt bleſſing here 5 
The neareſt image of the bleſt. 


2 While we are held in thy embrace, | 
There's not a thought attempts to rove; 
Each ſmile upon thy beauteous face 
Fixes, and charms, and fires our love. 


3 While of thy abſence we complain, 
* And long, or weep in all we do, 
There's a ſtrange pleaſure in the pain, 
And tears have their own ſweetneſs too. 


4 When round thy courts by day we rove; 
Or alk the watchmen of the night 
For ſome kind tidings of our love, 
Thy very name creates delight. 


5 Jesus, our God, \ vet rather come; 
Our eyes would dwell upon thy face: 
Tis beſt to ſee our LoR D at home, 
And feel the preſence of bis grace. 
GEL. 5% NEwToON, 
Cookham 30. Alceſter 213. 
Loveſt thou me? Jobn xxi. 16. 
7 " a,point I long to know, 
Oft it cauſes anxious rhoſight: ; 
Dol love the Load or no; 
Am I his, or am I not? 


— 
W 


— 


LOVE TO CHRIST. 
f IT love, way am I thus? 


* Why this dull and lifeleſs frame? 
Hardly, ſure, can they be' worſe, 
Who have never heard his name. 


3 [Could my heart ſo hard remain, 
Prayer a taſk and burden prove ; 
Every trifle give me pain, | 
H+Þ knew. a Saviour's love? 


| 4 When I turn my eyes within, 
| All is dark, and vain, and wild; 
Fill'd with unbelief and fin, 
Can I deem myſelf a child?! 


5 If I pray, or hear, or read, 
Sin is mii'd with all I do; 
You that love the Lox» indeed, 
Tell me, is it thus with you? 
6 Yet I mourn my ſtubborn will, 
Find my ſſin a grief and thrall; 
Should 1 grieve for what 1 teel, 
If 1 did not love at all? 


> {Could J joy his ſaints to meet, 
Choole the ways I once: aber 

Find at times the promiſe ſweet, 

It J did not love the LoR PD? y 


| 3 Lord, decide the doubtful caſe ! 
Thou who art the people's fun; 
Shine upon thy work of grace, 
If it be indeed begun. 


Let me love thee more and more, 
If I love at all, I pray; 

If 1 have not lows before, 

Help me to begin to-day. 


TH 
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2k , GRACES OF THE SFIRIT. 


CCLI. (L. M.) DR. Wartrts's LxRic FoEus. 


Lebauen 79. Manning 245. 


| S 
Deſiring to love CanrrsT. 1 
* 
I OME, let me love; or is my mind. ? 
Harden'd to Kone, or froze to ice? 
J ſee the blefied fair one bend = 
And ſtoop to embrace me from the ſkies ! ; 
2 O! tis a thought would melt a rock, 
And make a heart of iron move, 
That thoſe ſweet lips, that heavenly look, 3 C 
Should ſeek and wiſh 2 mortal love! f 


] was a traitor doom'd to fire, 
Bound to ſuſtain eternal pains ; 

He flew on wings of ſtrong deſire, 4 8 
Aﬀum'd my guilt, and took my chains. 


4 Infinite Grace! Almighty charms ! 
Stand in amaze, ye rolling es ! | | 
JESUS the God, extends | us arms, 5 4 

_ Hangs on a crois of love, and dies. 
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bk 5 Did pity ever ſtoop ſo low, 
8 Dreſs'd in divinity and blood ? 
8 Was ever rebel cou irted ſo 
In groans of an expiring Gop ? N 
6 Again he lives and ſpreads his bands, 
Hands that were naii'd 0 torturi ng Mart: 1 
© By theſe dear wounds, iavs he; and ſtands2 - 
And prays to claſp me to his heat: 4 
7 Sure I muſt love; or are my ears - 


Still deaf, nor will my paſſions move? 
Lord! melt this flinty heart to tears; 
Tais heart mall v ield to death or . 


-. 


ov TO CHRIST. © 252, 258. 
, CCLII. (C. Mx) Dx. S. SyeESvErT. 
Serægue 166. | Brighthelnflone 208. 
Profeſſion of Love to Cunt. 
1 ND have I, CarrsT, no leve to thee, 
No. paſſion for thy charms? 


No wiſh my Saviour's face to ſee, 
And dwelt within his arms ? 


13 there no ſpark of gratitude 
In this cold heart of mine, 
Jo him whoſe generous boſom glow'd 
With fnendſhip all divine? 
Can I pronounce his charming name, 
His acts of kindneſs tell; 
And, while I dwell upon the theme, 
No ſweet emotion feel? 
4 Soch baſe ingratitude as this, 
_ What heart but muſt deteft! _ 
Sure CHRIST deſerves the nobleſt place 
In every human breaſt. 
s A very wretch, Log D, 1 ſhould Proves 
ad I no love to thee : 
Rather than not my Saviour love, 
O may I ceaſe to be! 
CCLIII. 8. B. Francis. 
New Feruſalem 230. Lock 49. Uxnxvridze 161. 
Supreme Love to CHRIST. 
I XII gracious: Redeemer 1 love, 
4 His praiſes aloud I'll proclaim, 
And join with the armies above 
To ſont his adorable name: 
To gaze on his glories divine 
Sha i be my eternal employ 
And feel them early Bins: 
My boundle 815 ine ffab le joy! 
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"$3 „ GRACHS OF-THE $PIRTP. 
2 He fregly; redeem d with his blood, 


My Hul from the conſines gf bell, : | Þ 
To live on the ſmiles of my Gop, 

And in bis feet prefence'to dwell; _ p 
To'fhihe With the angels of light, 

With ſaints and with ſeraphs to ſing M 


To view with eternal delight, 1 
My Jxsus, my Saviour, my King! 


In Matech, as yet, I refide, 


A darkſome and reſtleſs abode ! f 
Moleſted with foes on each fide, / 

And longing to dwell with my God: 1 
O! when ſhall my ſpirit exchange | | 

This cell of corruptible'clay, 1 


For manſions celeftial, and range 


Thro' realms of ineffable day! „ 
M glorious Redeemer! I 1 

To ſee thee deſcend on the cloud, ( 
Amidſt the bright numberleſs throng, © 

And mix with the triumphing crowd: z \ 


O! when wilt thou bid me aſcend, 
To join in thy praiſes above, 

To gaze on thee, world without end, 
And feaſt on thy raviſhing love? 


Nor forrow, nor ſickneſs, nor pain, | 
Nor fin, nor temptation, nor fear, 1 
Shall ever moleſt me again, 
Perfection of glory reigns there. 
This ſoul and this body ſhall ſhine 
robes of ſalvation and praiſe, 
And banquet on pleaſures divine, 
Where Gop his full beauty diſplays. 


H Ye palaces, ſceptres, and crowns, 
Your pride with diſdain I furvey; ; 


4 
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LOVE TO THE BRETHREN. ')- 234. 
Your pom _ are but ſhadows and ſounds, 


And pats in a moment away? e 
The coi that my Saviour deſtows, Ws 

Yon permanent ſun ſhall outfhiile ; 
My joy everlaſtingly flowss ß, 

My God, my Redeemer, i 18 mine. N 


CCLIV. (8. M.) Fin caty:. | 
Fermont 134. Stoke 207. Harborough dae, 


Love to the Brethren, 


Bier. be the tie that binds 
Our hearts in Chriſtian love; 
The fellowſhip of kindred minds 


Is like to that above. 


2 Before our Father's throne 
Wie pour our ardent prayers ; 


Our tears, our hopes, our aims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 


3 We ſhare our mutual woes; 
Our mutual burdens bear; : 
And often for each other flows 
The ſympathizing tear. 
4 When we aſunder part, 
It gives us inward pain, | 
But we ſhall ſtill be join'd in bean, 
And hope to meet again. 


5 This glorious hope revives 5113 33 
Our courage by the way; 15 ts 
While each in expectation lives, 
And longs'to ſee the day. 


6 From ſonge toil, and Pain, vol tn; 3 2 
And ſin, we mall be free; 


And perfect love and Sxaniihine = 
Thro! all eternity. | 
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255, 256. SRAC ESSO THE SPIRIT. 


„CLV. (S. N.) BRE D DOME. 
* Street, New 55 Enfee ld 8 * 
Quriftian Love, Gal. iii. 28. 
r ET party names no more 
The Chriſtian world oerſpread; 
Gentite and Jew, and bond and fr ce, 
Are one in CERIST their head. 
2 Among the ſaints on earth, 
Let mutual love be found ; 
Heirs of the ſame inheritance, 
With mutual bleflings crown'd, 


2 Let envy, child of hell! 
Be banifly d far away: 
Thofe ſhould in ſtricteſt friendſhip dwell, 
Who the ſame Lok obey. 


4 Thus will the church below 
Reſemble that above, 
Where ſtreams of pleaſure ever flow, 
And every heart is love. 


CCEVI. - (0M) Ds; DoppsiDGe. 
New Court 173. Antigua 120. 


The Heart My to N Love of the Brethren by the 


Pirit, 1 Peter i. 22. 


SE AT wi: of immortal love, 


Vouchſafe our frozen hearts to move; 
With ardour ſtrong theſe breaſts inflame 
To all that own a Saviour's name. 


2 Still let the heavenly fire endure 
Fervent and vigorous, true and pure: 
Let every heart and every hand 
Join in the dear fraternal band. 

3 Celeſtial dove, deſcend and bring 

The ſmiling bleſſings on thy wing; 
And make 1 us taſte thoſe ſweets below 

in the buſstul manſions grow. 


VN 


k5 


LOVE TO ENEMIES...» 257, 258. 


CCLVII. (C. M.) DR. Do pRTDGE. 
Ludllom 84. Char moutii 28. 
Love to our Ncighbout; or, the gud: een Luke | 
Xx. 29—37. 


FR ER of mercies, tend thy grace, 
All- powerful from above, 
To form, in our obedient fouls, 
The image of thy love. 
2 O may our ſympathizing breaſts 
That generous pleaſure know ; 
Kindly to ſhare in others joy, 
And weep for others woe. 
3 When the moſt helpleſs ſons of grief 
In low diſtreſs are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And ſwift our hands to aid. 


4 So Jesvs look'd on dying man, 
When thron'd above the ſkies; 
And, 'midſt the embraces of his Gop, 
He felt compaſiton riſe. | 


On wings of love the Saviour flew 
To raiſe us from the ground; 
And ſhed the richeſt of His blood, 


A balm for every. wound. 


CCLVIII. (C. M.) 
Workſop 31. Ann's 58. 


Love to our —— from the Example of Cuxisr, 
Luke xxill. 34 Matt. v. 44. 


1 A LOUD we {ing the wond'rous grace, 
CHRIST to his murderers bare; 
Which made the torturing croſs its throne, * 

And hung its trophies there. 

% Father, forgive,” his mercy cried, 
With his expiring breath, 

And drew eternal bleffings down 
On thoſe who wrought his death. 
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259. GRACES or THE SPIRIT. 


3 }E8vs,'this-wond'rous love we ſing, /. 
And whilſt we ſing admire; 
Breathe on our ſouls, and Kindle there 
The fame celeſtial fire. 


4 Sway'd by thy dear example, we 
For enemies will pray; 
With love their hatred, and their curſe 
With bleflings will repay. 


1.40 A 
* 


CCLIX. _ M.) Ds: 8. STENNETT. 


Providence College 10. New York 33. 
All Attainments vain without Love, 1 Cor. x11. I—3- 


HOULD bounteous nature wand N 
Her richeſt gifts on me, 

Still O my Go, I thould be poor, 

If void of love to thee. 
2 Not ſhining wit, nor manly: ſenſe, 

Could make me truly good. 

Not. zeal itſelf could recompenſe 
The want of love to Gon.: 


| 3 Did I poſſeſs the gift of tongues, - 


But were deny'd thy grace, 
My loudeſt words, my loftieſt ſongs 
Would be but ſounding brais. 


4 Tho' thou ſhould ſt give me en Ki 
Each myitery to explain, TY 
II I'd no heart to do thy will, 
My knowledge would be vain. 


5 Had I fo ſtrong a faith, my Go, 
As mountains to remove, 
No faith could do me real good, 
That did not work by love. 


„ + MBEKNESS. | ;; 269. 
6 [What tho? to gratify my pride, 
And make my heaven ſecure, 


All my poſſeſſions I divide 
Among the hungry poor; 


7 What tho' my body I confign 
To the devouring fame, | 
In hope the glorious deed will ſhine 
In rolls of endlets fame! 


8 Theſe ſplendid acts of vanity, 
Tho? all the world applaud, 
If deſtitute of charity, 
Can never pleaſe my Gop. ] 


O grant me then this one requeſt, 
And I'll be fatisfy'd, 
That love divine may rule my breaſt, 

And all my actions guide. 


— 


CCLX. (S. M.) Da! DopyrIvee. | 
Me 154. Mount Ebhrain, 18 8 | 


The Meck veauntitd with Salvation, Pa m cxlix, 4 


1 > 5 humble ſouls rejoice, 
And cheerful praiſes ſing; 
Wake all your harmony of voice, 
For JEsus is your king. 


2 That meek and lowly Lox D, FE 
Whom here your ſouls have known, 
Pledges the honour of his word * 
T* avow you ſor his ow: 


3 He brings falvation near,. 
For which his blood was paid; 
How beauteous ſhall your louls appear, 
Thus ſumptuouſly array d. 
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261. GRACES OF TRE SPIRIT. 


4 Sing, for the day is nigh, 


When near your Saviour's ſeat, 
The talleſt ſons of pride ſhall lie, 
The tootſtool of your feet. 


Salvation, Los, is thine, | 
And all thy ſaints confeſs, . 
The royal robes, in which they ſhine, 
Were wrought by ſovereign grace. 


CCLXT. (C. M.) NEEDHAM. 
Crowle 3. Miall 240. 


Moderation; or; the Saint indeed, Phil. iV. 5. 


x. APPY the man, whoſe cautious ſteps, 
Still Keep the golden mean: 

Whoſe life, by wiſdom's rules well form d, 

Declares a conſcience clean. * 


2 Not of himſelf he highly thinks, 
Nor acts the boaſter's part, 


His modeſt tongue the language ſpeaks 
Of his ſtill humbler heart. 


3 Not in baſe ſcandal's arts he deals, - 
For truth dwells in his breaſt; 
With grief he ſees his neighbour's faults, 
And thinks and hopes the beſt. 


4 What bleflings bounteous heaven beſtows 
He takes with thankful heart: 
With temp'rance he both eats and drinks, 
And gives the poor a part. 


5 To tet or party, his large foul 
Diſdains to be confin'd; © 7 
The good he loves of every name, 
And prays for all mankind. 


MODERATION. 262. 


6 Pure is his zeal, the offspring fair 
Of truth and heavenly love; 
The bigot's rage can never dwell HE 
Where reſts the peaceful dove. 
7 His buſineſs is to keep his heart, 
Each pafſion to controul; 
Nobly ambitious well to rule 


The empire of his foul. 


3 Not on the world his heart is ſet, 
His treaſure is above; 
Nothing beneath the ſovereign good, 
Can claim his higheſt love. 


CCLXII. (L. M.) 
Portugal 97. Magdalene 214. 


Agur's Wiſh, Proverbs xxx. 7, 8, 9. 


HUS Agur breath'd his warm deſire, 
„ My Gov, two favours I require, 


% In neither my requeſt deny, 
Vouchſafe them both before I die: 


2 © Far from my heart and tents exclude _ 
„ Thoſe enemies to all that's good, 
„ Folly, whoſe pleaſures end in death, 
„% And Falſehood's peſtilential breath: 


3 „Be neither wealth nor want my lot: 
« Below the dome, above the cot, 
Let me my life unanxious lead, 

& And know not luxury nor need.” 


4 Thoſe wiſhes, Log p, we make our own: 
O ſhed in moderation down 
Thy bounties, 'till this mortal breath, 
Expiring, tunes thy praiſe in death! 
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65. C RAcES OF THE SPIRIT, * 
5 But ſhouldſt thou large poſſeſſions, give, 
May we with thankfulneſs reccive 


The exuberance—ſtill our Gop a 
And bleſs the needy from our er 


6 Or ſhould we feel the pains of wa f 
Submiſſion, reſignation, grant, 
Till thou ſhalt ſend the wiſh'd ſupply, 
Or call us to the bliſs on high. 
CCLXIIL. (L. M.) . 


Bromcoate 8. New: Sabbath 122. 


| Chriſti an Patience, Luke xxi. 19. 


ATIENCE! O what a grace divine. , 
Sent from the GoD of power and love, 
Submiſſive to its father's hand, 
As thro' the wilds of life we rove. 


2 By patience we ſerenely bear 

The troubles of our mortal tate, 
And wait contented our diſcharge, 

Nor think our glory comes too late. 


3 Tho? we in full ſenſation feel 


The weight, the wounds, our Gov. ordains, 


We ſmile amid our heavieſt woes, 
And triumph in our ſharpeſt pains. 


4 O for this grace to aid us on, 
And arm with fortitude the breaſt, 
Till life's tumultuous voyage is o'er, 


We reach the ſhores of endleſs reſt! 


s Faith into viſion ſhall reſign, 
Hope ſhall in full fruition die; 
And patience in poſſeſſion end 
In the bright worlds of bliſs on high 


3 


+, PATIENCE—PBACE., 204, 268. 


CELXFY.. (Ls M.) BEDDOME. 
Kingsbridge 88. Ulverfton 179. 
PATIENCE. 
EAR LoR D, tho' bitter is the cup 
Thy gracious hand deals out to me, 
I cheerfully would drink it u; , 
That cannot hurt which comes from thee. . 


2 Daſh it with thine unchanging love; 
Let not a drop of wrath be there; 
The ſaints, for ever bleſs'd above, 
Were often moſt afflicted here. 
3 From JIEsus, thy incarnate Son, 
I'll learn obedience to thy will; 
And humbly kiſs the chaſtening rod, 
When its ſevereſt ſtrokes I feel. a 


CCLXV. (C. M.) Dx. PopbDRI DSE. 
Stillman 66. Hammond 226. Michael's 119. 
Gor ſpeaking Peace to his People, Pſalm Ixxxv. 8. 
LIND my roving thoughts, unite 

In ſilence ſoft and ſweet: 
And thou, my ſoul, fit gently down 
At thy great ſovereign” s feet. 


Jehovah's awful voice is heard, 
Yet gladly I attend; 

For lo! the everla ſting Gop 
Proclaims himſelf my friend. 


Harmonious accents to my ſoul 
The ſounds, of peace convey ; 
The tempeſt at his word ſubfides, 

And winds and ſeas obev. 


4 By all its joys I charge my heart 
To grieve his love no more; 
But, charm'd by melody divine, 
To give its follies o'er. 


t 
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GRACES OF THE SPIRIT, 


C 
CCLXVI. 112th. R. Hits. | 
Hoxton 121. Uficulm 93. | G 
A Prayer for the promiſed Reſt, Iſaiah xxvi. 3. 


EAR friend of friendleſs ſinners, hear, 1 
And magnify thy grace divine; T 
Pardon a worm that would draw near, 
hat would his heart to thee reſign; 


Teach me to lean upon thy breaſt, 
To find in thee the promis'd reſt. 
3 Thou ſay'ſt thou wilt thy ſervants keep 4 
In perfect peace whoſe minds ſhall be 
Eike nev-born babes, or helpleſs ſheep, 
Completely ſtay'd, dear LoxD, on thee: 


Un A worm by ſelf and fin oppreſt, 2 D 
31 That pants to reach thy promis'd reſt. 1 
. | 2 With holy tear, and reverend love 

5 T long to lie beneath thy throne; ' - 
4 I long | in thee to live, and move, 3 
5 And ſtay myſelf on thee alone: 
6 | 
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0 How calm their ſtate, how truly bleſt, 5 
| Who truſt on thee the promis'd reſt ! 
4 Take me, my Saviour, as thine own, 

And vindicate my righteous cauſe; p 


Be thou my portion, LoxD, alone, 
And bend me to obey thy laws: 

In thy dear arms of love careſs'd, 

Give me to find thy promis'd reſt. 


Bid the tempeſtuous rage of ſin 
With all its wrathful fury die 
Let the Redeemer dwell within, 
And turn my forrows into joy: 
O may my heart, by thee poſſeſs'd, | | 
Know thee to be my promis'd reſt. 


* 


'REPENTANCE. 2 20% 26 
COCEEAYH (C26) DR. DoppRIDGE. 
Bedford 91. Ann's 58. 


Gop hath commanded all Men every where to repent, 
Acts xvit. 30. 


1 © TD EPENT,” the voice celeſtial cries, 
| Nor longer dare delay: 
The wretch that icorns the mandate dies, 
And meets a fiery day. 


No more the ſover eign eve of Gop 
O'erlooks the crimes of men; 

His heralds are diſpatch'd abroad 
To warn the world of fin. 


3 The ſummons reach thro' all the earth; 
Let earth attend and fear: 
Liſten, ye men of royal hirth, 
And let your vaſſals hear. 


4 Together in his preſence bow, 
And all your guilt confeſs; 
Embrace the bleſſed Saviour now, 
Nor trifle with his grace. 


5 Bow, ere the awful trumpet ſound, 
And call you to his bar: 
For mercy knows the appointed bound, 
And turns to vengeance there. 


6 Amazing love, that yet will call, 
And yet prolong our days! 
Our hearts fubdu'd by goodneſs fall, 
And weep, and love, and praiſe. 


CCLXVIII. (C. M.) Dx. DoppriDGE. 
Waljal 237. Bangor 231. 


Peter's Admonition to Simon Magus turned into Prayer, 
Acts vill. 21—24. 


8 Tat ER of hearts, before thy face, 
I all my foul diſplay; 


tI 


269. GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


And, conicious of its innate arts, 
Intreat thy ſtrict ſurvey, 


2 If lurking in its inmoſt folds 
I any An conceal, 
O let a ray of light r 
The ſecret ouile reveal. 


3 If tinctur'd with. that odious gall 
Unknowing I remain, 


Let grace, like a pure filver ſtream, 
Waſh out th' accurſed ſtain. 


4 If in theſe fatal fetters bound | [ } 
þ 
Þ 


* 
— 2 


<> 


A wretched ſlave 1 lie, 


Smite off my chains, and wake my ſoul 
To light and liberty. 


5 To humble penitence and prayer . 2 1 
Be gentle pity given: 4 
Speak ample pardon to my heart, | : 


And ſeal its claim to heaven. 
COEXIS, (L. M.) DR. DoppriDGE. 5 
Coomdb's 45. Bromley 104. Glouceſter 12. 


CuRIstr exalted to be a Prince and a Saviour to give / 

Repentance, Acts v. 31, 7 

XALTED Prince of life, we Own + J 

The royal honours of thy throne; ; 
*Tis fix'd by Gop's almighty hand. 

1 

] 


And ſeraphs bow at thy ne 


2 Exalted Saviour, we confeſs 5 
The ſovereign triumphs of thy grace; 
Where beams of gentle radiance thine. 
And temper majeſty divine. | 
3 Wide thy reſiſtleſs ſceptre ſway, 1 85 
Till all thine enemies obey: 5 | 
Wide may thy croſs its virtues prove, 
And conquer millions by its love! 


. 


— 
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REPENTANCE 


4 Might) v to e e and forgive! 


Ld 


Oe! 


Thane 1/7eel ſhall repent and live; 


And loud proclaim thy healing breath, 
Which works their life who wrought thy death. 


Ge 36. Shed 104. 


Penitential Sighs, 


FE at thy call come, 
In thy boſom there is room 
For a guilty foul to hide, 

Prefs'd with grief on every fide. 


Here Tll make my piteous moan; 
Thou canſt underſtand a groan: 
Here my ſins and ſorrows tell; 


What I feel thou knoweſt well. 


Ah! how fooliſh I have been, - | 
To obey the voice of ſin, 


To forget thy love to me, 


And to break my vows to thee. 
Darkneſs fills my trembling ſoul, 


Floods-of ſorrow o'er me roll: 
Pity, Father, pity me; 1185 
All my hope's alone in thee. 
But, may ſuch a wretch as I, 
Self- condemn'd, and doom'd to die, 
Ever hope to be forgiven, 
And be ſmil'd upon by heaven? 


May J round thee cling and twine, 


Call myſelf a child of thine, 
And pi reſume to claim a part 
In a tender Father's heart? 4 


CCLXX. Ws Da. 8. Srevxgrr. 


271. GRACES OP THE SPIRIT. 
7 Yes I may, for 1 eſpy 


" Pity trickling from thine eye: 
*I'is x Father's bowels mobe, Py, 
Move with pardon and with love. 


8 Well I do remember too 
What his love hath deign'd to do; 
How he ſent a Saviour down, 
All my follies to atone. 


9 Has my elder brother died? 
And is juſtice ſatisfied ? | 
Why, O why ſhould I deſpair 
Of my Father's tender care. 


ccLxxL. (C. 31.) Dn. 8. STEXNETT. 
| Charmouth 28. Ann 5 $8. | 
- The ee ot 2 
7 ren dear In sus, at why feet 


A guilty rebel hes; 
And upwards to the mercy ſeat 
Preſumes to lift his eyes. 


2 O let not juſtice from me hence: 
Stay, ſtay the vengeful ſtorm: 
Forbid it that Omnipotence 
Should cruſh a feeble worm. 


3 If tears of ſorrow would ſuffice 
To pay the debt I owe, 
Tears ſhquid from both my weeping eyes 
In ceaſeleſs torrents flow. | 


4 But no ſuch facrifice * plead 
To expiate my guilt; | 
No tears, but thoſe which thou haſt ſhed, 
No blood, but thou haſt ſpilr. 


WS» 


to 


 REPEN' TANCE.” 272. 
Think of thy ſorrows, deareſt Lok o, 
And all my ſins forgive: | 


Juſtice will well approve the word, 
That bids the Luner hve, 


Sv 


By, 


CCLXXII. (C. M.) STEBLF, 
Ludlow $4. G 3 


aide and H ape. 


n EAR Saviour, when my thoughts recal 
The wonders of thy grace; 
Low at thy feet aſham'd J fall, 
And hide this wretched face. 


Shall love like thine be thus repaid? 
Ah, vile ungrateful heart ! 

By earth's low care: „ detain'd, betray'd, 
From JEsus to depart.— 


3 From JEsus, who alone can give 
True pleaſure, peace, and reſt: 
When abſent from my Loks, I live 
Unſatisfy'd, unbleſt. 


4 But he, for his own mercy's ſake, 
My wandering ſoul reſtores: 
He bids the mourning heart partake 
The pardon it implores. 


5 O wiule I breathe to thee, my LoRp, 
The penitential ſigh, 
Confirm the kind forgiving word, 
With pity in thine eye! 
6 Then ſhall the mourner at thy feet, 
Rejoice to ſeek thy face; 
And grateful own how kind ! how ſweet? 
Thy condeſcending grace. 
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273, 274. GRAS OH THE SPIRIT. 


I WES mighty Gop will not deſpiſe 


CCLXXIII. (L. M.) BRED DOME. 
Ulverfton 179. Paul's 246. 


The Prodigal Son; or, the repenting Sinner accepted, 
arr. 


The contrite heart for ſacrifice; 
The deep-fetch'd ſigh, the ſecret groan, 
Riſes accepted to the ti hrone. 


He meets, with tokens: of his Eier, 


The trembling lip, the bluſhing face; 

His bowels yearn when ſinners pray, ; If 
And mercy bears their fins away. 

When filPd with grief, o'erwhelm'd withſhame, Bu 
He, pitying, heals their broken frame; 8 

He hears their ſad complaints, and ſpies 4 M 
His image in their weeping eyes. ü 

Thus, what a rapturous joy poſſeſt B. 


The tender parent's throbbing breaſt, 
To ſee his ſpendthrift ſon return. 


4 - 
And hear him his paſt follies mourn. : 
CCLXXIV. (L. M.) BurppoMe. 1 
Walſal 237. Bangor 23 1. ; | 
Why weepeſt thou! John xx. 13. | 6 C 
HY, O my ſoul, why weepeſt thou? 
Tell me from whence ariſe 4 


Thoſe briny tears that often flow, 
Thoſe groans that pierce the ſkies * 


Is fin the cauſe of thy complaint, 
Or the chaſtiſing rod? 

Doſt thou an evil heart lament, x 
And mourn an abſent Gop? 


Lox, let me weep for nought but fin, 
And after none but thee, 

And when I would, O that I might ; 
A conſtant weeper be! 


RESIGNATION. 275 . 
CCLXXV. (C. M.) CowWwer R. 
Elenborough 170. Brighthelmflone 208. 


The contrite Heart, Iſaiah lvii. 15. 
n 18 Lok p will happinets' divine 
On contrite hearts beſtow ; 5 
Then tell me, gracious Go, is mine 
A contrite heart or no ? 


2 I hear, but ſeem to hear in vain, 
Inſenſible as ſteel; 
If aught is felt, tis only pain 
To find I cannot feel. 


; I ſometimes think myſelf inchn'd 
To love thee, if I could; 

But often feel another mind, 
Averſe to all that's good. 


4 My bcſt deſires are faint and few, 
J tain would ſtrive for more; 
But when I cry, My ſirength renew, 
Seem weaker than before. 


5 Thy ſaints are comforted, I know, 
And love thy houſe of prayer ; 

I ſometimes go where others go, 
But find no comfort there. 


6 O make this heart rejoice or ache; 
Decide this doubt for me : 
And if it be not broken, break, 
And heal it, if it be. 


CCLXXVI. (C. M.) BrD DOME. 
Abridage 201. Wantage 204. 
Reſignation; or, GoD our Portion. 

Y times of ſorrow and of joy, 
Great Gow, are in thy hand: 

My choiceſt comforts come from thee, 
And go at thy command. : 
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277. GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


2 If thou ſhould take them all away, 
Yet would I not repine; 
Before they were poſieſs'd by me, 
They were entirely thine. 


3 Nor would I drop a murmuring word, 
Tho' the whole world were gone, 
But ſeek enduring happineſs 
In thee, and thee alone. 


4 What is the world with all its ſtore ? 
Tis but a bitter- ſWeet; 
When I attempt to pluck the roſe, 
A pricking thorn I meet. 


5 Here perfect bliſs can ne'er be found, 
The honey's mix'd with gall; 
Midſt changing ſcenes and dying friends, 
Be Zhou my all in all. 


CCLXXVII. (C. M.) Cowen. 
Bedford 91. Crow * 3. 
Submiſſion. 


O LORD, my beſt deſires fulfil, 
And help me to reſign 
Life, health, and comfort to thy will, 
And make thy pleaſure mine. 
2 Why ſhould I ſhrink at thy command, 
Whoſe love forbids my fears? 
Or tremble at the gracious hand 
That wipes away my tears? 


3 No, let me rather freely yield 
What moſt I prize to thee, 

Who never haſt a good withheld, 
Or wilt withhold from me. 


RESIGNATION. 


4 Thy favour all my journey thro', 
Thou art engag'd to crant; : 
What elfe L Want, or think 1 do, ; 
"Tis better ſtill to want, 


Wiſdom and mercy uide my way, 
Shall ] reſiſt them both 2 © 

A poor blind creature of a day, 
And cruft'd before the moth! 


6 But ah! my inward ſpirit cries, 
Still bind me to thy ſway; 
Elſe the next cloud that veils my ſkies, 
Drives all theſe thoughts AWAY. 


CCLXXVIII. (C. M.) STEELE. 
Fames's 103. Tunbridge. 103. 
Filial Submiſſion, eb. xii. 7. 


1 'A ND can my heart aſpire ſo high, 
To ſay, „My Father, Gop! E 
LoRD, at thy feet I fain would lie, 
And learn to kiſs the rod. 


2 J would ſubmit to all thy will, 
For thou art good aud wil: 

Let every anx1ous thought be till, - 
Nor one faint murmur rife, 


Thy love can cheer the darkſome gloom, 
And. bid me t ſerene; 

Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the ſcene. 


4 My Rather“ -O permit my heart 
To plead her humble claim, | 
And aſk the bliſs thoſe words impart, 
In my Redeemer's name. 
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270. GRACES OF THE SPIRIT, 


CCLAXIX. e. M.) T. Green. 
G rave- Houſe 143.  Condeſcenfion 8. 


It is the LoRD-Aet him do what feemeth good, 1 Sam. iii. 11. 


T is the LoRD—enthron'd in light, 
Whole claims are all divine; 
Who has an undiſputed right 


To govern me and mine. 


2 It is the Lox p—ſhould 1 diſtruft, 
Or contradict his will? 
Who cannot do but what is juſt, 
And muſt be righteous ſtill. 


3 It is the Loxv—who gives me all 
My wealth, my friends, my eaſe; 

| And of his bounties may recal 
Whatever part he pleaſe. 

4 It is the Lox v—who can ſuſtain 

Beneath the heavieit load, 

From whom aſſiſtance I obtain 
To tread the thorny road. 


5 It is the Loxp—whoſe matchleſs {kill : E 
Can from affiictions raiſe 4.9 
Matter, eternity to fill | 4 
With ever-growing praiſe. 
6 It is the LoR D- my cov'nant Gop, TY * 
Thrice bleſſed be his name 3 
Whole gracious promiſe ſeal'd with blood, 1 
Muſt ever be the ſame. 
7 His cov'nant will my foul defend, : 3 
Should nature's ſelf expire; | 
And the great Judge of all deſcen& _ g 
In — flames of fire. 7 


= 


A 
# 


SELF-DENIAL. 


$ And can my ſoul with hopes like theſe, 


Sclf-Denial; or, taking up the Croſs, Mark viii. 38. Luke ix. 26. 


I 


Be ſullen, or repine? 


No, gracious Gow, take what thou pleaſe, 


To thee I ALI. reſign. 


- 


CCLXXX. (C. M.) Neepnan. 


Braiutree 25, Huddersfield 202. 


239. 


SHAM'D of CRRTsT! my ſoul diſdain 


The mean ungenerous thought; 
Shall I difown that friend, whoſe blood 
To man falvation brought? 


2 With the glad news of love and peace, 


From heaven to earth he came; 
For us endur'd the painful croſs, 
For us deſpis'd the ſhame. 


3 At his command, we muſt take up 
Our croſs tat delay: 

Our lives—and thouſand lives of ours 
His love can ne'er repay. 


4 Each faithful ſufferer ISsus views 


With e e delight; 


Their lives to him are dear r, their deaths 


Are precious in has ſight. 


5 To bear his name, his cds to bear 


Our 3 Higheſt honour this! 
Who n obly ſuffers now for him 
Shall reign W ith hin n in bliſs. 


6 But ſhould we in the evil day 


From our pr ofeſſion fly, 


Jrsus the] Judge, before the would, . 


The traitor will deny. 
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28 t, 282. GRACES OF THE $SPIKIT. 
ACCEXNXT (CN) 
Grove-Houſe 143. Brighthelmftone 208. 
Self-Denial. Mark viii. 34. Luke ix. 23. 
ND mult I part with all I have, 
14 My deareſt LoR p, for thee? 


It is but right, ſince thou haſt done 
Much more than this for me. 


2. Yes, let it go—one look from thee 
| W'ill more than make amends 
For all the loſſes I ſuſtain 


Of credit, riches, friends. 


3 Ten thouſand worlds, ten thouſand lives, 
How worthleſs they appear 
Compared with thee,” ſupremely good, 
Divinely bright and fair? 


Saviour of ſouls, could I from thee 
A ſingle ſmile obtain, 
Tho' deſtitute of all things elſe, 
I'd glory in my gain. 
CCLXXXII. (C. M.) DR. Warrs's SERMOxs. 
Crowle 3. Gainſborough 29. 
Sincerity and Truth, Phil. iv. 8. 
ET thoſe who bear the chriſtian name 
Their holy vows fulfil: 
The ſaints, the followers of the Lamb, 
Are men of honour ſtill. 


2 True to the ſolemn oaths they take, 
Tho? to their hurt they ſwear: 
Conſtant and juſt to all they ſpeak 
For Gov and angels hear. 


3 Still with their lips their hearts agree, 
Nor flattering words devile : 

They know the Gop of truth can ſee 
Thro' every falſe diſguiſe. 


LI 


I 


1 


SINCERITY, &C. 283, 284. 


4 They hate the appearance of a lie, 
In all the ſhapes it wears ; 

Firm to the truth—and when they die 
Eternal life is theirs. 


5 Lo! from afar the Lon p deſcends 
And brings the judgment down; 


He bids his ſaints, his faithful friends, 
Riſe and poſſeſs their crown. 


6 While Satan trembles at the ſight, 
And devils wiſh to die, 
Where will the faithleſs hypocrite 
And guilty har fly? 


CCLXXXIII. (S. M.) Btppomer. 


Stoke 207. Harborough I 42. 
Sincerity deſired. 
I F ſecret fraud ſhould dwell 
| Within this heart of mine; 
Purge out, O Gov, that curſed Jeaven; 
And make me wholly thine. 


If any rival there 
Dares to uſurp the throne, 

O tear the internal traitor thence, 
And reign thyſelf alone. 


Is any luſt conceal'd? 
Bring it to open view; 

Search, ſearch, dear Lond, my inmoſt ſoul, 
And all its powers renew. 


CCLXXXIV. (C. M.) FAweErr. 
Ann's 58, Stillman 66. 


——_— Mindedneſs; or, inward Religion, James i. 
R LI GION is the chief concern 
Of mortals here below; 
May U its great importance learn, 
Its ſov ereign virtue know! 
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More needful 75, than glittering wealth, 


Or aught the world beftows, 
Ot reputation, food, or acalt b. 
Can gi * US ſuch repols. 


N 


Religion thould our thoughts engage, 


Amidſt our vouthful bloom 5 
Twill fit us for declining age, 
And for the awiul tomb. 


O may my heart, by grace renew'd, 
Be my Redeemer's thr one; 

And be my ſtubborn will fubdu' d, 
His government to own ! 


Let deep repentance, aith, and love, 
Be join'd with godly ſear, 

And all my converiation- prove 
My neart to be ſincere. 


Preſerve me from tne ſnares of ſin, 
Thro' my remaining days; 
And in me let each virtue thine 


x: O my Reacemer” S Pra iſe. 

Let lively hope my ſoul inſpire; 
Let warm affections riſe; 

And may | wait, with ſtrong deſire, 
To mount above tne ſkies! 


ß TAx8: 


Exeter 4. Michael's 119. 


Encouragement to truſt and love God, Pſa. xxx. 


RO“ all the changing ſcenes of life, 


In trouble and in joy, 
The praifes of my Gop ſhall tl 


My heart and tongue employ. 


dI 
2 


6 V 


Tru 


| : Us T. W my 226. | 
Of his deliverance I will boaſt, 
Till all who are diſtreſt, 


From my example Lonfort take, 
And charm their griefs to raft; 


dI 


122 


he hoits of Gop encamp around 
The dwellings of the juſt: 
Protection he affords to all 
Who make his name their truſt. 


4 O make but trial of his love, 
Experience will decide, 
How bleſt are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 
c Fear him, ye ſaints, and you will then 
Have nothing elle to fear; | 
Make you tus ſervice your delight; 
Your wants ſhall be his care, 


6 While hungry lions lack their Prey, 
The Lonzp will food provide 

For ſuch as Bat, their truſt in him, 
And ſee their Nez ſupply'd. 


CC. (1. M3 
Bowden 78. Rowles 73. 


Truſt and Contidence ; or, looking beyond preſent Appearautes 
Hab. iii. 17, 18. 


1 my unbelieving fear ! 
Let fear in me no more take place; 
My Saviour doth not yet appear, ; 
He hides the brightneſs of his face: 
But ſhall I therefore let him go, nc. © 
And baſely to the tempter viel? 1? 
No, in the ſtrength of JEsvs, no! 
] never will give up my ihetd. 


M 3 
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2 Altho' the vine its fruit deny, 
Altho' the olive yield no oil, 
The withering fig- tree droop and die, 
The field illude the tiller's toil; 
The empty ſtall no herd afford, 
And periſh all the bleating race, 
Yet I will triumph in the Lozo, 
The Gov. of my ſalvation praiſe. 


3 Away, each unbelieving fear, 


Let fear to cheering hope give place; 
My Saviour vill at length appear, 

And ſhow the brightneſs of his face : 
Tho' now my protp ects all be croſt, 

My blooming hopes cut off I ſee, 
Still will I in my Jesvs truſt, 

W hoſe boundleſs love can reach to me, 


4 In hope, believing againſt hope, 


His promis'd mercy will I claim; 
His gracious word ſhall hear me up 
To ſeek ſalvation in his name: 
Soon, my dear S.A VIOUR, bring! it nigh! 
My tout ſhall then outſtrip the wind, 
On wings of love mount up on high, 
And leave the world and fin behind. 


| CCLXXXVII. (L. M.) 
ere 179. Dre en 178. 


Humble Truſt; or, Deſpair prevented. 


ORD, didſt thou die, but not for me? 
Am I forbid to truſt thy blood? 
Haſt thou not pardons rich and free? 
And grace, an overwhelming flood? 


88 
2 


TRUST 


2 Who then ſhall drive my trembling foul 
From thee, to regions of deſpair ? 
Who has furvey d the ſacred roll, 
And found my name not written there! ? 


3 Preſumptuous thought! to fix the bound, 
To limit mercy's fovereign reign : 
W hat other happy fouls have found, 
I'll ſeek, nor ſhall I ſeek in vain. 


4 Iown my guilt, my ſins confeſs: 
Can men or devils make them more? 
Of erimes, already numberleſs, 

Vain the attempt to {well the ſcore. 


5 Were the black liſt before my fight, 
While I remember thou haſt dy'd, 
Twould only urge my ſpeedier flight, 
To ſeek ſalvation at thy fide. 


6 Low at thy feet I'll caſt me down, 
To thee reveal my guilt and fear ; 
And—if thou ſpurn me from thy throne— 
I'll be the firſt who periſh'd there. 


CCLXXXVIII. (C. M.) BE DDOME. 
Oxford 177. 
Fear not. 


3 > trembling ſouls, diſmiſs your fears, 
Be mercy ail your theme; 

Mercy, which like a river flows 
In one continued ſtream. 


2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell, 
Gop will theſe powers reſtrain; 
His mighty arm their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 


M 4 
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GI 


3 Fear aot the want of outward good, 
He will for his provide; 
Grant them ſupplies of daily food, 
And all they want beſide. 


4 Fear not that he will &er forſake, 
Or leave his work undone; 
He's faithful to his promiſes s,, + 
And faithful to his Son. Nga | 
Fear not the terrors of the grave, 
Or death's tremendous ſting ; 
He will from endlefs wrath preſerve, 
To endteſs glory bring. 


6 You in his wiſdom, power, and grace, 
May confidently truſt; 
Iis wiſdom guides, his pov er protects, 
His grace rewards the juſt. 


Gr, 8.8. 6. les 


F 
Chatham <9. 
Fears removed It is I, be not afraid, John vi. 20, 


1 NCLEAN! unclean! and full of ſin, 
From firſt to laſt, O Lok p, I've been: 
Deceitful is my heart: 
Guiit preſſes down my burden'd ſoul, 
But Jzsvs can the waves co: new | - 
And bid my tears depart. 


2 When firſt I heard his word of grace, 
Ungratefully T hide my face, 
Ungratefully delay'd : 
At length his voice more powerful came, 
„ Tis 1,” he cry'd “] ſtill the fame, 
85 Thou need'ſt not be afraid.“ 


VI 


TRUST. 2098. 
My heart was chang'd, in that ſame hour, 
My ſoul confeſs'd his mighty Per 
Out flow'd the briny tear: 
T liften'd {till to hear his voice, 
Again he ſaid, * In me rejoice, 
«©2'FT15 I, thou need'ſt not fear.“ 


“ Unworthy of thy love,” I cry'd, 

d eee love,” he ſoon reply'd; 2# oF. 
On me thy faith be ſtaid : 

* On me for every tlung depend, | 

„% I'm JEs us ſtill, the ſinner's friend, 2 
4 Thou need'ft not be afraid © op 


CCXC. 104th, NRW TON. 
O17 Hundred and Fourth 148. Suffex 70. 


I will trust and not be afraid, Iſaiah xi1. 


EGONE, N 
My Saviour is near, 

And for my relief 
Will ſurely appear; 
By prayer let me wreſils 
And he will perform ; 
With CnxrisT in-the veſſel, 
I ſmile at the ſtorm. 
Though dark be my way, d we) 
Since he 1s my guide, 1 55 
Tis mine to obey, | 
Tis his to provide; 
Though ciſterns be broken, | " Y 
And creatures all fail, | - i 
The word he has ſpoken | Nl - 


Shall ſurely prevail. 
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His dove in time paſt, 


Forbids me to think 


He'll leave me at laſt © 

In trouble to fink ; 

Each ſweet Ebenezer 

J have in review, 

Confirms his good pleaſure 
To help me quite gt 


Determin'd to ſave, | 

He watch'd o'er my path, 
When, Satan's blind flave, 

I ſported with death; 

And can he have taught me 
To truſt in his name, 

And thus far have brought me 
To — me to ſhame? 


Why ſhould I complain 


Of want or diſtreſs, 
Temptation or pain? 


He told me no leſs: 


The heirs of ſalvation, 
I know from his word, 
Through much tribulation, 


Muſt follow their Lok. 7 


How bitter that cup, 


No heart can conceive, 

W hich he drank quite up, 
That ſinners might live! 

Fhs way was much rougher, 
And darker than mine; 

Did CRRIST, my Lox, ſuffer, 
And thalli repine ? 
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, WISDOM, , 5 _r-« fb. 

7 Since all that I meet | | 
Shall work for my good, 

The bitter is ſweet, 

The med'cine is food; 

Though painful at preſent, 

*E will ceaſe before long, 

And then, O how pleatant , 

Ie conqueror's ſong! '  * 


CCXCIL. UL. M.) 
New Sabbath 122. Langdon 217. 
True, Wiſdom, Ps iii. 13—18. 


APPY the man who finds the grace, 
The bleſſing of Gov's choſen race; 
The wiſdom coming from above, 
And faith that fweetly works by love! 


Happy beyond deſcription, he, 

Who knows the Saviour dy'd for me,” 
The gift unſpeakable obtains, | 

And heavenly underſtanding gains. 


Her ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 
And all her flowery paths are peace; 
Wiſdom to filver we prefer, 

And gold is droſs compar'd with her. 


4 He finds, who wiſdom apprehends, 
A life begun that never ends; 
The tree of life divine ſhe 1s, 

Set in the midſt of paradiſe. 


Happy the man who wiſdom gains, 

In whoſe obedient heart ſae reigns; 

He owns, and will for ever own, 

Wiſdom, and CuxisT, and heaven are one. 
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292, 293. GRACES OF THE SPIRIT. 


CCXCII. (L. M.) DR. Dop DRI DGE. 


Lewton 30. Noroles 73. 
Zeal for CRIST; or, Peter and John following their Maſter, 
John xxi. 18—20. 


1 LEST men, who ſtretch their willing hands 
Submiſſive to their LoRD's commands, 
And yield their liberty and breath, 
To him that lov'd their ſouls in death ! - 


2 Lead me to ſutker, and to die, 


If thou, my gracious Lo Rx p, art nigh : The 
One ſmile from thee my heart ſhall fire, . 
And teach me ſmiling to expire. : 


3 If nature at the trial ſhake, 
And from the croſs or flames draw back, 
Grace can its feeble courage raile, 
And turn its tremblings into praiſe. a 


4 Wille ſcarce I dare with Peter ſay, 
% I'll boldly tread the bleeding way; 
Yet in thy ſteps, like J. I'd move, | 
With humble hope, and filent love. 1 

CCXCIII. (C. M.) BE D DOME. 
Bedford 91. Grove Houſe 143. 
| Holy Zeal and Diligence. 
I . carnal men, with all their might, 7 
Earth's vanities purſue, 
How flow the advances which I make, 
With heaven itſelf in view ! 


2 Inſpire my ſoul with holy zeal; 5 
Great Gop, my love inflame; | 
Religion, without zeal and love, 
Is but an empty name. 


2 To gain the top of Zion's hill, C 
May I with fervour ſtrive; | 


And all thete powers employ for thee 
Which 1 from thee derive ! 


THE CHRISTIAN, 294. 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


CCXCIV. (L. M.) Fawcerr. 
Fawcett 184. Ulverflone 176. 


The Chriſtian awakened What muſt I do to be faved? As ix. b. 


V ITE melting heart and weeping eyes, 
My guilty ſoul for mercy. cries ; 

What ſhall I do, or whither flee, 

T' eſcape that vengeance due to me? 


2 Till now I ſaw no danger nigh; 
J liv'd at caſe, nor fear'd to die; 
Wrapt up in ſelf-deceit and pride, 
„J ſhall have peace at laſt,” I cry'd. 


| 3 But when, great God, thy light divine 
Had ſhone on this dark foul of mine, 
| Then I beheld, with trembling awe, 
| The terrors of thy holy w_ 


4 How dreadful now my guiit appears, 
In childhood, youth, and growing years: 
Before thy pure, diſcerning eve, 

Loxy, what a filthy wretch am I! 


5 Should vengeance ſtill my foul purſue, 
Death and deſtruction are my due; 
Yet mercy can my guilt forgive, 
And bid a dying ſinner live. 


6 Does not thy ſacred word proclaim 
Salvation free in Jesv's name? 
To him I look, and humbly cry, 
« O fave a wretch condemn'd to die!“ 


—— EEC EIT ——— Dn OI oo 


295. THE CHRISTIAN. 


CCXOCV. . 8. 7. D. TURNER. 


Trowbridge 2 1. | Welſh 2 10. Tabernacle 239. 


Supplicating J xs us, thou Son of David, have Mercy on me, 


Mark x. 47. 


ES Us, full of all compaſſion, 
Hear thy humble ſuppliant's cry; 
Let me know thy great ſalvation, 
See I languiſh, faint, and die. 
2 Guilty, but with heart relenting, 
Overwhelm'd with hel; leſs grief, 
Proſtrate at thy feet repenting, 


Send, O ſend me quick relief! 


3 Whether ſhould a wretch be flying, 
But to him who comfort gives? 
Whether from the dread of dying, 
But to him who ever lives? 


[ While I view thee, wounded griev ing, 
Breathleſs on the curſed tree, 

Fain I'd feel my heart believing 
That thou ſuffer'd'{ thus for me. 


§ With thy righteouſneſs and ſpirit, 
Jam more than angels blen 
Heir with thee all things inherit, 
Peace, and joy, and endleſs reſt. 


6 Without thee, the world poſſeſſing, 
I ſhould be a wretch undone; 
Search thro” heaven, the land of bleſſing, 
Seeking good and finding none. ] 


7 Hear then, bleſſed Saviour, hear me, 
My ſoul cleaveth to the duſt; 
Send the comforter to cheer me, 
Lo! in thee I put my truſt. 
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THE CHRISTIAN. „ 


8 On the word thy blood hath ſealed, 
Hangs my everlaſting all; 
Let thine arm be now revealed, 


ty, O ſtay me, leſt I fall! 


9 In the world of endleſs ruin, 
Let it never, LoxD, be ſaid, 
Here's a ſoul that periſh'd, ſuing 
For the boaſted Saviour's aid 42 


10 Sav'd—the deed ſhall ſpread new glory 
Thro' the ſhining realms above, 
Angels fing the pleaſing ſtory, 
All enraptur'd with thy love! 


Ser, 
Steel 164, Cookham 36. 


Longing for an Intereſt in the Redeemer; or, venturing 
on the Mercy of Gop, in Cuxisz. 


RACIOUS Loxp, incline thine ear, 
My requeſts vouckſate to hear; 
Hear my never ceaſing cry, 
Give me CRRIST, or elſe I die. 


2 Wealth and honour I diſdain, 
Earthly comforts, Lok p, are vain; 
Theſe can never fatisfy, 

Give me CHRIST, or elſe I die. 


3 Lox, deny me what thou wilt, 
Only eaſe me of my guilt; 
Suppliant at thy feet I he, 

Give me CHRIST or elfe I die. 


4 All unholy and unclean, + 
I am nothing elſe but fin; 
On thy mercy I rely, 
Give me CHRIST, or elſe I die. 
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297. .  DHE ennie. 


5 Thou doſt freely ſave the loft, ? 
In thy grace alone I truſt: | 0 
With my earneſt ſuit comply, 
Give me CHRIST, or elſe I die. 


6 Thou doſt promiſe to forgive 


All who iu thy Son believe; a 
Lok, I know thou canſt not lie, T 
Give me CHRIST, or elſe J die. 

7 Father, doſt thou ſeem to frown ? 5 


Let me ſhelter in thy Son; 
JESUS, to thine arms I ny, T 
Come and {ave me, or J die. 


CCXCVH. (L. M.) DR. Doppripce. 
80 


VW 


Choohng the Better Part, Luke x. 42. ( 


1 ESET with inares on every hand, 
B In bfe's uncertain path 1 ſtand: Our 
Saviour drvine, diffuſe thy Rent, 
To guide my doubtful footſteps riglt. 3 / 


2 Engage this roving treacherous hart 
To fix on Mary's s better part; 
To ſcorn the trifles of a day 
For jovs that none can take awav. 

3 Then let the wildeſt forms ariſe; 
Let tempeſts mingle earth and ft ies; 
No fatal Hipwreck ſhall I fear, 

But all my treaſures with me bear. 3 


4 If thou, my Jesvs, ſtill be nigh, 
Cheerful I hve, and Joyful die; 
Secure, when mortal comforts flee, 
To find ten thouſand worlds in thee. 
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THE CHRISTIAN, 295, 299. 


ECXCVIIL. (S. M.) Dx. Ponpripcs. 
Kibworth 249. Eagle Street New 55. 
Devoting himſelf to Gor, Rom. xii, 1. 

L ND will the eternal king 
So mean a gift reward? 


That offering, Lok b, with joy we bring, 
Which thine own hand prepar'd. 


2 We own thy various cle 
And to thine altar move: 
The willing victims of thy g grace, 
And bound with cords of love. 


3 Deſcend, celeſtial fire, 
The ſacrifice inflame; 
So ſhall a grateful odour rite, 
Thro' our Redeemer's name. 


COXCIX. (L. M.) Da. S. STENNETY. 
- New Court 173. Derby 169. 


Our Bodies the Temples of the Holy Ghoſt, 1 Cor. vi. 19, 
1 John v. 21. 


ND will the offended Go p again, 
Return and dwell with finful men? 
Will he within this boſom raite 
A living temple to his praiſe? 
2 The joyful news tranſports my breaft, 

All hail! 1 cry, ch ou heavenly gueſt! 
Lift up your heads, ye powers within, 
And let the King of glory in. 


3 Enter with all thy heavenly train, 
Here live, and here for ever reign: 
Thy ſceptre o'er my paſſions ſwav, 
Let love command, and I' obey. 


4 Reaſon and conſcience ſhall fubmit, 
And pay their homage at thy feet; 
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To thee III cen 1 2Crate my heart, by 3 
And hid each riva It hence depart, | NM 
No 1dol-god ſhall hold a place 
Witlün this temple of thy grace: Fo 
Dagon be fore the ark flall fall, Ar 
And vengeance ſeize the prieſts of Baal. wo 
h 5 14 
CEC. $356 CW. I c 
Clatlam 59. Breadmead 150. Ne 
The ſpiritual Pilgrim. Ne 
I L OW happy is the pilgrim's lot, 
How fr ee from anxious care and thought, 
From worldly hope and fear 
Confin'd to neither court nor cell, 
His ſoul difdains on earth to dw ell, 
He only ſojourns here. | 
2 His! happinet s in part is mine, 
pars lav'd from {elt-deſign, 
From ev ery crcature- love; I 
| Ble&'d with the ſcorn of fine good, þ 
My ſoul is lighten'd of its load, 3 Ri 
And ſeeks. the things Ss Ge 5 
J The thin 188 eternal I purſue, | d SU 
And happineſs beyond the view | 1 
Of thoſe who baſely pant R. 
For things by nature felt and ſeen: 
Their ho! nours, wealth, and pleaſures mean, 2. 0 
I neither have nor ut | 
4 Nothing on earth I call my own, - Fi 
A wager to the world unknown, 
Lall their goods deſpiſe; | FT 
I trample on their whole delight, 
And ſeek a country out of fight, | U 


A country in the ſkies. 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


5 There is my houſe and portion fair, 
My treaſure and my heart are there, 
And my abiding home: a. 
For me my elder brethren fray, 
And angels beckon me away; 
And JEsus bids me come. 


5 I come, thy ſervant, Lox, replies, 
I come to meet thee in the ſkies, 
And claim my heavenly reſt: 
Now let the pilgrim's journcy end, 


Now, O my Saviour, brother, friend, 


1 me to thy breaſt! 


COLE 7,0. 


Dartford 127. Amfterdam 136. 


The Pilgrim's Song. 


I R my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings, 


Thy better portion trace; 
Riſe from tranſitory things, 
T'wards heaven thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay, 
Time ſhall toon this earth remove: 
Rife, my ſoul, and haſte away, 
To ſeats prepar'd above. 
2 Rivers to the ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their courſe; 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the ſun, 
Both ſpeed them to their ſource: 
Thus a foul new born of Gop, 
Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 
To reſt in his embrace. 


307. 
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30a, 33. TRE CHRISTIAN, 


3 Ceaſe, ve pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn; 
Preſs onward to the prize; 

Scon the Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the ſkies; 

Yet a ſeaſoh, and you know 
Happy entrance will be given, 


All vour ſorrows left below, 
And earth exchang'd for heaven. 


CCCII. (C. M.) Dx. Doppripce. 


Cambridge New 74. Furman 13 5. Milbourn Rort 183. 


Running the Chriftian Race, Phil. iii. 12— 14. 


WARE, my ſoul, ſtretch ev'ry nerve, 


I 
A And pre{s with vigour on: 

A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 Tis-Gop's all animating voice, 
That calls thee from on high: 

Tis his own hand preſents the prize 
To thine aſpiring eye. 

A cloud of witneſſes around 
Hold thee in full ſurvey; 

Forget the ſteps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

4 Bleſs'd Saviour, introduc'd by thee, 
Have we our race begun: 

And, crown'd with victory, at thy feet, 
We lay our laurels down. 


CECOHNIE (L.A-* —Dsx-D. SYENNETT. 


Coombs's 45. Bromley 104. Derby 169. 
The Chriſtian Warfare, Eph. vi. 13—17. 
L N Y captain ſounds the alarm of war, 


« Awake the powers of hell are near! 
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For thee I wouid the wor! 


THE CHRISTIAN, 384. 


To arms! to arms!” J hear him cry, 
„ Tis yours to conquer or to die.“ 
Rous'd dy the animating ſound, 

I cait m el ger eyes around; 

0 ite tO guide my armour on, 
And bid each trembling tear begone. | 
Hope is my helmet, faith my ſhield, | 
Phy wor d, my (30D, the ſword J wide: 


| 
With Fac red truth my loins are girt, 


And hol y zeal inſpires my Wye: 


Thus arm'd, I venture on the fight, | 
Refolv'd to put mv foes Ro f gight; | 
Y nile JESUS kin dy deiaus ti) ſpread [ 
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And tail to heaven with thee and thine, 
Thou art my pi! lot wiſe; 
My compals is thy cord; 
My 1 {out each ſtorm deties, 


Wie I have ſuch a LoRD! 
I 


e beach, and power, 
ic fave me in the tr ing hour. 
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O5. THE CHRISTIAN. 


VI VI 


Tho” rocks and quickſands deep 
Thro' all my paſſage lie; 
Yet Cnalsr will ſafely keep, 
And guide me with his eve. 
My anchor hope ſhall firm abide, 
And I each boiſterous ſtorm outride. 


4 By faith I ſee the land, 
The port of endleſs Teſt: 
My ſoul, thy fails expand, 
And fly to ]Jesv's breaſt! 
O may I reach the heavenly ſhore, 


Where winds and waves diſtreſs no more! 


W hene'er becalm'd I lie, 
And ſtorms torbear to toſs; 


Be thou, dear Lox, ſtill nigh i, 
Leſt Lſhould ſuffer lots: 
For more the treacherous calm I dread, 
Than tempeſts buriting o'er my Bead. 
6 Come Horry Grosr, and blow 
A proſperous gale of grace, 
Watt me from all below, 
To heaven, my deſtin'd place! 
Then, in full ſail, my port Pl: find, 
And leave the world and fin behind. 


ceev. 7. 


Hotham 224. Trowbridge 21. 
Tempted—but flying to CHRIST "the Refuge. 
1 lover of my ſoul, 
Let me to thy boſom fly, 

While the raging billows roll, 

While the tempeſt ſtill is high! 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the ſtorm of life is paſt: 
Safe into the haven guide; 

O receive my foul at laſt. 


THE CHRISTIAN. 


2 Other refuge have I none, 
Hangs my helpleſs foul on thee! 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, 
Still {upport, and comfort me: 
All my truſt on thee is ſtay'd, 
All my help from thee I bring: 
Cover my defenceleſs head 
With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


3 Thou, O Cnarsr, art all I want: 
All in All in thee I find: 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, ' 


Heal the ſick, and lead the blind: 


Juſt and holy is thy name, 
I am all unrighteouſneſs, 
Vile and full of fin I am, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


4 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
| Grace to pardon all my in; 
Let the healing ſtreams abound; 
Make and keep me pure within: 
Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee : 
Spring thou up within my heart, 
Riſe to all eternity. 


I 


306. 


CCCVI. (L. M.) Dx. Doppxivcs. 


Lewton 30. Noroles 73. 


The Chriſtian's Temptations maderated, a Proof of God's 


Fidelity, 1 Cor. x. 13. 


OW let the feeble all be ſtrong, 


And make Jehovah's arm their ſong: 
His ſhield is ſpread o'er every faint, 


And thus ſupported, who ſhall faint? 
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7. THE CHRISTIAN, 


What the d' the hoſts of hell engage 5 © 
With mingled crueity and rage! A 
A faithful Gop reſtrains their hands, V 
And chains them down in iron bands. — 


A 
9 


Bound by his Word, be will diſplay 
A ſtrength proporion'd to our day: — 
And. when united trials meet, | A 

Vill ſhew a path of ſafe retreat. g 


4 Thus f tar we prove that promiſe good, 7 8 
* w ich JESUS ratified with blood: 's 
Still is he gracious, w ic, ang juſt, 1 
And ſcill 1 in him let Itr ael T1 "Ut. 3 L 
ev. (L. M) Ds. S.STENNETT. 
Chard 178. Derby 169. 
The M ini iftry of Angels. : W 
REAT Gov, what hoſts of angels ſtand, I 


In ſhining ranks at thy right hand 
Array'd in robes or rain; g light, 


With pinio: 1s Kretch'd for diſtant Hl2 2ht! 


5m 
ll Send 


Immortal fires! ſeraphic fames! 2 
Wbo can 3 theb Ir Various names? | 
In ſtren th and beauty they excel, 4 
For near the tarons of GoD they dwell, 

How eagerly they with to know b 30 
The duties he. would have them do! 

What joy tb eir active ſpirits feel | L 
To execute their BY NPY ign's will! — 

Hither, at his command they fy, | 4 
to guard the beds on which we lie,; | 

To ſhield our 1<rfons, night and day; | 


And ſcatter al! OUr fen rs 2 4 $3 * . 
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THE CHRISTIAN. „ 


[Agzhaſt the hoſtile Syrian band 
Around the helpleſs prophet ſtand, 

Y hile mighty Gabriel downward flies, 
And with his chariots fill the ſkies. 
Herod attempts, but all in vain, 

To bind a Peter with his chain: 
At one ſoft word an angel ſpeaks, 
The maſſy chain aſunder breaks.] 


Send, O mv Gov, ſome angel down, 
(Tho' to a mortal eye unknown) 
To guide and guard my doubtful way 
Up to the realms of endleſs day. 


% 


CCCYHL -(C. M.) 
Clarmouth 28. Il orkfe/t 31. 


War EIN O in Darkneſs and truſting in Gop, Ifafah IJ. 10. 


"FEAR, gracious Gov, my humble moan, 
To thee I breathe my fighs, 
When will che mournful night be gone? 


And when my joysariſe? 


My Goov—D could 1 make the claim 
My father and my friend— 

And call thee mine, by every name, 
On which thy ſaints depend! 7 


By every name of power and love, 
I would thy grace intreat: 


Nor ſhould my humble hopes remove, 


Nor leave thy ſacred ſeat. 


4 Let though my ſoul in darkneſs mourns, 


Thy w -ord is all my ſtay; 
Here 1 would reſt till night returns, 
hy preſence makes my day. 
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09 THE CHRISTIAN. 


Speak, Lox, and bid celeſtial peace 
Relieve my aching heart; | 
O ſmile, and bid my ſorrows ceaſe, 
And all the gloom depart. 
6 Then ſhall my drooping ſpirit riſe, 
And bleſs thy healing rays, 
And change theſe deep complaining ſighs, 
For ſongs of ſacred praiſe. | | 


WU 33 


«.? 


t. M) 18 
Stole 207. Harborough 142. | 


Complaining—The Good that I would, I do not, Rom. vii. v9. 


I WOULD, but cannot ſing, 
I would, but cannot pray ; 
For Satan meets me when I try, 
And frights my ſoul away. 


2 I would, but can't repent, 
Tho? I endeavour oft; 
This ſtony-heart can ne'er relent 
Till Jesvs make it ſoft. 


3 I would, but cannot love, 
Tho” woo'd by love divine, 
No arguments have pow'r to move 
A foul ſo baſe as mine. 


4 - I would, but cannot reſt 
In Gop's moſt holy will; 

I know what he appoints is beſt, 
Yet murmur at it ſtill. 


O could I but believe? 
Then all would eaſy be; + * 

I would, but cannot—LoxDv, relieve, 
My help muſt come from thee ! 


12 7 
OO OUS» N 


90 


THE CHRISTIAN. 310. 


6 But if indeed I woul2, 
Tho' I can nothing do; 
Yet the defire is fomething good, 
For which my praiſe is due. 


7 By nature prone to ill, 
Till thine appointed hour, 
I was as deſtitute of will, 
As now I am of power. 


* Wilt thou not crown at length, 
The work thou haſt begun ? 


And with a will, afford me ſtrength, 
In all thy ways to run. 


CCCX. (L. M.) Bzppowe. 5 
Herginia 2 34. Leroton 39. * 


Complaining of Inconſtancy. 


I HE wandering ſtar, and fleeting wind, 
Both repreſent th* unſtable mind ; 
The morning cloud and early dew 
Bring our inconſtancy to view. 


2 Butcloud, and wind, and dew, and ſtar, 
Faint and imperfect emblems are; 
Nor can there aught in nature be 


So fickle and ſo falſe as we. 


3 Our outward walk, and inward frame, 


Scarce thro? a ſingle hour the ſame; 
We vow, and ſtraight our vows forget, 
And then theſe very vows repeat. 


+ We ſin forſake, to fin return, 


2 


Are hot, are cold, now freeze, now burn; 
In deep diſtreſs, then raptures feel, 
We ſoar to heaven, then ſink to hell. 
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511, 312. THE CHRISTIAN. 


5 With flowing tears, Loxp, we confeſs 
Our folly and unſteadfaſtneſs; 2 
When ſhall theſe hearts more fixed be, 
Fix'd by thy grace, and fix'd for thee ? 
CCCXI. (L. M.) DR. S. STENNETT. 
Marks 65. Ulverſton 179. 
pride lamented. 
FT have I turn'd my eye within, 
And brought to light ſome latent ſin; 


But pride, the vice I moſt deteſt, 
Still lurks ſecurely in my breaſt. 


2 Here with a thouſand arts ſhe tries 


To dreſs me in a fair diſguiſe, 
To make a guilty wretched worm 
Put on an angel's brighteſt form. 


3 She hides my follies from mine eves, 
And hits my virtues to the ſkies; 
And while the ſpecious tale ſhe tells, 
Her own deformity conceals. 


4 Rend, O my Gov, the veil away, 
Bring forth the monſter to the day j 
Expoſe her hideous form to view, 


And all her reſtleſs power ſubdue. 


So ſhall humility divine 

Again poſſeſs this heart of mine; 
And form a temple for my Gov, 
Which he will make his lov'd zbode. 


CCCXIL. (C. M.) Dx. S. STENNETT. 
Crowle 3. Vantage 204. 
Pleadfng with Cop under Aﬀiition, 
1 V HY ſhould a living man complain 
Of deep diſtreſs within, 
Since every figh, and every pain, 
Is but the fr uit of fin? 


THE CHRISTIAN. 314.” 


2 No, Lox p, I'll patiently ſubmit, | 

| Nor ever dare rebel ; . 

Yet {ure I may, here at thy feet, : 
My painful feelings tell. 


3 Thou ſeeſt what floods of ſorrow riſe, 
And beat upon my ſoul : 
One trouble to another cries, 
Billows on billows roll. 


4 From fear to hope, and hope to fear, 
My ſhipwreck'd foul is toſt; 
Till I am tempted in deſpair 
To give up all for loſt. 


5 Yet thro? the ſtormy clouds I'll look 
Once more to thee, my Gp: 
O fix my feet upon a rock, 
Beyond the gaping flood. 
6 One look of mercy from thy face, 
Will ſet my heart at eaſe: 
One all-commanding word of grace 
WW ill make the tempeſt ceaſe. 


CCOXII. 7. 6. 8. 


Clark's 131. Tottenham Court 111. 
Backiding and returning; or, the Backfhider's Prayer. 


ESUS, let thy pitying eye 
Call back a wand'ring ſheep; 
Falſe to th e, like Peter I 
Would fain like Peter weep; | 
Let me be by grace reſtor'd, 
On me be all its freeneſs ena 
Turn and look upon me, Lorp, 


And break my heart of ſtone. 
N 3 


. ——— — — _ — 


314. THE CHRISTIAN. 


2 Saviour, prince, enthron'd above, : 
Repentance to impart, . 9 
Give me thro! thy dying love, 
The humble contrite heart ; 
Give, what I have long implor'd, | 
A portion of thy love unknown; 4 F 
Turn and look upon me, Loxp, | 
And break my heart of ſtone. ; L 


3 See me, Saviour, from above, 
Nor ſuffer me to die; 5 7 
Life, and happineſs, and love, 
Smile in thy gracious ey ee / 
Speak the reconciling word, 
And let thy mercy melt me down ; 6 8 
Turn and look upon me, Lo RD, 
And break my heart af ſtone. ] 
4 Lock, as when thy pitying eye 
Was clos'd that we might live; 7:3 
“ Father (at the point to die, | 
My Saviour gaip'd) forgive!“ 9 
Surely with that dying word, 
le turns, and looks, and cries, © Tis done!“ 
O my loving, bleeding Logo, | 
This breaks my heart of ſtone. 
CCCXIV. (C. M.) Fawerrr. 
London 180. Bangor 241. 
Peter's Fall and Recovery, Luke xxii. 5$4—63. 
1 OW did the powers of darkneſs rage 
Ageinſt the Son of Gop? 
While cruel! men on earth engage 
To ſhed his. precious blood. 
2 His friends forſook him with ſurpriſe, 
When that dread ſcene began ; 
And one perfidiouſly denies 
He ever knew the man. 


h 


RS 
THE CHRISPPAN, 315. 
How feeble human efforts prove 

Againſt temptation's power! 
E'en Peter's flaming zeal and love 


Are vanquiſn'd in an hour. 
4 His firmeſt purpoſe will not ſtand; 
Behold his guilt and ſhame ! 
Lok p, keep me by thy mighty hand, 
Or I ſhall do the ſame. 5 
5 At length 7 e ſuffering Saviour turns, 
And looks with pitying eyes! 


Peter relents, withdraws, and mourns, 
And loud for mercy cries. 


6 So boundleſs 1s Jehovah's grace, 
He hears the humble prayer : 
If I am found in Peter's caſe, 
I would not ſtill deſpair. 
7 Look on me, Lox, with eyes of love, 
My wandering ſoul reſtore : 


My euilt forgive, my fears remove, 
And let me fin no more. 


« 
CCCXV. (C. M.)  Newrtos. 
Crowle 3. Workſof: 3t. 
O that I were as in Months paſt ! Job. xxix. 2. 


WEET was the time when firſt I felt 
The Saviour's pardoning blood 
Apply'd, to cleanſe my ſoul from guilt, 
And bring me home to Gop. 


2 Soon as the morn the light reveal'd, 
His praiſes tun'd my tongue ; 

And when the evening ſhades prevail“ d, 
His love was all my ſong. 
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2316. THE CHRISTIAN, 


3 In vain the tempter ſpread his wiles, 
The world no more could charm ; 
I liv'd upon my Saviour's ſmiles. 
And lean'd upon his arm. 


4 In prayer my ſoul drew near the LoR p, 
And ſaw his glory ſhine; 
And when I read his holy word, 
I call'd each promiſe mine. 


5 Then to his ſaints I often ſpoke 
Of what his love had done; 
But now my heart is-almoſt br oke, 
For all my joys are gone. 
6 Now when the evening ſhade prevails, 
My foul.in darkneſs mourns ; 
And when the morn the light reveals, 
No light to me returns, 
7 My prayers are now a chatt'ring noiſe, 
For JEsus hides his face; 
I read, the promiſe meets my eves, 
But vel! not reach my-caie. 


8 Now Satan threatens to prevail, 
And make my foul his prey; 
Yet, Loap, thy mercizs cannot fail, 
O come witnout delay. | 


CCCXVI. (C. Ma.) STzELE. 
Bedford 91. Charmouth 28, 
Troubled, but making Gop a Refuge. 


Do refuge of my weary ſoul, 
On thee, when ſorrows rife, 
On tnee, when waves of trouble roll, 
My tainting hape relies. 


f 


P 
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IHE CARISTIAN, 77. 
2 To thee ] tell each riſing grief, 
For thou alone canſt heal, 
Thy word can bring a ſweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 


3 But, O! when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine; 
The ſprings of comfort ſeem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 


4 Yet, gracious Gon, where ſhall I flee ? 
Thou art my only truſt ; 
And ſtill my ſoul would cleave to thee, 


Tho? proftrate in the duſt. 


Haſt thou not bid me ſeek thy ſace? 2 
And ſhall I ſeek in vain * 

And can the ear of ſovereign grace 
Be deaf when I complain ? ? 


6 No, ſtill the ear of ſovereign grace 
Attends the mourner's prayer; 
O may I ever find acceſs 
To breathe my forrows there! 
7 Thy mercy ſeat is open nll, 
Here let my {out retreat; 


With humble hope attend tl hy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 


CCOXVII. (c. M.) Da. Dobo RD. 


Cambridge New 74. Hepzibah 25. 


Perſecution to be expected by every nee 2 Tim. 
iin IS 


REAT weer of thine Iſrael's boſt, ; 
We theut'thy conquering name; 
Legions of foes beſet thee round, 
And legions fled with ſhame. 
N's 


| TAE CHRISTIAN. 
2 A victory glorious and complete, 
Thou by the death didſt gain; 


So in thy cauſe may we contend, 
And death itſelf ſuſtain ! | 


3 By our illuſtrious general fir'd, 
We no extremes would fear ; 
Prepar'd to ſtruggle and to bleed, 
If thou, our Lon, be near. 


4 Well trace the footſteps thou haſt "OP 
To triumph and renown , 
Nor ſhun thy combat and thy croſs, 
May we but ſhare thy crown. 


ECCXVHUL. 8. 7. 4: Fawectrr. 
Weſtbury 51. Trevecca 37. 
Caſt down yet hoping in Gop, Pſalm xlii?. 5. 
2 MY foul, what means this ſadneſs ? 
Wherefors art thou thus caſt down ? 
Let thy griefs be turn'd to gladnefs, 
Bid thy reſtleſs fears be sone: 


Look to I Esus, 
And rejoice in his dear name. 


2 What tho' Satan's ſtrong temptations 
Vex and teize thee, day by day; 
And thy ſinful inclinations 
Often fill thee with diſmay : 
Thou ſhalt conquer, 
Thro' the Lamb's;redeeming blood. 


3 Tho! ten thouſand ills beſet thee 
From without and from within ; 
Fzsvs faith, he'll ne'er forget thee, 
But will — from hell and ſin: 
He is faithful, 
To perform his gracious word. 


Ls. 
— 


THE CHRISTIAN. 310, 320. 


4 Tho' diſtreſſes now attend thee, 
And thou tread'ſt the thorny road; 
His right hand ſhall {till defend thee, 
Soon he'll bring thee home to God : 
Therefore praiſe him, : 
Praiſe the greet Redeemer's name. 


5 O that I could now adore him, 
Like the heavenly hoſt above, 
Who for ever bow before him, 
And unceaſing ſing his love! 
Happy ſongſters! 
When ſhall your chorus' join ? 


CCCXIX.  (C. M.) 


Brighthelm/tone 208. Frome 255, Grove Houſe 143. 
The Requeſt. 
ATHER, whateer of earthly bliſs 
Thy ſovereign will denies, 
Accepted at thy throne of grace, 
Let this petition riſe : 


«© Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 
“From every murmur free; 

„The bleflings of thy grace impart, 
And make me live to thee. 


3 Let the ſweet hope that thou art mine, 
My life and death attend; 
Thy preſence thro? my Journey ſhine, 
« And crown my journey's end.“ 


CCOXY. (C. M.) STEELE. 


Bath Chapel 26. Salem 139. 
Watchfulneſs and Prayer, Matt. xxvi. 4T. 
LAS! what hourly dangers riſe! 

What ſnares beſet my way! 
To heaven, O let me lift my eyes, 
And hourly watch and pray. 1 
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rue CHRISTIAN. : 


2 How oft my mournfal thoughts complain, 
And melt in flowing tears ; 
My weak reſiſtance, ah! how vain 
How ſtrong my foes and fears 
O gracious God, in whom I live, 
My feeble efforts aid; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and ſtrive, 
Tho' trembling and afraid. 
4 Increaſe my faith, increaſe my hope, 
When foes and fears prevail; 
And bear my faintirg ſpirit up, 
Or ſoon my ſtre agth will fail. 
s Whene'er temptations fright my heart, 
Or ture my t feet aſide, 
My Goo, thy powerful aid impart, 
My guardian and my guide. 
6 O keer me in thy heavenly way, 
Ana bid the tempter flee; 
And let me never, never tray, 
From happineſs and thee. 


CCCXXI. (L. M.) Newrox. 
Kiag abr age 88. Ri kon s 189, 


Prayer' anſwered by Croiles.. 
I ASK'D the Lon p, that I might grow 
In faith and love, and every grace, 
Might more of his ſalvation know, 
„And ſeek, more earneſtly, his face. 


»Twas he who taught me thus to pray, 


And he, I truſt, has anſwer'd my prayer; 


But it has been in ſuch a way 
As Kunſt d drove me to deipair. 


Q 
2 


k4% 


THE CHRISTIAN. 322. 
3 I hop'd that in ſome favour'd hour, 
At once he'd anſwer my requeſt; 


And by his love's conſtraining power, 
Subdue my fins, and give mie reſt. 


4 Inſtead of this, he made me feel 
The hidden evils of my heart, ' 
And let the angry powers of hell 
Aſſault my foul in every part. 
5 Yea, more, with his own hand he ſeem'd 
Intent to? aggravate my woe, 
Croſs'd all the fair defions I ſchem'd, : 
Biaſted iny gourds, and laid me low: 


6 4 Lord, why is this? I trembling cry'd, 3, 
% Wilt thou ; purſue thy worm to death 1700 
&« Tis in this way,“ the Loxp reply'd, 
J anſwer prayer for grace and faith: 
7.6 Theſe inward trials I employ, 
“From ſelf and pride to ſet thee free; 
« And break thy ſchemes of earthly joy, 
« That thou may'ſt ieek thy all in me.” 
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COCTRE- d DopparDGe. 


Ulver/ton 179. | Portig al 97. 


Growing in Grace, 2. Pet. iii. 18. | wa | 


Pram to thy name, eternal God, | 
For all the grace thou ſhed'ft abroad ; ö | | 


For all thy influence from above, oY | 
To warm our fouls with facred lovme 0 x Sis 
2 Bleſs'd be thy hand which from the ſkies © m3! 
Brought down this plant of paradiſe; © © © it | 
And gave its heavenly beauties birth 74 12 1 


To deck this wilderneſs of earth. þ 
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323. THE CHRISTIAN, 


But why does that celeſtial lower 
Open and thrive and ſhine no more 
Where are its balmy odours fled? 
And why reclines its beauteous head ? 


4 Too plain, alas! the langour ſhews 


51 


Th' unkindly ſoil in which it grows; "7 
Where the black froſt and beating ſtorm 
Whither and rend its tender form. 


Unchanging ſun, thy beams diſplay, 
To drive the froſt and ſtorms away ; 
Make all thy potent virtues known 
To cheer a plant ſo much thy own. 


And thou, bleſs'd ſpirit, deign to blow 
Freſh gales of heaven on ſhrubs below ; 
So ſhall they grow, and breathe ahead: 
A fragrance g oratetul to our Gop. 


COONETIL (L. M.) Gi. 


Lebanon 79. New Sabbath 122. 


Riſing to Gop. 


o let our ſouls, on wings ſublime, 
Riſe from the vanities of time; 
Draw back the parting veil, and ſee 
The glories of eternity. 


Born by a new celeſtial birth, 

Why ſhould we grovel here on earth? 
Why. graſp at tranſitory toys, 

So near to heaven's eternal | joys 


Shall aught beguile us on the Sy 
When we are walking back to Gov? 
For ſtrangers into life we come, 


And dying is but going home. 


| 
4 
[ 
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4 Welcome, {ſweet hour of full diſcharge 
That ſets our longing ſouls at large; 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 
And gives us with our Gp to dwell. 


$ To dwell with Gop, to feel his love 
Is the full heaven enjoy'd above; 
And the {weet expectation now 
Is the yaung dawn of heaven below. 


CCCXXIV. (L. M.) Fawcerr. 


Magdalene 214. Lewton 30. 


Remembering all the Way the Laxd has led him, 
Deut. viii. 2. 


H Us far my Gov hath led me on, 
And made his truth and mercy known; 
My hopes and fears alternate riſe, 
And comforts mingle with my ſighs. 


Thro' this wide wilderneſs I roam, 
Far diſtant from my bliſsful home; 

I. ox p, let thy preſence be my ſtay, 
And guard me in this dangerous way. 

3 Femptations everywhere annoy, 

And fins and fnares my peace deſtroy ; 

My earthly joys are from me torn, 

And oft an abſent Gop I mourn. 


4 My ſoul, with various tempeſts toſs'd, 
Her hopes o'erturn'd, her projects crofs'd, 
Sees every day new ſtraits attend, 

And wonders where the ſcene will end. 


5 Is this, dear Lox, that thorny road, 
Which leads us to the mount of Gop? 
Are theſe the toils thy people know, 
While in the wilderneſs below ; 
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THE CHRISTIAN. 32 
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325, 326. THE CHRISTIAN. 


6 'Tis even fo, thy faithful love a} 


Doth all thy children's graces prove; 
*T1s thus our pride and ſelf mult fall, | 
That Jesvs may be all in all. b T 


CCC XXV. (8. M.) Dr. Doppn ip. 3 
Sutton 149. Stockfrort 47. 


Waiting for the Coming of his LoRp; or, the active 
Chriſtian, Luke x1. 35—38. 


1 E ſervants of the LOR D, | 
Each in his office wait, Mi 
Obſervant of his heavenly word, 
And watchful at his gate. 


2 Let all your lambs be bright, 
And trim the golden flame 
Gird up your loins, as in his light, 
For awtul 1s his name. 


3 Watch, tis your LoRp's command; 
And while we ſpeak he's near; 
Mark the firſt 7. — of his hand, 5 
And ready all appear. | I 
4 O happy ſervant he 
In ſuch a poſture found; 
He ſhall his Lob with raptr re ſee, 
And be with honour crown'd. | 2 


Cuxrsr ſhall the banquet ſpread 
With his own bounteous hand, 
And raiſe that favourite ſervant's head, 


Amidſt th' angelic band. 5 3 : 


CG (LM), 
Ulverflon 179, Lewton 30. 
\Solicitous of finiſhing his Courſe with Joy, Ads xx. 24. 
T SSIST us, Lok p, thy name to praiſe | 
For the rich Goſpel of thy grace; 
And, that our hearts may love it more, 
Teach them to feel its vital power. 
: | 


THE CHRISTIAN. . 


2 With joy may we our courſe purſue, 
And keep the crown of life in view; 
That crown, which in one hour repays 
The labour of ten thoufand days. 


3 Should bonds or death obitruct our way, 
Unmoy'd their terrors we'll furvey, 
And the laft hour improve for thee, 

The laſt of life, or liberty. 


4 Welcome thoſe bonds which may unite 
Our ſouls to their ſupreme delight! 
Welcome that death whoſe painful ſtrife 
Bears us to CHRIST our better life! 


CCCXXVII. (L. M.) D. Doppripes. 
Martin's Lane 67. Portugal 97. 


The Believer committing his departing Spirit to Jesvs, 
Acts vii. 52. 


I 0 THOU, that haſt redemption wrought! 
Patron of fouls thy blood hath bought! 
To thee our fpirit we commit, 
Mighty to reſcue from the pit. 


2 ien of bliſsful fouls above, 
In realms of purity and love, 
With ſongs of endleſs praiſe proclaim 
The honours of thy faithful name. 


3 When all the powers of nature fail'd, 
Thy ever-conſtant care prevail'd; 
Courage and joy thy friendſhip ſmoke, 


When cvery mortal bond was broke. 


4 We on that friendſhip, Lok b, repoſe, 
The healing balm of all our woes; 
And we, when finking in the grave, 


Truſt thine Omnipotence to ſave. 
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THE CHRISTIAN, 3 


5 O may our ſpirits by thy hand 
Be gather'd to that happy band, 
Who ” midſt the ble efings of thy reign, 
Loſe all remembrance of their pain. 


6 In raptures there divinely ſweet 


Give us our kindred ſouls to meet, 
And wait with them that brighter day, 


Which all thy we as ſhall diſplay! f 


CCCXXVII.; (c. 5 


EY Da; DopprIDG E. 


Evart's 190. Cambridge New 74- 


The Chriſtian Warrior animated and crowned, Rev. ii. 10. 


ARK! tis our heavenly Leader's voice 
From his triumphant eat; 


Midſt all the war's tumultuous noiſe, 


A 60 


4 


How powerful and how ſweet ! 


Fight on, my faithful band,” he cries, 
% Nor fear the mortal blow: 3 
Who firſt in ſuch a warfare dies, 


„Shall ſpeedieſt victory know. 


3 


— 


J have my days of combat known, 
« And in the duſt was laid; 

But thence I mounted to my throne, 
And glory crowns my head. 


That throne, that glory, you ſhall ſhare; 
“ My hands the crown ſhall give; 
And vou the ſparkling honours wear, 


«© While Gop himſelf ſhall live.“ 


5 Lox, 'tis enough; our ſouls are fir'd 


With courage and with love; 


Vain are the aſſaults of earth and hell, 


Qur hopes are fix'd above. 
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4 Then, with the viſits of thy love, 
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CCXXIX. (L. M.) Dr. DopDRI DGE. 


PRIVATE WORSHIP. 320, 330. 
WORSHIP. 
PRIVATE WORSHIP. 


Paul's 246. Green's Hundred 89. 
Retirement and Meditation, Pſalm iv. 4. 
ETURN, my roving heart, return, 
And chaſe theſe ſhadowy forms no more; 
Seek out ſome ſolitude to mourn, | 
And thy forſaken Gap implore. 


O thou, great Gop, whoſe piercing eye 
Diſtinctly marks each deep receſs; 
In theſe ſequeſtered hours draw nigh, 
And with thy prefence fill the place. 


Thro' all the windings of my heart, 

My ſearch let heavenly*wiſdom guide 
And till its radiant beams impart, 

'Till all be ſearch'd and purify'd. 


Vouchfafe my inmoſt foul to cheer; 
Tilt every grace ſhall join to prove 
That Gop hath fix'd his dwelling there. 


CCCXXX. (L. M.) BED DOA. 
Ulverſion 179. Portugal 97. 
| Reading the Scriptures. | 
REAT Gov, oppreſs'd with grief and fear, 
\ I take thy book, and hope to find 
Some gracious word of promiſe there, 
To ſoothe the ſorrows of my mind: 
J turn the facred volume o'er, | 
And ſearch with care, from page to page; 
Of threatenings find an ample ſtore, 
But nought that can my grief aſſuage. 


331. WORSHIP, 


3 And is there nought? forbid, dear Lox D, 
So baſe a thought ſhould e'er ariſe; 
PI fearch again, and while I ſearch, 
O may the fcales fall off mine eyes! 


4 Tis done: and with tranſporting joy, 
I read the heaven-inſpired lines 
There mercy ſpreads its brightcit beams, 
And truth with dazzling luſtre ſhines. 


5 Here's heavenly food for hungry ſouls, 
And mines of gold to enrich the poor, 
Here's healing balm for every wound, 
A ſalve for every feſtering fore. 
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CCCXXXI. (L. M.) PRESIDENT Davies. 
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Magdalene 214. Paul's 246. 
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Self-Examination, Gal. iv. 19, 20. 


* 

— 
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1 HAT itrange perplexities ariſe ? 
What anxious fears and jealouſies? 
What crowds in doubtful light appear? 
How tew, alas, approv'd and clear! 
2 And what am I? — My ſoul awake, 
And an impartial ſurvey take: 
Does no dark fign no ground of tear, 
In practice or in heart appear? 


3 What 1 does my ſpirit bear? 
Is JEs us form'd, and living there? 
Say, do his lineaments divine 
In thought, and word, and action ſnine? 


4 Searcher of hearts, O ſearch me ſtill; 
The ſecrets of my ſoul reveal; 
My fears remove, let me appear 
To Gov, ard my own conſcience clear. 
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PRIVATE WORSHIP, 


G Scatter the clouds which o'er my head 
Thick glooms of dubious terrors ſpread; 
Lead me into celeſtial day, 


And to myſelf, myſelf diſplay. 


May J at that bleſs'd world arrive, 
Where CHRIST thro? all my foul ſhall live, 
And give full proof that he is there, 
Without one gloomy doubt or fear ! 


CCCXXXI. (C. M.) 
Charmouth 28. Bedford 91. 


Secret Prayers Matt. vi. 6. 


FrATHER divine, thy piercing eye 
Sees thro” the darkeſt night; 

In deep retirement thou art nigh, 
With heart-diſcerning fight. 

There may that piercing eye ſurvey 
My auteous homage paid, 

With every morning's dawning ray, 
And every evening's s ſnade. 


O let thy own celeſtial fire 
The incenſe ſtill inftame; 

While my warm vous to thee aſpire, 
Thro' my Redeemer's name. 


So ſhall the viſits of thy love 
My ſoul in ſecret bleſs; 

So ſhalt thou deign in wo orlds above 
Thy ſuppliant 1 to confeſs, 


PavseE. 
Mercy, good Lord, mercy I aſk, 
This is the total ſum; ä 
Mercy, thro? CHRIST, is all my ſuit, 
Lon p, let thy mercy come. 
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$33, 334. WorSHIP 


FAMILY WORSHIP. 
- /CCCKEXUE-: 00M.) 


Great Milton 212. Matthew's 34. 
Going to a New Habitation. 


REAT Goo, where'er we pitch our tent, 


Let us an altar raiſe; 
And there with humble frame preſent 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe, 


2 To thee we give our health and ſtrength, 
While health and ſtrength ſhall laſt, 
For future mercies humbly truſt, 
Nor e' er forget the paſt. 


CCOXXNIV. (L. M.) STEELE. 
Magdalene 214. Horſley 205. 


The Chriſtian's nobleſt ary, aeg xxiv. 1s. 


I H! wretched ſouls who ſtrive in vain, 
Slaves to the world, and flaves to fin, 
A nobler toll may ] ſuſtain, 
A nobler ſatisfaction win. 


2 May I reſolve with all my heart, 
With all my powers to ſerve the LoR p, 
Nor from his precepts eber depart, 
Whoſe ſervice is a rich reward. 


3 O be his ſervice all my joy, 
Around let mv example ſhine, 
Till others love the bleſs'd employ, 
And join in labours ſo divine. 
4 Be this the purpoſe of my ſoul, 
My ſolemn, my determined choice, 
To yield to his ſupreme controul, 
Andiin his kind commands rejoice. 


O may I never faint nor tire, 
Nor wandering leave his ſacred ways, 
Great Go, accept my ſoul's deſire, , 
And give me ſtrength to live thy praiſe. 
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FAMILY WORSHIP, 335, 336, 
CCCXXXV. (L. M.) DR. DoppripGs. 
Portugal y. Ulverſton I 79. 
| Family Religion, Gen. xviii. 19. 
I 1 of all, thy care we bleſs, 
Which crowns our families with peace; 


From thee they ſpring, and by thy hand 
They have been, and are ſtill ſuſtain'd. 


2 To Gov, moſt worthy to be 9 
Be our domeſtic altars rais'd; 
Who, Loxo of heaven, ſcorns not to dwell 
With ſaints in their obſcureſt cell. 


3 To thee may each united Houſe, 
Morning and night, preſent its vows; 
Our ſervants there, 'and riſing race 
Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 


4 O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name! 


While pleas'd and thankful we remove 
To join the family above. 


CCCXXXVI. (S. M.) 
Eagle Street New 55. Simons 250. 
Prayer for Infants; or, Children, Day by Day, given to Go»- 
I REAT Gov, now condeſcend, 
To bleſs our riſing race; 
Soon may their willing ſpirits bend 
To thy victorious grace ! 


2 O whata vaſt dehght 
Their happineſs to ſee! 
Our warmeſt wiſhes all unite 
To lead their ſouls to thee. 


3 Dear Lok p, thy ſpirit pour 
Upon our infant ſeed 
O bring the — ng happy hour 
That makes them thine indeed. 


3332 334. WORSHIP 
FAMILY WORSHIP. 
enk. e. 


Great Milton 212. Matthew's 34. 
Going to a New Habitation. 


REAT Goo, where'er we pitch our tent, 


Let us an altar raiſe; 
And there with humble frame preſent 
Our ſacrifice of praiſe, 


2 To thee we give our health and ſtrength, 
While healih and ſtrength ſhall laſt, 
For future mercies humbly truſt, 
Nor e'er forget the paſt. 


CCOCOARNTV; (LM) ee 
Magdalene 214. Horſley 205. 


0 H! wretched ſouls who ſtrive in vain, 
Slaves to the world, and flaves to fin, 
A nobler toll may 1 ſuſtain, 


A nobler ſatisfaction win. 


2 May I reſolve with all my heart, 
With all my powers to ſerve the Lo Rp, 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 
Whoſe ſervice is a rich reward. 


3 O be his ſervice all my joy, 
Around let my example ſhine, 
Till others love the bleſs'd employ, 
And join in labours ſo divine. 
4 Be this the purpoſe of my ſoul, 
| My ſolemn, my determined choice, 
To yield to his ſupreme controul, 
And in his kind commands rejoice. 


OO may I never faint nor tire, 
Nor wandering leave his ſacred ways, 
Great Gop, accept my ſoul's deſire, 
And give me ſtrength to live thy voie. 


The Chriſtian's nobleſt os Xxiv. 1 f. 
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FAMILY WORSHIP, 335, 336, 
CCCXXXV. (L. M.) Ds. DoppribGs. 


Portugal 97. Ulverfton I 79. 
Family Religion, Gen. xviii. 19. 
I Fre of all, thy care we bleſs, 
Which crowns our families with peace; 
From thee they ſpring, and by thy hand 
They have been, and are ſtill ſuſtain'd. 


2 To Gov, moſt worthy to be prais'd, 
Be our domeſtic altars rais'd; 
Who, Loxo of heaven, ſcorns not to dwell 
With ſaints in their obſcureſt cell. 


3 To thee may each united Houſe, 
Morning and night, preſent its vows; 
Our ſervants there, 'and riſing race 


Be taught thy precepts, and thy grace. 


4 O may each future age proclaim 
The honours of thy glorious name! 
While pleas'd and thankful we remove 
To join the family above. 


CCCXXXVI. (S. M.) 
Eagle Street New 58. Simons 250. 
Prayer for Infants; or, Children, Day by Day, given to Go»- 
I REAT Gov, now condeſcend, 
To bleſs our riſing race; 
Soon may their willing ſpirits bend 
To thy victorious grace! 


2 O what a vaſt dehght 
Their happineſs to ſee! 
Our warmeſt wiſhes all unite 
To lead their ſouls to thee. 


3 Dear Lok p, thy ſpirit pour 
Upon our infant ſeed, 
O bring the long*d-for happy hour 
That makes them thine indeed. 
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337. WORSHIP. 


4 May they receive thy word, 
Contels the Saviour's name, 
Then follow their deſpiſed Logs, 
Thro' the baptiſmal'ſtream. | ( 


5 Thus let our favour'd race | ox 
Surround thy ſacred board, cn 
There to adore thy ſovereign grace, 


And ſing their dying Lon. FI — N 
CCOXXXVE. (c. M. 5 DopprIpes. 1 ; 
Condeſcenſion 116. New York 33. == 
CurisT's Condeſcending Regard to little Children, Suf 
Mark x. 14. 2 2 
I CEE Iſrael's gentle ſhepherd ſtand, : 
8 W. ith all-engagins charms; ; 
Ear, how he calls the tender lambs. | Fai 
And folds them in his arms! hp 
2 „ Permit them to approach,” he cries, 1 : 
Nor ſcorn their humble name; 1 , 
For twas to bleſs ſuch ſouls as.theſe, - 
The LoRp of angels came. 8,” 
3 We bring them, Lox», by fervent prayer, Ros 
And y ield them up to thee; Ho 
Joyful that we ourſelves are thine, 1 
Thine let our offspring be! | 8 0 
4 Le little flock, with pleature hear, / 
Ye children ſeek his face; 4 
And fly with tranſport to receive He 
The bleſſings of his grace. | TT 

5 It orphans they are left behind, : 
Thy guardian care we truſt; - . | * Su 
That care ſhall heal our bleeding hearts Bo” 
te AC) 


If weeping*o*er their duſt. 4, 1786 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 238, 


PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
CCCXXXVIII. 148th. B. i 


Clapham 18. Dartmouth 46. Grenwich New 62. 
On opening a Place of Worſhip. 
I N ſweet exalted ſtrains 


The King of Glory praiſe; 
O'er heaven and earth he reigns, 
Thro? everlaſting days: 
He, with a nod, the world controuls, 
Suftains or ſinks the diſtant poles. 


2 To earth he bends his throne, 
His throne of grace divine; 
Wide is his bounty known, 
And wide his glories ſhine : 
Fair Salem, ſtill his choſen reſt, 
Is with his ſmiles and preſence bleſt. 
3 Then, King of Glory, come, 
And with thy favour crown 
This temple as thy dome, 
This people as thy own : 
Beneath this roof, G deign to ſhow, 
How Gov can dwell with men below. 


4 Here, may thine ears attend 
Our interceding cries, 
And yrateful praiſe aſcend 
All fragrant to the ſkies : 
Here may thy word melodious ſound, 
And ſpeed celeſtial joys around. 


* Sung on opening the Meeting Houſe at Horſley, Glou- 
cetterſhire, September 18, 1774; and alſo, at the opening of 
'the New Meeting Houſe, at Downend, near onſtol, October 


4, 1786. 
O 
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339. WORSHIP, 


Here, may th' attentive throng 
Imbibe thy truth and love, 
And converts join the ſong 
Of Seraphim above. 
And willing crowds ſurround thy board 
With ſacred j Joy and ſweet accord. 


6 Here may our unborn ſons 
And daughters found thy ey; 
And ſhine like poliſh'd ſtones, 
Thro' long ſucceeding days: 


Here, Lok, diſplay thy ſaving pow er, 
While temples ſtand, and men adore. 


CCCXXXIX. (L. M.) DR. Doppxipce. 


Chard 17 of Wareham 117. 


On opening a Place of Worſhip. 


I 3 Gov, thy watchful care we bleſs, 
Which guards our ſynagogues in peace; 
Nor dare tumultuous foes invade, 


To fill our worſhippers with dread. 


2 Theſe walls we to thy honour raiſe, 
Long may they echo to thy praiſe: 
And thou, deſcending, fill the place 
With choiceſt tokens of thy grace. 


3 Here let the great Redeemer reign 
With all the graces of his train ; 
While power divine his werd attends, 
To conquer foes, and cheer his friends. 


4 And in the great deciſive day, 
When Goo the nations ſhall ſurvey ; 
May it before the world appear 
That crowds were born to glory here. 


/ 


1 


CCOXL. (C. M.) NEwTON. 
Azridge 201. Bedford g1. 
On opening a Place for ſocial Prayer. 
2 Shepherd of thy people, here 
Thy preſence now diſplay ; 
As thou haſt given a place for aye 
So give us hearts to pray. | 


2 Within theſe walls let holy peace, 
And love, and concord dwell; 
Here give the troubled conſcience eaſe, 
The wounded ſpirit heal. 


3 Shew us ſome token of thy love, 
Our fainting hope to raiſe; 
And pour thy bleſſings from above, 
That we may render praiſe. 


4 And may the Goſpel's joyful ſound, 
Enforc'd by mighty grace, 
Awaken many ſinners round, 
To come and fill the place. 


CCCXLI. (S. M.) DR. S. SrERNETT. 
Kibroorti 249. Vermont 134. 
The Pleaſure of ſocial Worſhip. 
x OW charming is the place, 
Where my redeemer GO 
Unveils the beauties of his face, 


And ſheds his love abroad | 


Not the tair palaces 
To which the great reſort, 

Are once to be compar'd with this, 
Where Jesus holds his court. 


Here on the mercy-ſeat, 
With radiant glory crown'd, 
Our joyful eyes behold him fit, 

And ſmile on all around. 
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342- WORSHIP. 


4 To him their prayers and cries 
Each humble ſoul preſents ; 
He liſtens to their broken ſighs, 
And grants them all their wants. 


s To them his ſov'reign will 
He graciouſly imparts : 
And in return accepts with ſmiles, 
The tribute of their hearts. 


6 Give me, O Loxp, a place 
Within thy bleſt abode, 
Among the children of thy grace, 
The ſervants of my Go p. 


COCXLII. 7. D. Tux RER. 


Feverſtam 220. Bath Abbey 147. 


The Excellency of Public Worthip. 
1 ORD of hoſts, how lovely fair 


E'en on earth, thy temples are; 

Here thy waiting people ſee 

Much of heaven and much of thee. 
2 From thy gracious preſence flows, 

Bliſs that ſoftens all our woes; 

While thy ſpirit's holy fire 

Warms our hearts with pure deſire. 
3 Here we ſupplicate thy throne, 


Here thou mak'ſt thy glories known; _ 


Here we learn thy righteous ways, 
Taſte thy love, and ſing thy praiſe. 


4 Thus with feſtive ſongs of joy 
We our happy hves employ ; 
Love, and long to love thee more, 
Till from earth to heav'n we ſoar. 


pay 
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PUBLIC WORSHIP. 
CCCLXII. G. M.) STaeLs. 
Langdon 217. Chard 175. 


The Happineſs of humble Worſhip,. Pſalm Ixxxiv. 


I HY lovely, how divinely ſweet, 
O Lox, thy ſacred courts appear; 


Fain would my long] a ae meet 
The glories of thy preſence there. 


2 O, bleſt the man, bleſt their employ, 
Whom thy indulgent favours raiſe 
To dwell in thoſe abodes of j joy, 
And ſing thy never- ceaſing praiſe. 


3 Happy the men whom ſtrength divine, 
With ardent love and zeal inſpires; 


Whoſe ſteps to thy bleſt way incline, 
With willing hearts and warm defires. 


4 One day within thy facred gate, 
Affords more real joy to me, | 
Than thouſands in the tents of ſtate ; 
The meaneſt place is bliſs with thee. 


5 Gop is a ſun; our brighteſt day 
From his reviving preſence flows; 
Gop is a ſhield, thro' all the way, 
To guard us from ſurrounding foes. 


6 He pours his kindeſt bleſſings down, 
Profuſely down on ſouls ſincere; 

And grace ſhall guide, and glory crown, 
The happy favourites of his care. 


7 O Lo Rp of hoſts, thou Go p of grace, 
How bleſt, divinely bleſt, is he, 
Who truſts thy love, and ſeeks thy face, 
And fixes all his hopes on thee! 


O 3 


| 3447345. WORSHIP, 
CCCXLIV. (L. M.) 
Bramcoate 8. Letolon 30. 1 
Delight in Gop's Houſe and Confidence in him. Pſalm xxvil. 


HOU, Lok p, my ſafety, thou my light, 
What danger ſhall my foul affright? 
Strength of my life ! what arm ſhall dare 3 
To hurt whom thou haſt own'd thy care? 


2 One wiſh, with holy tranſport warm, 
My heart has form d, and yet ſhall 1 : : 
One gift I aſk, that to my end | 4 
Fair Sion's dome I may attend; 


3 There joyful find a ſure elde 
And view the beauty of my Gop; 
For he within his hallow'd ſhrine 
My ſecret refuge ſhall aflign. 


4 When thou with condeſcending grace, 
I | Haſt bid me ſeek thy ſhining face, | 
| My heart reply'd to thy kind word, 5 
N Thee will I ſeek, all- gracious Lonp! 
5 Should every earthly friend depart, 
And nature leave a parent's heart; 
My God, on whom my hopes depend, 
Will be my father and my friend. 


6 Ve humble ſouls in every ſtrait, 
On Go with ſacred courage wait; 
His hand ſhall life and ſtrength afford; 
O ever wait upon the Lanb. 


CCCXEV. (S. M.) DR. WArrs's Lyric. 
Price's 187. Hopkin's 157. 
Forms vain without Religion. 


1 LMIGHTY Maker, Gop 
How wondrous 1s thy name ! 
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Zeal 


LORD'S DAY. 


Thy glories how diffus'd abroad 
Thro' the creation's frame? 


2 Nature in every dreſs | 
Her humble homage pays, 
And finds a thouſand ways t- expreſs” 
Thine undiſſembled praiſe. E 


3 My ſoul would rife and ſing 
To her Creator too, 
Fain would my tongue adore my king, 
And pay the worthip due. 
4 {But pride, that buſy ſin, 
Spoils all that I perform, 

Curs'd pride, that creeps ſecurely in, 
And ſwells a haughty worm. ] 
Create my foul anew, 

Elſe all my worſhip's vain ; 


This wretched heart will ne er be true, 
Until 'tis form'd again. 


Let joy and worſhip ſpend 
The remnant of my days, 


And to my Gop, my foul aſcend 
In ſweet perfumes of praiſe. 


1 


6 


THE LORD'S DAY. 


"CCCXEVL. 8. 8. 6... 


Baltimore 167. Broadmead 150. 


Zeal for the Houſe of Go p, and Delight in Worſhip, Pſa. cxxii 
x EX Joyful morn, my Gop, is come, 
That calls me to thy honour'd dome, 
Thy preſence to adore : 


My feet the ſummons ſhall attend, 
With willing ſteps thy courts aſcend, 
And ir cad the ballow d floor. 
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—_: WORSHIP, 


2 Hither from Judal's utmoſt end, 
The heaven- protected tribes aſcend; 
Their offerings hither bring : 
Here, eager to atteſt their joy, 
In hymns of praiſe their tongues employ, 
And hail th' immortal king. 
3 Be peace implor'd by each on thee, 
O Sion, while with bended knee 
To Jacob's Gop we pray: 
How blefs'd, who calls himſelf thy friend! 
Succeſs his labour ſhall attend, 
And ſafety guard his way. 


4 O may'ſt thou, free from hoſtile fear, 
Nor the loud voice of tumult hear, 
Nor war's wild waſtes, deplore: 
May plenty nigh thee take her ſtand, 
And in thy courts, with laviſh hand, 
Diſtribute all her ſtore. 


5 Seat of my friends and brethren, hail, 


How can my tongue, O Sion, fail 
To bleſs thy lov'd abode ? 
How ceaſe the zeal that in me glows, 


Thy good to feek, whoſe walls incloſe 
The manſions of my Gop? 


CCOXLVII. 7. D. Tuxnes. 


Aceſter 213. Feverſham 220. 
A Song of Praiſe to the Redeemer, Pſalm xl. 7, 8. 


I OLY wonder, heavenly grace, 
Come, inſpire our humble lays, 
While the Saviour's love we ſing, 
Whence our hopes and comforts ſpring. 


/ 


LORD'S DAY. 


2 Man, involv'd in guilt and woe, 
Touch'd kis tender boſom ſo, 
That when juſtice death demands, 
Forth the great Deliverer ſtands; 


3 Cries to Gop, Thy mercy ſhew, 

« Lo! I come thy will to do; 

I the ſacrifice will be, 

Death ſhall plunge his dart in me.“ 


4 Tho' the form of Gop he bore, 
Great in glory, great in power, 
See him in our fleſh array'd, 
Lower than his angels made. 


5 [He that heaven itſelf poſſeſs'd 
Now an intant at the breaſt ! 
Angels from the world above, 
dee and ſing th' amazing love! 


6 Thro' the ſhining hours of = 
Toil and danger mark his wa 
Lonely mounts, and chilling air, 


Witneſs oft his midnight prayer.] 


7 Now the heavenly lover dies! 


Darkneſs veils the mid-day ſkies ! 
Angels round the bloody tree, 
Throng and gaze in ecſtacy ! ! 


8 [Power unſeen, earth's boſom heave, 
Rocks and tombs aſunder cleave; 
While the Temple's rending vail 
Tells the prieſt the awful tale. 


But the third day's dawning come, 
Lo! the Saviour leaves the tomb! 
Re-aſcends his native ſky, 
Where he lives no more to die. 
Os 
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348. —- WORSHIP. 


10 On his croſs he builds his throne, 
Whence he makes his glories known, 
Sends his ſpirit down to give, 

Dying finners grace to hve. 


SCCXLVIII., L. M.) . STENNETT- 


Rowles 52. Hagdalene 214. 
/ 8 
| The Sabbath. 


NOTHER fix days work is done, 


Another abbath! is begun; 
Return, my ſoul, enjoy thy Teſt, 


its 


Improve the day thy Gop has bleſs'd. 


{MY bleſs the LoR D, whole love aſſi us 
So ſweet a reſt to wearied minds; 
Provides an antepaſt of heaven, 

And gives this day the food of ſeven. 

O that our thoughts and thanks may rife, 
As erateful incenſe to the ſkies; 

And draw from heaven that ſweet repoſe 
Which none, but he that feels it, knows. 
4 This deavenly calm, within the breaſt 
Is the dear pledge of glorious reſt, 
Which for the church of God rer mains, 
The end of cares, the end of pains. 


6 With joy, great Goo, thy works we view, 
In various icenes, both old and new ; 
With praife, we think on mercies paſt, 
With hope, we future pleaſures taſte. 

5 In holy duties let the day, 
In holy pleaſures paſs away; 
How tweet a ſabbath thus to ſpend, 
In hope of one that ne'er ſhall end! 
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LORD'S DAY. 349. 


CCCXLIX. 148th. 


Carter Laue 141. Dartmouth 46. 
A Hymn for Loxp's Day Morning. | 
WARE, our drowſy ſouls, 
Shake off each ſlothful band, 
"Ph vw onders of this day 
Our nobleſt ſongs demand : 
Auſpicious morn ! thy bliſsful rays; 
Bright ſeraphs hail in ſongs of praiſe. 
At thy approaching dawn, 
Reluctant death retizn d 
Fae glorious Prince of Life, 
In dark domains confin'd: 


Th' angelic hoſt around him bends, 
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And midſt their ſhouts THE GOD ef JETTY 


All hail, triumpbant Lokp! 
Heaven with hofannas rings; 
While earth, in tumbler frains, 
Thy praife reſponf ive ſings: 
Worthy art thou, who once waſt ſlain, 
Thro' endleſs years to live and reign. 


Gird on, great Gov, thy fword, 

Aicend thy conquering car, 

While juſtice, truth, and love, 

Maintain the -lorious war: 
Victorious thou, thy foes ſhalt tread, 
And fin and hell in triumph lead. © * 


Make bare thy potent arm, * 
And wing th' unerring dart, 
With ſalutary pangs, 
To each rebellious heart: 
Then dying fouls for life ſhall ſue, 
Numerous as drops of morning dew. 
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350, 351. WORSHIP. 


CCCL. (C.M.) B 


Salem 139. New York 33. 
A Hymn for the Evening of the Lox 0's Day. 
REQUENT the day of Gop returns 
To ſhed its quick'ning beams : 
And yet how flow devotion burns! 
How languid are its flames ! 


2 Accept our faint attempts to love, 
Our trailties, Lox p, forgive; 
We would be like thy ſaints above, 
And praiſe thee while we live. 


3 Increaſe, O Loxo, our faith and hope, 
And fit us to aſcend, 
W here the aſſembly ne'er breaks up, 
The ſabbath ne'er ſhall end: 


4 Where we ſhall breathe in heavenly air, 
With heavenly luſtre ſhine ; 

Before the throne of Gop appear, 

And feaſt on love divine : 


5s Where we, in high ſeraphic ſtrains, 
Shall all our powers employ ; 
Delighted range the etherial plains, 
And take our fill of j Joy. 


CCCLI. (C. M.) Cennick. 


Brighthelmſtone 208. Providence College 10. 
Lonxp's Day Evening. 


HEN, O dear JEs us, when ſhall I, 
Behold thee all ſerene; 
Bleſt in perpetual ſabbath- day, 
Without a veil between? 


2 Aſſiſt me, while I wander here, 
Amidſt a world of cares; 
Incline my heart to pray with love, 
And then accept my prayers. 


z | : 
LORD'S DAY. 352. 


3 Releaſe my ſoul from every chain, 
No more hell's captive led; 
And pardon a repenting child, 
For whom the Saviour bled. 


4 Spare me, my Go, O ſpare the ſoul 
That gives itſelf to thee; 
Take all that I poſſeſs below, 
And give thyſelf to me.] 


5 Thy ſpirit, O my Father, give, 
To be my guide and friend, 
To light my path to ceaſeleſs joys, 
To ſabbaths without end. 


CCCLH. (L. M.) 


Glouceſter 12. Lebanon 79. 
The Eternal Sabbath, Heb. iv. 9. 


HINE earthly ſabbaths, Lok p, we 7 7 
But there's a nobler reſt above; 
To that our labouring ſouls afpire 
With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. 


2 No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs; 
Nor fin, nor hell ſhall reach the place; 
No groans to mingle with the ſongs, 
Which warble from immortal tongues. 


3 No rude alarms of raging foes; 
_ cares to break the long repoſe; 3 
No midnight ſhade, no clouded ſun, 
But hk high, eternal noon. 


4 Thine earthly ſabbaths, Logo, we love, 
But there's a nobler reſt above; 
To that our labouring ſouls aſpire 
With ardent pangs of ſtrong deſire. 


63. WORSHIP. 


HYMNS BEFORE PRAYER. 


CCCLIL . (L. M.) Cowrzx. 


Portugal 97. Langdon 217. 


Exhortation to Prayer. 


3 — 4 4 
7 1 Cont 9, 


1 HAT various hindrances we meet, 
In coming to a mercy feat ! 
Vet who that knows the worth of prayer, 


But wiſhes to be often there? 
2 Prayer makes the darkened cloud withdraw; 


Prayer climbs the ladder Jacob ſaw ; 
Gives exerciſe to faith and love, 
Brings every biefing from above. 


3 Reſtraining prayer, we ceaſe to fight ; 
Prayer makes the nian s armour bright; 
And Satan trembles, when he ſees 
The weakeſt ſaint upon his knees. 


4 While Moſes ſtood with arms ſpread wide, 
_ Succeſs was found on Iſrael's fide ; 
x But when thro” wearineſs they fail'd, 
N That moment Amalek prevail'd. 
= 5 Have you no words? ah, think again, 
b Words flow apace when you complain, 
1 And fill your fellow-creature's ear 
F With the ſad tale of all your care. 
6 Were half the breath thus vainly ipent, 
To heaven in {upplication ſent ; 
Your cheerful ſongs would oftner be, 
„% Hear what the Lok p has done for me.” 


S 
2 Pepe,” 


— * 
n 


6 LA: 22 * 
wen Af 1 Mp, ** . 1 
+. b ee 
. 


. 


5 


— 


5 Bu +. hens 
nn 4. * XY 


A 0-5 DB 
. * ; 
nl 


I 


Ty 


Wo 


ut 


HYMNS BEFORE PRAYER. 


CCULIVE 
Cookliam 36. Steel 164. 


ORD, I cannot let thee go, 


Till a blefing thou beſtow ; 
Do not turn away thy face, 


Mine's an urging preſſing caſe. 
Doſt thou aſk me who I am ? 


Ah! my Loxp, thou know'ſt my name! 


Yet the queſtion gives a plea, 
To ſupport my ſuit with thee. 


Thou did'ſt once a wretch behold; 


In rebellion blindly bold, 


Scorn thy grace, thy power defy, 
That poor rebel, LoRp, was J. 
Once a ſinner near deſpair, 
Sought thy mercy- ſeat by prayer; 
Mercy heard and ſet him free, 

Lo xp, that mercy came to me. 


Many days have pafs'd ſince then, 
Many changes J have ſeen; 
Yet have been upheld till now, 

Who could hold me up but thou? 


Thou haſt help'd in every need, 
This emboldens me to plead : 
After ſo much mercy paſt, . 
Canſt thou let me fink at laſt ? 


No—I muſt maintain my hold, 


Tis thy goodneſs makes me bold ? 


] can no demial take, 
When I plead for Jesvs' ſake. 
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I will not let thee go except thou bleſs me. Gen, xxxli. 26. 


_ --. WORSHIP. 


CCCLV. (c. Ma.) Epuuxp Joxss*. 
Ludlow 84. Crowle z. 


The ſucceſsful Reſolve—I will go in unto the King, Eſther iv. 16. 


I 1 humble ſinner, in whoſe breaſt 
A thouſand thoughts revolve, 
Come, with your g ouilt and fear oppreſt, 
And make this laſt reſolve: 


2 « I'll go to Jesus, tho' my fin 
6 Hath like a mountain role ; 
& I know his courts, I'll enter in, 
„Whatever may oppoſe. 


3 © Proftrate Pll he before his throne, 
And there my guilt confeſs, 
& Tl tell him I'm a "wretch undone, 
„% Without his ſovereign grace. 


< PN to the 2 King approach, 
„ Whoſe ſceptre pardon gives, 
„ Perhaps he may command my touch, 
& And then the ſuppliant lives. 


5 © Perhaps he will admit my . 
„ Perhaps will hear my prayer; 
« But if I periſh I will pray, 
« And periſh only there. 


6 © I can but periſh if I go, 
« am reſolv'd to try: 
For if I ſtay away, I know - 
. * I mult for ever mm” 


* The Rev. Mr. Jones was a truly worthy Paſtor of the 
Baptiſt Church at Exton, Devon: he departed this life on 


April 15, 1765, aged 43. 


HYMNS BEFORE PRAYER, 356, 357. 


CCCLVI. (s. M.) 


Eagle Street New 55. Broderip's 252. 
: A broken heart, and a bleeding Saviour. 
I NTO thine altar, Lo R D, 
1 A broken heart I bring; 
And wilt thou graciouſly accept 
Of ſuch a worthleſs thing? 


2 To CHRIST, the bleeding Lamb, 
My faith directs its eyes; 
Thou mayſt reject that worthleſs thing, 
But not his ſacrifice. 


3 When he gave up the ghoſt, 
I The law was ſatisfy'd; | 
And now to its moſt rigorcus claims, 
I anſwer, © JEsvus died.” 


CCCLVII. (L. M.) Bzppome. 
Riſiſion a 188. Ulverſtone 179. 
. Holy Boldne ſs. | 
1 9898 with reconciling blood, 
I dare approach thy throne, O Gop; 
Thy face ng frowning aſpect wears, 
Thy hand no vengetul thunder bears ! 


2 TW incircling rainbow, peaceful ſign ! 
Doth with refulgent brightneſs ſhine ; 
And while my faith beholds it near, 

I bid farewel to every tear. 

3 Let me my grateful homage pay ; 
With courage ſing, with fervour pray; 
And tho' myſelf a wretch undone, 
Hope for acceptance thro' thy 8on — 

4 Thy Son, who on the accurſed tree, 
Expir'd to ſet the vileſt free; 5 
On this J build my only claim, 

And all I aſk is in his name. 


358. Wos HI. 


t 


e e,, Tf: Srnarnay. 


Chatham 59. 
The LoRp's Prayer, Matt. vi. 9—1 3. 


UR Father, whoſe eternal way 
The bright angelic hoſts obey, 
O! lend a pitying ear: 
When on thy awful name we call, 
And at thy feet fubmiffive fall, 
O! condeſcend to hear. 


Far may thy glorious reign extend, 
May rebels to thy ſceptre bend, 
And yield to ſovereign love: 
May we take pleaſure to fulfil 
The ſacred dictates of thy. will, 
As angels do above. 


From thy kind hand each temporal good. 


Our raiment and our daily food, 
In rich abundance come: 
Lox, give us ſtill a freſh ſupply, 
If thou withhold thy hand, we cue, 
And fill the ſilent tomb. 


4 Pardon our fins, O Gov! that riſe, 


And call for vengeance from the ſkies; 
And while we are forgiven, 


Grant that revenge may never reſt, 


And malice harbour in that breaſt 
That feels the love of heaven. 


Protect us 1n the dangerous hour, 

And from the wily tempter s power 
O! ſet our ſpirits free : 

And if temptation ſhould aſſail, 

May mighty grace o'er all prevail, 
And lead our hearts to thee. 
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HYMNS BEFORE SERMON. 259, 300. 


6 Thine is the power, to thee belongs 
The conſtant tribute of our ſongs, 
All glory to thy name : 
Let every creature join our lays,' 
In one reſounding act of praiſe 
Thy wonders to proclaim. 


HYMNS BEFORE SERMON. 
CCCLIX. (L. M.) Dx. S. STENNETT. 
Portugal 97. Wareham 117. 


To be ſung between Prayer and Sermon. 


I \ HERE two or three, with ſweet accord, 
Obedient to their ſovereign. LoRx o, 
Meet to recount his acts of grace, 
And offer ſolemn prayer aud praile ; 


2 „ There," ſays the Saviour, © will I be, 
© Amid this little company; 
« To them unveil my ſmiling face, 


And ſhed my glories round the place.“ 


We meet at thy command, dear Lok p, 
Relying on thy faithful word: 
Nou lend thy ſpirit from above, 
Now $i! our hearts with heavenly love. 
CCCELX.: (C.M) 
Great Milton 212. Condeſcen/ion 116 
1 Cor: iii. 6, 7. 
N vain Afollos flver tongue, 
And Paul's with ſtrains profound, 


Diffuſe among the liſtening throng, 
The Goſpel's gladdening found. 


2, Jzsvs, the work is wholly thine 
To form the heart anew, 
Now let thy ſovereign grace divine 
Each ſtubborn ſoul ſubdue. 
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36r, 362. WORSHIP, 
CCCLXI. 112th. Fawcerr. 
Uſfeulm 93. Carey's 11. Hoxton 121. 


Before Sermon. 
j x F preſence, gracious Gos, afford; 
Prepare us to receive thy word: 
Now let thy voice engage our ear, 
And faith be mix'd with what we hear: 
Chor. Thus, Lox, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 
And crown thy Goſpel with ſucceſs. 


2 Diſtracting thoughts and cares remove, 
And fix our hearts and hopes above; 
With food divine may we be fed, 
And fatisfy'd with living bread : | 
Chor. Thus, Lox, thy waiting fervants bleſs, 
| And crown thy Goſpel with ſucceſs. 


3 Tous the ſacred word apply, 
With ſovereign power, and energy; 
And may we in thy faith and fear, 
Reduce to practice what we hear : 
Chor. Thus, Loks, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 
And crown thy Goſpel with ſucceſs. 


4 Father, in us thy Son reveal; 
Teach us to know and do thy will : 
Thy ſaving power and love diiplay ; 
And guide us to the realms of day: | 
Chor. Thus, Loxp, thy waiting ſervants bleſs, 
And crown thy Goſpel with ſucceſs. 


CCCLXH. (C. M.) BRD DOE. 


Batn Cliaſtel 26. Michael's 119. 
The Freeneſs of the Goſpel. 


I OW free and boundleſs is the grace 
Of our redeeming God, 


HYMNS BEFORE SERMON. 


Extending to the Greek and Jew, 
And men of every blood! 


2 The mightieſt king and meaneſt ſlave, 
May his rich mercy taſte; 
He bids the beggar and the prince 
Unto the Goſpel feaſt. 


3 None are excluded thence but thoſe 
Who do themſelves exclude; 
Welcome the learned and polite, 

The ignorant and rude. 


4 Come then, ye men of every name, 
Of every rank and tongue; 
What you are willing to receive 
Doth unto you belong. 


CCCLXII. 5. 


Stoe! 164. Cookham 36, 
A Bleiling humbly requeſted. 


I ORD, we come before thee now, 
At thy teet we humbly bow ; 
O! do not our ſuit diſdain, 
Shall we ſeek thee, LoR p, in vain ? 


2 In thy own appointed way, 
Now we ſeek thee, here we ſtay; 
Lox, from hence we would not go, 
Till a blefling thou beſtow. 


3 Send ſome meſſage from oy word, 
That may joy and peace afford; 
Let thy ſpirit now 1mpart | 
Full ſalvation to each heart. 

4 Grant that all may ſeek and find 
Thee a Gop ſupremely kind; 

Heal the fick, the captive free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 
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364, 365. © WORSHIP. 
| SSV. (L. N.) 
Portugal 97. Horſley 205. 
The Pool of Betheſda, John v. 2—4. 
OW long, thou, faithful Go, ſhall 1 : 
Here in thy ways forgotten lie? 


When ſhall the means of healing be 
The channels of thy grace to me ? 


2 Sinners on ev'ry fide ſtep in, 
And waſh away their pain and fin; 


But I, an helpleſs fin-fick ſoul, 
Still lie expiring at the pool. 


3 Thou cov'nant angel, ſwift come down, E 
To-pay thine own appointments crown; 
Thy power into the means infute, 
And give them now their ſacred uſe. 


4 Thou ſeeſt me lying at the pool, 
I wonld, thou know'ſt I would, be whole; 
O let the troubled waters move, 
And miniſter thy healing love. 
CCCEXY. 8. 7. 4. TorLapy's COLLECTION. 
Helmſley 223. Painſwick 102. 
Prayer for Miniſter and People. 
EAREST Saviour, help thy ſervant 
To proclaim thy wond'rous love ! 
Pour thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they may approve: 
Bleſs, O bleſs them, 
From thy ſhining courts above. 


2 Now thy gracious word invites them 
To partake the Goſpel feaſt : 
Let thy Sv1rrT {ſweetly draw them; 
Every foul be Jesv's gueſt! 
O receive us, 
Let us find thy promis'd reſt. | ; 
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HYMNS BEFORE SERMON. 366, 365. 
CECEX VE” E207 


Iſlington 40. Lebanon 79. 
Caſting the Goſpel-Net, Luke v. 5. John xxi. 6. 
OW while the Goſpel-net is caſt, 
Do thou, O Lord, the effort own; 
From numerous diſappointments paſt, 
Teach us to hope in thee alone. 


2 May this be a much favour'd hour, 


To ſouls in Satan's bondage led; 
O clothe thy word with ſovereign power 
To break the rocks and raile the dead 


3 To mourners ſpeak a cheering word, 


— 


On ſeeking ſouls vouchſafe to thine: 3 
Let poor backfliders be reſtor'd, 
And all thy ſaints in praiſes join. 


4 [O hear our prayer, and give us hope, 


That when thy voice ſhall call us home, 
Thou till wilt raiſe a people up 


To love and praiſe thee in our room.] 
CCCLXVII. (S. M.) BepÞowE. 


Harborougli 142. Wirkfworth 158. 
He beheld the City, and wept over it, John xix, 47. 
ID CRRIST o'er finners weep ; 
And fhall our cheeks be dry? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burſt forth from every eye. 


The Son of God in tears, 

Angels with wonder ſee! 
Be thou. aſtoniſh' d, O my ſoul, 

He ſhed thoſe tears for thee. 


He wept that we. might weep, 
Each fin demands a tear; 

In heav'n alone no fin is found, 
And there's no weeping there. 


368, 309, 370. WORSHIP. 


CCUCLAN THE: 8. 7. 4. 
Helmſley 223. Lewes 63. 
A Blefling requeſted. 
I 18 thou ſoul-transforming ſpirit, 
Bleſs the ſower and the ſeed: 
Let each heart thy grace inherit, 
Raiſe the weak, the hungry feed: 
From the G olpel 
Now ſupply the people's need. 


2 O may all enjoy the bleſſing ! 
Which thy word's deſign'd to give: 
Let us all, thy love poſſeſling, 
Joyfully the truth receive: 
And tor ever | 
To thy praiſe and glory live. 
CCCLXIX. 148th: 
Betheſda 112. Carmarthen New 35. 
| Blind Bartimeus, Luke xviii. 35—38. 
] INFUL, and blind, and poor, 
And loſt without thy grace, 
Thy grace I implore, 
And wait to ſee thy face: 
Begging I fit by the way-ſide, 
And long to know the crucify'd. 


2 zs us, attend my cry, 
Thou Son of David, hear; 
If now thou paſſeſt by, 
Stand ſtill and call me near; 
The darkneſs from my heart remove, 
And ſhew me now thy pardoning love. 
CCCLXX. (L. M.) Beppowt. 
Coombs"s 45. Iſlington 40. 


Thy Kingdom come, Matt. vi. 10, 


\ SCEND thy throne, almighty King, 


And foreal thy glories all abroad, 
Let thine own arm ſalvation bring, 


And be thou known the gracious Gop. 
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HYMNS BEFORE SERMON,  , 37. 


2 Let millions bow before thy ſeat, 
Let humble mourners ſeek thy face, 
Bring daring rebels to thy feet, 
Subdu'd by thy victorious grace. 


O let the kingdoms of the world 
Become the kingdoms of the LoR D? 
Let ſaints and angels praiſe thy name, 
Be thou thro' heaven and earth ador'd. 


RR 


CCCLXXI.: (LE) 


Wareham 117. Green's Hundred 89. 
Eꝛekiel's Viſion of the dry Bones, Ezek. xxxvii. 3. 
I OOK down, O LoRD,. with pitying eye; 
See Adam's race in ruin lie; 
Sin ſpreads its trophies o'er the ground, 
And ſcatters flaughter'd heaps around. 


2 And can theſe mouldering corpſes live? 
And can thefe periſh'd bones revive ? 
That, mighty God, to thee is known; 
That wond'rous work is all thy own 


Thy miniſters are ſent in vain 
To- Pi ropheſy upon the flain; 

In vain they call, in vain they cry, 
Till thine almighty aid is nigh. 


4 But if thy ſpirit deign to breathe, 
Life ſprcads thro” all the realms of death; 
Dry bones obey thy powerful voice; 
They move, they waken, they rejoice. 


So when thy trumpet's awful found 

Shall ſhake the heavens and rend the ground, 
Dead ſaints ſhall from their tombs rife 
And ſpring to life beyond the ſkies. 
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37 373, 374. WORSHIP, 


HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 
Ser. (C. M.) 
Bath Chanel 26. New York 33. 
The Parable of the Sow er, Matt. xiii 323. 
1 OW, Lon, the heavenly feed is ſown, 
Ee it thy ſervants? care 
Thu heavenly bleiling to bring down, | 
By humble fervent Prayer. 
2 In vain we plant without thine aid, 
And water too in vain; 
LoRp of the harveſt, Gop of grace, 
Send down thy heavenly rain. 
3 Then ſhall our cheerful hearts and tongues 
Begin this ſong divine 


& Thou, Lok p, haſt given the rich increaſe, 


„ And be the glory thine.” 
CCCLXXIL 148th. N EWTON. 
Betheſda 112. Eagle Street 16. 
N what has a now been lown, 
Thy blefling, LoxD, beſtow ; 
The power is thine alone, 
To make it ſpring and grow ; 
Do thou the gracious harveſt raiſe, ” 
And thou, alone, ſhalt have the praiſe. 


CCCLXXIV. (L. M.) 
Denbigh 54. Rowles 73. 
The Spread of the Goſpel, Matt. vi. 10, 
O diſtant lands thy Goſpel ſend, 
And thus thy empire wide extend: 
To Gentile, Turk, and ſtubborn Jew, 
Thou King of Grace! ſalvation ſhew. 
2 Where'er thy ſun or light ariſe, 
Thy name, O GOD! immortalize : 
May nations yet unhorn confeſs, 
Thy wiſdom, power, and righteouſneſs. 
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HYMNS APTER SERMON. 375, 376 
CCCLXXV. (C. M.) 
Bedford 91. Abridge 201. 


Duties and Privileges, Jude 20, 21. 
WW ſinners who preſume to bear 
The chriſtian's ſacred name, 
Throw up the reins to every luſt, 
And glory in their ſhame; 


2 Ye ſaints preſerv'd in CRRISsx and call'd, 
Deteſt their impious ways, 


And on the baſis of your faith 
An heavenly temple raiſe. 


3 Upon the ſpirit's promis'd aid 

| Depend from day to day, 

And, while he breathes his quickening gale, 
Adore, and praiſe, and pray. 


4 Preſerve unquench'd your love to Gop, 
And let the flame ariſe, 
And higher and ſtill higher blaze, 
Till it aſcends the ſkies. 


5 With a tranſporting joy expect 
| The grace your LorD ſhall give, 
When all his faints ſhall from his hands 


Their crowns of life receive. 


CCCLXXVI. (C. M.) ToPrLADY'Ss COLLECTION. 
Grove Houſe 143. Fofter 96. Salem 139. 


Now 1s the accepted Time. 
I (CME, guilty fouls and flee away 
To CHRIST, and heal your wounds; 
This is the welcome Goſpel- day 
Wherein free grace abounds. 


2 Gow lov'd the church, and gave his Son 
To drink the cup of wrath: 
And ]Jesvs ſays he'll caſt out none 
That come to him by faith. 


P 2 


377, 378, 379- WORSHIP, Ns 
CCCLXXVII. (L. M.) "Dr. S. SrexxETT. 
Angels Hymn 60. Paul's 246. 


Acceptance through CHRIS alone, John xiv. 6. 
© © bf W ſhall the ſons of men appear, 
Great God, before thine awful bar? 
How may the guilty hope to find 
Acceptance with th' eternal mind? 


Not vows, nor groans, nor broken cries, 
Not the moſt coſtly ſacrifice, 

Not infant blood profuſely ſpilt, 

Will expiate a ſinner's guilt. 


Thy blood, dear JIEsus, thine alone, 
Hath ſovereign virtue to atone : 

Here we will reſt our only plea 

When we approach, great Gop, to thee. 


CCCLXXVHE + (I. NA.) 

Roles 73. Portugal y. 
| Habbakuk ili. 17, 18. 

7: JesuUs mine! I'm now prepar'd 

To meet with what I thought moſt hard; 

Yes, let the winds of trouble blow, 
And comforts melt away like ſnow : 
No blaſted trees or failing crops, 
Can hinder my eternal hopes: 
Tho? creatures change, the Lok p's the ſame, 
Then let me triumph in his name. 


CCCLXXIX. 7, 
Defitford 124. Turin 244. 
Help, Hoſea xii. 9 
7 3 8 -deſtroy'd, for help I pray: 

Help me, Saviour, from above, 
Help me to believe, obey, - 
Help me to to repent, and love, 
Help to keep the graces given, 
Help me quite from hell to heaven. 


* 


HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 380, 381, 382. 


CCOLXXX. (C. M.) 


Abridge 201. Grove Houſe 143. 
Felix trembling, Acts xxiv. 24, 25. 
EE Fel:x, cloth'd with pomp and power, 
See his reſplendent bride, 
Attend to hear a priſoner arr 
The Saviour crucify'd. 


2 He well deſcribes who Jabs Was, 
His glories and his love, 

How he obey'd and bled below, 
And reigns and pleads above. 

3 Felix ſtarts up, and trembling cries, 

„Go, for this time, away; 

„I'll hear thee on theſe points again 
«© On ſome convenient day.” 


4 Attention to the words of life 
Let Felix thus adjourn; 
Lok p, let us make theſe folemn wuths, 
Our firſt and laſt concern. 


CCCLXXXI. (S. M.) 
7 Street New 85. Vermont 134. 
Jabez's Prayer, 1 Chron. iv. 9, 10. 
I THAT the Lo RD indeed 
„Would me his ſervant bleſs, kk. 
« From every evil ſhield my head, 
& And crown my paths with peace! 
2 * Be his almighty hand 
My helper and my guide, 
« Till with his ſaints in Cangan' $ land, 
My portion he divide.” 


'CCCLXXXIL (C. M.) 
Br:ghthelmftone 208. Evans's 190. 


I ORD Gov, omnipotent to bleſs, 
My ſupplication hear ; 
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383. WORSHIP. 


Guardian of Jacob, to my voice 
Incline thy gracious car. 


It I have never yet begun 
To tread the ſacred road, 

O teach my wand'ring feet the war, 
To Zion's bleſt abode ! 


3 Or if Fm travelling in the path 
Aſuſt me with thy ſtreng "ig 
And let me ſwift advances make, 


And reach thine heaven at length! 


4 My care, my hope, my firſt requeſt, 
Are 5 compris'd in this, 

To follow where thy ſaints have led, 
And 5 partake their bliſs. 
CCCLXXXIII. ro4th. Er 70. Hancder 130. 

Praiſe for Salvation. . 
I UR Saviour alone 
The Loxrp let us bleſs, 
Who reigns on his throne, 
The prince of our peace; 
Who evermore faves us 
By ſhedding his blood; 
All hail, holy Jesus, 


Our Loew and our Gop. 


4 We thankfully ſing 


Thy glory and praiſe, 
Thou merciful ſpring 

Of pity and grace: 
Thy kindnefs for ever 

To men we will tell, 
And ſay, our dear Saviour 

Redeems us from hell. 


3 Preſerve us in love, 
While here we abide: 
O never remove 


Thy prefence, nor hide 


„ 


HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 384, 385 


Thy glorious ſalvation, 
Till each of us ſee 
Vith joy the bleſs'd viſion 


Completed in thee) 
nee,, 356) 
Bojton 159. Miall 24G. 
Not unto us, Pſalm cxv. 1. 
I OT unto us, but thee alone, 
Bleſt Lamb, be glory given! 


Here ſhall thy praiſes be begun 
And carried on in heaven. 


2 The hoſts of ſpirits now with thee! 
Eternal anthems fing : 
To imitate them here, lo! we 
Our hallelujahs bring. 


3 Had we our tongues like them inſpir'd, 
Like theirs our fongs ſhould riſe : 
Like them we never ſhould be tir'd, 
But love the facrifice. 


4 Till we the veil of fleſh lay down, 
Accept our weaker lays; 

And, when we reach thy Father's tarone, : 
We'll give thee nobler praiſe. 


CCCLALASY.. vi, 
Lock 49. Lambeth 57. 


Our Gop for ever and ever, Pſalm zlviii. 14. 
HIS Gop is the Gop we adore, 
Our faithful unchangeable friend; 
Whoſe love is as large as his power, 
And neither knows meaſure nor end: 
*Tis JEs us the firſt and the laſt, | 
- Whoſe ſpirit ſhall guide us ſafe home; 
We'll praiſe him for al that 15 paſt, 
And truſt him for all that's to come. 


4 


386, 387. WORSHIP, 


CCCLXXXVI' (C. M.) CENNIex. 
Newinzts2 61. Great Milton 212. 
CngIsr the burden of the Song. 
HOU dear Redeemer, dying Lamb, 
We love to hear of thee: 
No mufic's like thy charming name, 
Nor half ſo ſweet can be. 


2 O let us ever hear thy voice, 
In mercy to us ſpeak, . » 
And in our prieft we will rejoice 
Thou great Melchitedec ! 


3 Our JEsus ſhall be ſtill our theme, 
W hile in this world we fray, 

We'll ng our Jesv's lovely name, 
When all things elſe decay: 

4 When we appear in yonder cloud, 
With all thy favour'd throng, 


Then will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 
And CHRIST ſhall be our ſong. 


.CCCEXEXVIL +.6..4. 
Bermondſey 52. 
Worthy the Lamb. 
LORY to Gop on high! 
Let earth and ſkies reply: 
Praiſe ye his name: 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our ſorrows bore j 
Sing aloud evermore, 


Worthy the Lamb. 


2 Tesvs, our LokD and Gop, 
Bore ſin's tremendous load, 

Praiſe ye his name: 
Teil what his arm hath done, 
W hat ſpoils from death he won; 
Sing his great name alone; 


Worthy the Lamb. 


HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 


3 While they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 
Praiſing his name: 
Thoſe who have felt his bload!, 
Sealing their peace with Gop, 
Sound his dear fame abroad, 
Worthy the Lamb. 


4 Join, all ye ranſom'd race, . 
Our holy LoxD to bleſs; 
Praiſe ye his name: 
In him we will rejoice, 
And make a jovful noiſe, 
Shouting with heart and voice, 


Worthy the Lamb. 


What tho? we change our place, 
Yet we ſhall never ceaſe 
Praiſing his name: 
To him our ſongs we bring, 
Hail him our gracious king, 
And without ceaſing ſing, 
Worthy the Lamb. 
6 Then let the hoſts above, 
In realms of endleſs love, 
Praiſe his dear name: 
To him afcribed be 
Honour and majeſty, 
Thro' all eternity; 


Worthy the Lamb. 


CCCLXXXVIII. (L. M.) HART. 
Lebanon 79. Horſley 205. Manning 245. 
At Diſmiſſion. 
I ISMISS us with thy blefling, LorD, 
Help us to teed upon thy word, 
All that has been amiſs, forgive, 
And let thy truth within us hve. 


Ss 


WY 


389, 300. 4 WORSHIP. 
2 Tho' we are guilty, thou art good, 
Waſh all our works in Jesvu's blood; 


Give every fetter'd ſoul releaſe, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 


-CCCLAKNIX: 8. 444 
Helmſley 223. Weſtbury 51. 
At Difmiſhon. 


ORD, diſmiſs us with thy bleſſing, 


Fill our hearts with joy and peace; 
Let us each thy love poſſeſſing, 
Triumph in redeeming grace: 
O refreſh us! 


Travelling thro? this ime 


2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 


For thy Goſpel's joyful ſound, 
May the fruits of thy ſalvation 

In our hearts and lives abound: 
May thy preſence 

With us evermore be found! 


3 So, whene'er the ſignal's given, 


Us from earth to call away; 
Borne on angels wings to heaven, 

Glad to leave our cumbrous clay, 
May we ready, 

Riſe and reign in endleſs day! 


CCCXC. (C. M.) 
Bath Chajhel 26. Brighthelmftone 208. 


Sanctification and Growth, Heb. xiii. 13, 20. 


NO may the Gop of peace and love, 

Who "ie the impriſoning grave, 

Reſtor'd the Shepherd of the ſheep, 
Omnipotent to fave. 


HYMNS AFTER SERMON. 397, 392. 
2 Thro' the rich merits of that blood, 
Which he. on Calvary ſpilt, 


To make th” eternal cov'nant ſure, 
On which our hopes are built, 


3 Perfect our fouls in every grace 
T' accompliſh all his will, 
And all that's pleaſing 1n his fight 
Inſpire us to fulfil!” 2 


4 For the great Mediator's ſake, 
We every bleſſing pray: 
With glory let his name be crown'd 
Thro' heaven's eternal day! 


SC 
Hington 40. Lebanon 79. 
The Peace of Gop ſhall keep, & c. Phil. iv. 7. 
. By peace which God alone reveals, 
And by his word of grace imparts, 


W hich only ax believer feels, 
Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts: 


2 And may the holy Three in one, 
The FATHER, WorD, and ComForRTER, 
Pour an abundant bleſſing down 
On every ſoul afſembled here! 
„ .CCCXCH..- 8. . NRWrox. 
Welſh 210. Fewin Street 222. 
May the Grace, &c. 2 Cor. xul. 14. 
AY the grace of Cnx1sT our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundleſs love, 
With the Hory SrIRIT's favour, 
\ Reſt upon us from above! 
Thus may we abide in union 85 05 
With each other and the LoRD; 
And poſſeſs in ſweet communion, 
* which earth cannot afford. 
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393; 4 5» 6, 7. WORSHIP. 


DOXOLOGTES. 


CCEXMCEARL IC.) 
Grove Houſe 143. Conleſcenſion 110. 
O FaTHExR, Sox, and Holy GurosrT, 
Who made the earth and heaven, 
Of equal dignity poſſeſt, 


Be equal honours given. 


CCCXCIV. (S. M.) BEDDOME. 
Aynhoe 108. Price's' 187. 
O the eternal THREE, 
In will and eſſence one, 
Be univerſal homage paid, 
Co-equal honours done. 


CCCXCV. (L. M.) Biſhop Kex. 
Magdalene 214. Old Hundred 100. 
Pier Gov, from whom all bleſſings flow, 
Praiſe him all creatures here below: 
Praiſe him above, ye heavenly hoſt, 
Praiſe FATHER, Son, and HoLx Gnosr. 


CCCXCVI. 104th. 
Suſſer 70. Hanover 130. 
IVE glory to Gop, ye children of men, 
And publiſh abroad, again and again, 
The Son's glorious merit, the Father's free grace; 


The gifts of the ſpirit, to Adam's loſt race, 


CCOCRAEVIH 'v. 5.0. 


Baltimore 167. Broadmead 150. 
T- FaTHER, Son, and HoLy Gnosr, . 
Be praife amid the heavenly hoſt, 
And in the church below; 
From whom all creatures drew their breath, 
By whom redemption, ble{s'd the earth, 
From whom all comforts flow ! 


THE WORLD. 398. 


THE WORLD. 


CCCXCVIHL 5 M.) BLackuone. 


Portugal 97. ma . 8 89. 


The Vanity of NY Things. 


I V HAT are poſſefſions, fame and power, 
The boaſted ſplendour of the great? 
What gold, which dazzled eyes adore, 


And erk with endleſs toils and ſweat? 


2 Expreſs their charms, declare their uſe, 
That we their merit may deſcry; 
Tell us what good they can produce, 
Or what important wants ſupply. 


3 If, wounded with the ſenſe of ſin, 
To them for pardon we ſhould pray, 
Will they reſtore our peace within, 
And waſh our guilty ſtains away? 


4 Can they celeſtial life inſpire, 
Nature with power divine renew, 
With pure and ſacred tranſports fire 
Our boſom, and our luſts ſubdue? 


5 When with the pangs of death we ſtrive, 
And yield all comforts here for loſt, 
Will they ſupport us, will they give 
Kind ſuccour, when we need it moſt? 

6 When at th' Almighty's awful bar 

To hear our final doom we ſtand, 

Can they incline the judge to ſpare, | 
Or wreſt the vengeance from his hand? 


399. | THE WORLD. 


7 Can they protect us from deſpair, 
From the dark rejgn of death and hell, 
Crown us with bliſs, and throne us where 
The juſt, in joys immortal dwell ? 


8 Sinners, your idols we deſpiſe, 
If theſe reliefs they cannot grant: 
Why ſhould we ſuch deluſions prize, 
And pine in everlaſting want? 


CCCXCIX. (C. M.) DR. S. STENNETT. 
New York 33. Providence College 10. 


Vanity of the World, Plalm iv. 6. 


& 7 vain the giddy world inquires, 
Forgetful of their Gon, 

2 & Who will ſupply our vaſt deſires, 

+ Or ſhew us any good?“ 

4 2 Thro' the wide circuit of the earth 

: Their eager wiſhes rove, 

In chace of honour, wealth, and mirth, 
The phantoms of their love. | 


3 But oft theſe ſhadowy joys elude 
4 Their molt intenſe purſuit : 
” Or if they ſeize the fancied good, 
There's poiſon in the fruit. 


; 4 Loxv, from this world call off my love, 
4 det my affections right: 

Bid me aſpire to joys above, 

1 And walk no more by ſight. 


5 O let the glories of thy face 
Upon my boſom ſhine ; 
Aſſur'd of thy forgiving grace, 
My Joys will be divine. 


« Dr 
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THE WORLD. 400, 401. 


CCCC.. (C. M.) Negpnax. 
Tunbridge 103. Abridge 201. 
The Rich Fool ſurpriſed, Luke xii. 16—22. 
ELUDED fouls! who think to find 
A ſolid bliſs below: 
Bliſs! the fair flower of paradiſe, 
On earth can never grow. 


2 See how the fooliſh wretch | is pleas'd, 
T' increaſe his worldly ſtore; 

Too ſcanty now he finds his barns, 
And covets room for more. 


3 ©, What ſhall I do?” diſtreſs'd he cries, 
This ſcheme will T purſue: 
+ My ſcanty barns ſhall now come down, 
Pl build them large and new. 


4 Here will I lay my fruits and bid 
« My ſoul to take its eaſe: 
« Fat, drink, be glad, my laſting ſtore 
“ Shall give what joys I pleafe. 


5 Scarce had he ſpoke, when lo! from heaven, 
The Almighty made reply : 
« For whom doſt thou provide, thou fool? 
«© This night thyſelf ſhalt die.“ 


6 Teach me, my Gop, all earthly joys 
Are but an empty dream : 
And may I ſeek my bliſs alone, 
In thee the good ſupreme ! 


| CLAS MED 
Charmouth 28. Bangor 231. 


The whole World no Compenſation for the loſs of one 
Soul, Mark viii. 36. 


ORD, ſhall we part with golf for droſs, 
With ſolid good for how | 
Out-live our bliſs, and mourn our loſs 
In everlaſting woe? 


_ > - THE WORLD. 


2 Let us not loſe the living Gop, 
For one ſhort dream of joy: 
With fond embrace cling to a clod, 

And fling all heaven away. 


3 Vain world, thy weak attempts forhear, 
We all thy charms defy; 
And rate our precious ſouls too dear 
For all thy wealth to buy. 


CCCCII. (L. Ma.) Dx. Warrs's Lyrics. 
Lebanon 79. Manning 245. 
| The Farewel. 
* & be my heart to all below, 


To mortal joys and mortal cares; 
To ſenſual bliſs that charms us fo, 
Be dark, mine eyes, and deaf, my ears. 


2 LosD, I renounce my carnal taſte 
Of the fair fruit that ſinners prize: 
Their paradiſe fhall never waſte 
One thought of mine, but to deſpiſe. 
3 All earthly joys are over-weigh'd 
With mountains of vexatious care; 7 
And where's the ſweet that is not laid 
A bait to ſome deſtructive ſnare ? 
4 Begone, tor ever, mortal things! 
Thou mighty mole-lull, earth, farewel ! 
Angels afpire on lofty wings, 
And leave the globe for ants to dwell. 
Come, heaven, and fill my vaſt deſires, 
My ſoul purſues the ſovereign good: 
She was all made of heavenly fires, 
Nor can ſhe live on meaner food. 
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THE CHURCH. 403, 404. 
THE GOSPEL CHURCH. 
cCCCIII. (C. M.) 


New York 33. Maidſtone 196. 


The Church deſcribed; or, the Stability and Glory of 
Sion, Cant. vi. 10. 
AY who is ſhe, that looks abroad 
Like the ſweet-bluſhing dawn, 
When with her living light ſhe RO 
The dew-drops of the lawn. 


2 Fair as the moon when in the ſkies 
Serene her throne ſhe guides, 
And o'er the twinkling ftars ſupreme 
In full-orb'd glory rides: 


3 Clear as the ſan, when from the eaſt 

| Without a cloud he ſprings, . 

And ſcatters boundleſs light and heat, 
From his reſplendent wings: 


4 Tremendous as an hoſt that moves 
Majeftically flow, 
With banners wide-difplay'd, all arm'd, 
All ardent for the foe! 
5 This is the church by heaven array'd, - 
With ſtrength and grace divine; 
Thus ſhall ſhe ſtrike her foes with dread, 
And thus her glories ſhine. 


CCCCIV.  (L. M.) STEELE. 


Derby 169. Wells; Row 98. 


The Preſence of CHRIST the Joy of his People. 
i HE wondering nations have beheld 
The ſacred prophecy fulfill'd, 
And angels hail the glorious morn, - 
That ſhew'd the great Meſſiah born; 
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405. THE CHURCH. 


2 The Prince! the Saviour! long deſir'd, 
Whom men forctold, by heaven inſpir'd, 
And raptur'd ſaw the blifsful day 
Rite o'er the world with healing ray. 

3 Oft, in the temples of his grace, 

His faints behold his ſmiling face; 
And oft have ſeen his glory ſhine 
With power and majeſty divine: 
4 But ſoon alas! his abſence mourn, 
And pray and wiſh his kind return: 
Without his life-inſpiring light, 
*Tis all a fcene of gloomy night. 
5 Come, deareſt Lo, thy children cry, 
Our graces droop, our comforts die; 
Return, and let thy glories riſe, 
Again to our admiring eyes; 

6 Till fill'd with light, and joy, and love, 
Thy courts below, like 8 above, 
Triumphant hallelujahs raiſe, 

And heaven and earth reſound thy praiſe 


CCCCV. (C. M.) Dx. DoppDRIDGE. 


Great Milton 221. Exeter 4. 


Aſxing the Way to Sion, Jer. I. 5. 


1 NQUIRE, ye pilgrims, for the way, 
That leads to Sion's hill, 
And thither ſet your ſteady face, 
With a determin'd will. 
2 Invite the ſtrangers all around 
Your pious march to join; 
And ſpread the fentiments you feel 
Of taith and love divine, 


" 
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THE CHURCH. 
O come, and to his temple haſte, 
And ſeek his favour there; 
Before his footſtool humbly bow, 
And pour your fervent prayer! 


4 O come, and join your fouis to Gop 


In everlaſting bands, 
Accept the bleflings he beſtows, 
With thankful hearts and hands. 


CCCCVI. 148th. DR. DoDDRIDGE. 
Swithin 4. 4. Darwell's 82. 


At the forming a Church. 
Ifaiah li. 6, 7. Matt. xxi. 13. and Eph. ii. 13, 19. 


REAT Father of mankind, | 
We bleſs that wond'rous grace, 


Which could for Gentiles find 


1 


Within thy courts a place: 
How kind the care 
Our Gov difplays, 
For us to raiſe 
A houſe of prayer! 


Tho? once eſtrang'd afar, 
We now approach the throne; 


For Jesvs brings us near, 


s DO - 
And makes our caule his own: 


Strangers no more, 
To thee we come, 
And find our home, 
And reſt ſecure. 


To thee our ſouls we join, 
And love thy facred name; 
No more our own, but thine, 
We triumph in thy claim; 
Our Father-king, 
Thy covenant grace 
Our ſouls embrace, 


Thy titles fig. 
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407. THE CHURCH, 
4 Here in thy houſe we feaſt 
On dainties all divine; 
And, while ſuch ſweets we taſte, 
With joy our faces ſhine; 
Incenſe ſhall riſe 
From flames of love, 
And Gop approve 
The ſacrifice. 


5 May all the nations throng 
To worſhip in thy houſe; 
And thou attend the ſong, 
And ſmile upon their vows; 

Indulgent ſtill, 

Till earth conſpire 
To join the choir 
On Z's hill. 


CCCCVU. (L. M.) DR. Doppripcs. 
Portugal 7. Derby 169. 


The Inſtitution of a Goſpel Miniſtry from CHRIST, 
Eph. iv. 8, 11, 12. 


I ATHER of mercies, in thy bout 
Smile on our homage, and our vows; 
While wah a grateful heart we ſhare 
Theſe pledges of our Saviour's care. 


The Saviour when to heaven he roſe 
In ſplendid triumph o'er his foes, + 
Scatter'd his gifts on men below, h 
And wide his royal bounties flow. 


3 Hence ſprung th' Ahoſtles honour'd name, 
Sacred beyond heroic fame : 
In lowlier forms to bleſs our eyes, 
Paſtors from hence, and teachers riſe. 


t5 


THE CHURCH. 408. 


4 From CHRIST their varied gifts derive, 
And fed by CRHRISTH their graces live: 
While, guarded by his potent hand, 
Midſt all the rage of hell they ſtand. 


5 So ſhall the bright ſucceſſion run 
Thro' the laſt courſes of the ſun, 
While unborn churches by their care 
Shall riſe and flouriſh large and fair. 


6 Jesvus our Lok p, their hearts ſhall know, 
The ſpring whence all theſe bleſſings flow; 
Paſtors and ſeople ſhout his praiſe 
Thro' the long round of endleſs days. 


CCCCVIII. (L. M.) 


Wareham 117. 
On ſending a Member into the Work of the Miniſtryx 
Iſaiah's Obedience to the heavenly Viſion, Ifa. vi. 8. 


I CR Gop aſcends his lotty throne, : 
Array'd in Majeſty unknown; 

His luſtre all the temple fills, _ 
And-ſpreads o'er all th* etherial hills. 

2 The holy, holy, holy LoR D, 
By all the Seraphim ador d, 
And while they ſtand beneath his ſeat, 
They veil their faces, and thet: feet. 


3 Lorry, how can ſinful lips proclaim 
The honours of ſo great a name:? 
O for thine altar's glowing coal 
To touch his lips, to fire his ſoul ; 
4 Then if a meſſenger thou aſk, 
A labourer for the hardeit taſk, 
Thro' all his weakneſs and his fear, 
Love ſhall reply, Thy ſervant's here.“ 


* If ſung on any other Occaſion, 6 his,” in the three la! 
Verſes may be exchanged for (my.“ 


400, 410. THE CHURCH. 


5 Nor let his willing foul complain, 
Thro' every effort ſeem in vain ; 
It ample recompence ſail be, 
But to have wrought, O Gov, for thee. 


CCCCIX. (L. M.) DR. DoppriDbce. 
Paul's 246. Riß hong 188. 


Seeking Direction in the Choice of a Paſtor. 
I HEPHERD of Iſrael, bend thine ear, 
Thy ſervant's groans indulgent hear; 
Perplex'd, diftreis'd, to thee we cry, 
And ſeek the ouidance of thine eye. 
2 Send forth, O Lok p, thy truth and light, 
To guide our doubttul footſteps right: 
Our drooping hearts, O God, ſuſtain, 
Nor let us ſeek thy face in vain. | 
3 Return, in ways of peace return, 
Nor let thy flock neglected mourn; 
May our bleſs'd eyes a ſhepherd ſee, 
Dear to our ſouls, and dear to thee ! 


CCCCX. (O. M.) Dx. Doppaipcs. 
Abridge 201. 5 edfor 49 


Watching for Souls. An Ordination hat Heb. Kill. 17. 


11 Sion's watchmen all awake, 

And take th' alarm they give; 

Now let them, from the mouth of Go D, 
Their awful charge receive. 


2 Tis not a cauſe of ſmall import 
The paſtor's care demands; 
But what might fill an angel's heart, 
And fill'd a Saviour's hands. 


3 They watch for ſouls, for which the LoRD 
Did heavenly bliſs forego; 
For ſouls, which muſt for ever live, 
In raptures, or in woe. 


t3 


- 
2 


4 All to the great tribunal haſte, 


wa 


3 


Model'd by thy own gracious heart; 


Confirm the hopes thy mercies raiſe, 


ORDINATION. 


Tir account to render there; 
And ſhouldſt thou ſtrictly mark our faults, 
Lob, where ſhould we appear! 


May they, that JI Esus whom they preach, 

Their or Redeemer lee, 

And watch thou daily o'er their fouls, 
That they may watch for thee. 


CCCCXI. (L. M.) D. DoppriDGe. 


Ayliffe Street 241. Portugal y. 
The Goodnefs of Gop acknowledged in giving Paſtors 
after his own Heart, Jer. iii. 15 X. 
At the Settlement of a Miniſter. 
8 ERD of T/rael, thou doſt keep 
With conſtant care, thy humble ſheep; » 
By thee inferior paitors riſe 


To feed our ſouls, and blets our eyes, 
To all tay churches ſuch impart, 


Whoſe courage, watchfulneſs, and love, „ 
Men may atteſt, and Gop approve. 4 
Fed by their active tender care, | 
Healthful may all thy ſheep appear; 
And, by their fair example led, 

The way to Zion's paſture tread ! 


Here haſt thou liſten'd to our vows, 

And ſcatter'd bleflings on thy houſe; 

Thy ſaints are ſaccour'd, and no more 

As ſheep without a guide deplore. ; 


Completely heal each former ſtroke, 
And bleſs the ſhepherd and the flock; 


And own this tribute of our praiſe. 


* See Hymn eccevii. and Aſſociation Hyrans. 
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412, 413. THE CHURCH. 
CCCCXII. (C. M.) DR. DoppriDct. 
Abingdon 42. Braintree 2. 
CIS T's Care of Miniſters and Churches, Rev. ii. 1. 
E bleſs the eternal ſource of light, 
Who makes the ſtars to ſhine; 
And, thro” this dark beclouded world, 
Diffuſeth rays divine. 


2 We bleſs the church's ſovereign King, 
Whoſe golden lamps we are; 
Fix'd in the temples of his love 
To ſlune with radiance fair. 
3 Still be our purity preſerv'd; 
Still ſed with oil the flame; 
And in deep characters inicrib'd 
Our heavenly Maſter's name. 
Then, while between our ranks he walks, 
And all our ſtate ſurveys, 
His ſmiles ſhall with new luſtre deck » 
Ihe people of his praiſe. 
„ 
Babylon Streams 23. Paul's 246. 
On the dangerous illneſs of a Miniſter. 
7 THOU, before whole gracious throne, 
We bow our ſuppliant ſpirits down, 
View the fad breaſt, the ſtreaming eye, 
And let our ſorrows pierce the ſky. 


2 Thou know'ſt the anxious cares we feel, 
And all our trembling lips would tell, 
Thou only canſt aſſuage our grief, 

And yield our woe-franght heart relief. 

3 Tho! we have finn'd and juſtly dread 
The vengeance hovering o'er our head; 


Yet, Power benign, thy ſervant ſpare, 
Nor turn afide thy people's prayer. 


I 


* 


THE CHURCH, - © 414- 
4 Avert thy ſwift deſcending ſtroke,  - 
Nor ſmite the ſhepherd: of the flock, 
Leſt o'er the barren waſte we ſtray, 
To prowling wolves an eaſy prey. 
5 Reſtore him ſinking to the grave, 
Stretch out thine arm, make haſte to ſave ; 


Back to our hopes and wiſhes give, 
And bid our friend and father live. 


6 Bound to each ſoul by tendereſt ties, 
In every breaſt his image lies; 
Thy pitying aid, O Gop, impart, ; 
Nor rend him from each bleeding heart, 
7 Yet if our {upplications fail, 
And prayers and tears can naught prevail, 
Condemn'd on this dark deſert coait, 


To mourn our much-lov'd leader loſt; 


3 Be thou his ſtrength, be thou his ſta; 
Support him thro' the gloomy way, 
Comfort his ſoul, ſurround his bed, 

And guide him thro” the dreary ſhade. 

9 Around him may thy angels wait, 

Deck'd with their robes of heavenly ſtate, 
To teach his happy ſoul to rite, 
And wait him to his native ſkies. 


CCCCXIV. (C. M.) 
Huddersfield 202. Matthews 34. 


At a Minitter's leaving his People. Paul's farewel 
Charge, Acts xx. 26, 27. 


1 Wr Paul was parted from his friends, 
It was a weeping day; "0+ rt 
But JEsus made them all amends, 
And wip'd their tears away. 
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2 In heaven they met again with joy 
(Secure no more to part) 
Where praiſes every tongue a ep 
And pleaſure fills each heart. 


3 Thus all the preachers of his grace 
Their children ſoon ſhall meet; 
Together ſee their Saviour's face, 
And worſhip at his feet. 


4 But they who heard the word in vain, 
Tho? oft and plainly warn'd ; 
Will tremble when they meet again 
The miniſters they ſcorn'd. 
On your own heads your blood will fall, 
If any periſh here; 
The preachers who have told vou all, 
Shall ſtand approv'd and clear. 


6 Yet, Lok p, to ſave themſelves alone, 
Is not their utmoſt view ; 
O! hear their prayer, thy meſſage own, 
And ſave their hearers too. 


b % 


CECEXY,. TE, M:) 
Bowden 78. Chard 175. 


r 


The Peoples Prayer for their Miniſter. 
\ \ ITE heavenly power, O Lok p, defend 


Him whom we now to thee commend; 
His perſon bleſs, his ſoul ſecure, 
And make him to the end endure. 
2 Gird him with all- ſufficient grace; 
Direct his feet in paths of peace; 
Thy truth and faithfulneſs fulfil, * 
And vp him to obey thy will. 
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1HB CHURCH. £16. 
3 Before him thy protection ſend ; 
O love him, ſave him to the end! 


Nor let him, as thy pilgrim, rove 
Without the convoy of thy love. 


4 Enlarge, enflame, and fill his heart, 
In him thy mighty power exert: 
That thouſands yet unborn may praiſe 
The wonders of redeeming grace. 


CCCC XVI. (L. M.) Da. GrBzoxs. 
Portugal 97. Magdalene 214. 
The Paſtor's With for his People *, Phil. iv. t. 
1 Y brethren, from my heart belov'd, 
Whoſe welfare fills my daily care, 


My preſent joy, my future crown, 
The word of exhortation hear. 


2 Stand faſt upon the ſolid rock, 
Of the Redeemer's righteouſneſs, 
Adorn the Goſpel with your lives, 
And practiſe what your lips profeſs. 


3 With pleaſure meditate the hour, | 
When he, deſcending from the ſkies, „ 
Shall bid. your bodies, mean and vile, 

In his all-glorious image riſe. 


4 Glory in his dear, he RE name, 
To him inviolably cleave; _ 
Your all he purchas'd by his blood, 
Nor let him leſs than all receive. 


5 Such is your paſtor” s faithful charge, 
Whoſe ſoul deſires not your 's, but you; 
O may he at the Lonp's right-hand, = 
Himſelf and, all his people view. 


+ Given ent e b Gibbane's Mecting-Houſe, July 2r, 
1782; when the Place was to be ſhut up for Repair. 
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CCCOXVAL. MEAN 
Wareham 117. Marks 65. 


py => oo) — 2 
CY 
: - > 


At a Choice of Deacons, x Tim. iii. 8—13, 


1 Sion's King, we ſuppliant bow, 
And hail the grace thy church enjoys; 
Her holy deacons are thy own, 

With all the gifts thy love employs. 


2 Up to thy throne, we lift our eyes, 
For blefiings to attend our choice *, 
Of ſuch whoſe generous, prudent zeal, | 2 
Shall make thy favour'd ways rejoice. 


3 Happy in ]Jesvs, their own Lox, 
May they his ſacred table Ipread, 
The table of their paſtor fill, | 
And fill the holy poor with bread! 


4 [When paſtor, ſaints, and poor, they ſerve, 
May their own hearts with grace be crown'd! 
While patiencepſympathy, and joy, 3 
Adorn, and thro” their lives abound. ] 


5 By pureſt love to CHRIST, and truth, 
O may they win a good degree 
Of boldneſs in the chriſtian faith, 
And meet the ſmile of thine and thee! 


6 And when the work to them aſſign'd 
The work of love is fully done, | 4 
Call them from ſerving tables here, 
To fit around thy glorious throne. 
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* If this Hymn be ſung before the Choice, then the ſecond 
Line of the ſecond Verſe may ſtand thus, 


bc For Wiſdom to direct our Choice.” 


61A Fiir. 
CCCC XVIII. 8. 5: 


Carliſſe 95, Welk 210. Trowbr idge 21. 
Glorious Things ſpoken of Zion the Cirv of Gop, Pſalm 
Ixxxvii. Iſaiah xxx1ni: 20, 21. 


LORIOUS things of thee are ſpoken, 
Zion, city of dur God! 
He, whoſe word can not be broken, 
Form'd thee for his own abode: 
On the rock of ages founded, 
What can ſhake thy ſure repoſe? - 
With falvation's walls furrounded, 
Thou may'ſt mile at all thy foes 
2 (Ses! the ſtreams of living waters 
Springing from eternal love, 
Well iupply thy ſons and daughters, 
And all fear of want remove: | 
Who can faint white fneh a river 
Ever flows thy thirſt-Y affuage ? 
Grace, which like the Lok », the giver, 
| Never fails from age to age. 
: 3 Round each habitation hovering, 
See the cloud and fire appear 
For a glory-and'a covering, 
Shewing that the LORD. Is near: 
Tuus derivi ing irom their banner 
Light by night and fade by. day ; 
Sale they feed upon the manna 
Wich he: gives them when they Pray ] 
4 Bleſt inhabitants of Zion, 
Waſh'd in the Redeemer's blood! 
Jesus, whom their ſouls rely on, 5 
Makes them kings and prieſts to Gos: 
nd - "Tis his love his people raiſes 


Over ſelf to reign as kings: 


And as prieſts, his ſolemn praiſes 
Each for a thanks-offering brings. 


Q 3 
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| 5 Saviour, if on Zion's city 

3 I thro' grace a member am; 

Let the world deride or pity, 

J will glory in thy name: 

Fading is the worldling's pleaſure, 
All his boaſted pomp and ſhow ! 
Solid joys and laſting treaſure, 

None but Zion's children know. 


CCCCXIX. (c. M.) 
Cambridge New 74. Evans's 190. Jrifh 171, 
The Increaſe of the Church promiſed and 3 


Pſalm 11. 8. 
l 1 is not thy promiſe pledg'd 
To thine exalted Son, 
That thro” the nations of the earth 
Thy word of life ſhall run? | 
2 „ A{k, and I give the Heathen lands | 2 
" For thine inheritance, | 
« Ard to the world's remotsſt ſhcees 
«+ Thine empire ſhall advance.” 


3 Haſt thou not ſaid the blinded Jews 3 
Shall their Redeemer own; | | 
While Gentiles to his ſtandard crowd, 
And bow betore his throne? 


4 When ſhall th? udtutor'd Indian tribes, 4 
A dark bewilder'd race, 1 | 
Sit down at our Immanuel's feet, 
And learn and feel his grace ? 


5 Are not all kingdoms, tribes and tongues, 5 
Ducder the expanſe of heav'n, 
To the dominion of thy Son, 

Without exemption given? 


1 


GLORY PRAYED FOR, 420, 


6 From eaſt to weſt, from north to ſouth, 
Then be his name ador'd! 
Europe, with all thy millions, ſhout 
Hoſannas to thy Lon p! 


7 Afia and Africa, reſound 
From ſhore to ſhore his fame: 
And thou, America, in ſongs 
Redceming love proclaim ! 


ccccxx. (c. M.) 
Ozford 106. Devixes 14. Michael's 119. 
Prayer for Miſſionaries. a 


REAT Gov, the nations of the earth, 
Are by creation thine; - 
And in thy works by all beheld, 
Thy radiant glories ſhine. 


2 But, Loxrv, thy greater love has ſent 
Thy Goſpel to mankind, 
Unveiling what rich ſtores of grace 
Are treaſur'd in thy mind. 


3 Lob, when ſhall theſe glad tidings Cr 
The ſpacious earth around, 
Till every tribe, and every ſoul, 
Shall hear the joyful ſound: 
4 O when ſhall Afric's ſable ſons 
| Enjoy the heavenly word, _ 
And vaſſals long-enfſlav'd become 
The freedmen of the Lord ? 
5 When ſhall the untutor'd Heathen tribes 
A dark bewilder'd race, 
Sit down at our Immanuel's feet, 
And learn and feel his grace? 


Q 4 
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Un 


Haſte, ſovereign mercy, and transform 
Their cruelty to love; 
Sorten the tyger to a lamb, 


1 ity vulture to a Gove! 


Smile, LoRD, on each divine attempt 
To ipread the Goſpel's rays; 

And build on ſin's demoliſn'd throne 
The temples of thy praiſQ 


CCCCXXL = (L.) 
Hife Street. 241. Roch ord 22 


Longing for the Latter Day Glory. 


© ay years bas man been driven 
Far off from happineſs and heaven? 
When wilt thou, gracious LORD, reftore - - 
Thy wandering church, to roam no more? 
Six thouſand years are nearly paſt 
Since Adam from thy ſight was caſt; 
And ever ſince, his fallen race 
From age to age are void of grace. 
hen will the happy trump proclaim : 3 
Tae judgment of the martyr'd Lamb? 
When fall the captive troops be iree, 
And keep the eterna! jubilee ! 
Haſten it, LoR p, in every land, 
Send thou thine angels 2nd com mand; 
&< Go found deliverance; toudly- bl ow 4 
« Salvation to the ſaints below 


We want to have the day appear ! 

The promis'd great ſabbatic year, 

When, far from grief, and fin, and hell, 
Ifrael in ceaſeleſs peace ſhall dwell. 


GLORY) PRAYED FOR. 422. 


6 Till then, we will not let thee reſt, 
Thou ſtill ſhalt hear our ſtrong fequef; 
And this our daily prayer ſhall be, 
Lob, ſound the trump of jubilee. 


+ Ys 


CCCCXXUL cxath- 
Carey's 11. Horton 121. Ufpculm 93- 
* Gentiles praying for Jews, Rom. xi. 1, 2—25, 26. 


F of faithful Abra'm hear, 

Our earneſt fuit for Abra'm's ſeed, 

Juſtly they claim the ſofteſt prayer 
From us 7 adopted in their ſtead, 

Who mercy. thro' their fall obtain, 

And CRHRISH by their rejection gain; 


2 Outcaſt from thee, and ſcatter d wide 
Thro' every nation under heaven, 
Blaſpheming whom they cr ucify d; 
Unſav'd, unpity'd, unforgiv'n: 
Branded like Cain, ti ey bear their load, 
Abhorr'd of men, and curs'd of Gop. 


3 But haſt thou finally forſook, 
For ever caſt thy pwn away! 
Wilt thou not bid the murderer's look 
On him they pierc'd, and weep and pray? 
Yes, gracious Los b, thy word is paſt; 
«© All Ifracl ſhall be ſav'd at laſt.” 
4 Come, then, thou great Deliverer, come; 
The veil from Jacob's heart remove, 
Receive thy ancient people home, 
That quicken'd by thy dying love, 
The world may their reception view, 


And ſhout to > Go, the glory due. 
25 
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423. IHRE CHUAcRHR. 


ASSOCIATIONS; OR, GENERAL MEETINGS 
OF CHURCHES "AND MINIS7 TERS * 


CCCCXXIII. (C. M.) Dr. DoDDRI DEE. 
Bath Caapel 26. Miall 240. 


Spiritual Afﬀociations regiſtered! in Heav en; or, Gop's graci- 
ous Approbation of active Attem! pts to rev ive Religion, 


Mal. 111. 16, * kt . ; 2 
1 HE Lorp on mortal worms looks down 
From his celeſtial throne; 
And, when the wicked {warm around, 
He well diſcerns his own. 


2 He ſees the tender hearts that mourn 
The ſcandals of the times; 
And join their efforts to oppoſe 
The wide-prevailing crimes. 
3 Low to the ſocial band he bows 
His ſall-attentive ear; 
And, while his angels ſing around, 
Delights their voice to hear. 
4 The chronicles of Heaven ſhall keep 
Their words in tranſcript fair, 
In che Redeemer's book of life 
Their names recorded are. 


5 „Ves, (ſaith the Lox p) the world ſhall — 
« Theſe humble ſouls are mine: 
& Theſe, when my jewels I produce, 
% Shall in full luſtre ſhine. 


6 © When deluges of fiery wrath 
„My foes away ſhall bear, 
% That hand, which ſtrikes the wicked thro? 
« Shall all my children ſpare.” 


* See allo Hymns 403—406, 412—422 


ASSOCIATIONS; 424, 425. 


CCCCXXIV. (L. M.) B. EN 


Derby 169. Truro 105. Bras 8. 
Minifters abounding in the Work of the LoRp. 


I „ ee thy throne, eternal King, 


3 


1 


Thy miniſters their tribute bring, 
Their tribute of united praiſe 
For heavenly news and peaceful days. 


We ſing the conqueſts of thy ſword, 
And publiſh loud thy healing word: 
While angels ſound thy glorious name, 
Thy ſaving grace our lips proclaim. 


Thy various der we eſteem 
Our ſweet employ, our bliſs ſupreme; 
And, while we tcel thy heavenly love, 
We burn like Seraphim above. 


Nor ſeraphs there can ever raiſe 
With us, an equal ſong of praiſe': 
They are the nobleſt work of Gop, 
But we, the purchaſe of his blood. 


Still in thy work would we abound; 

Still prune the vine, or plough the ground; 
Thy ſheep with wholeſome paſture feed, 
And watch them with unwearied heed. 


6 Thou art our Lox, our life, our love, 


Our care below, and crown above: 
Thy praife ſhall be our beſt employ, 
Thy preſence our eternal joy. 


CCCCXXV. (C. M.) Da. DopprIDGe. 
Brighthelmjtone 208. Condeſcenſion r16.” | 
Lovett thou me? feed my Lambs, John xxi: 15. 

O not I love thee, O my LoR D? | | 
Behold my heart and ſee; | 
J 


Q 6 
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And turn each curſed idol out, 
That dares to rival thee. 


2 Do not I love thee from my ſoul? 
Then let me nothing love: 
Dead be my heart to every joy, 
When JEs vs cannot move. 
3 Is not thy name melodious ſtill 
To mine attentive ear ? | 
Doth not each. pulſe with pleaſure bound 
My Saviour's voice to hear ? 
4 {Haſt thou a Lamb in all thy flock, 
I would diſdain to feed? 
Haſt thou a foe, before whoſe face 
J fear thy cauſe to plead? 


5 Would not mine ardent ſpirit vie 
With angels round the throne, 

To execute thy ſacred will, 
And make thy glory known? 


6 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 
In honour of thy name? 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
- To damp th' immortal flame? 


7 Thou know'ſt I love thee, deareſt LorD, 
But, O! I long to ſoar 
Far from the ſphere of mortal] joys, 
And learn to-love thee more. 


CCCOXXVI. (L. M.). Bupnoks. 
Aplife Street 241. Portugal 97. 
Prayer for Miniſters. 
ATHER of mercies, bow thine ear, 
Attentive to our earneſt prayer; 


We plead for thoſe who plead for thee, 
Succelsful Aa may they be! 


| 
| 
| 
4 
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2 tou great their works, how vaſt their charge! 
Do thou their anxious ſouls enlarge; 
Their beſt acquirements are our gain, 
We ſhare the bleſhags they obtain. 


3 Clothe then with energy divine 
Their words, and let thoſe words be thine: 
To them thy ſacred truth reveal, 
Suppreſs their fear, inflame their zeal. 


4 Teach them to ſow the precious ſeed, 
Teach them t! thy choſen flock to feed: 
Teach them immortal ſouls to gain 
Souls that will well reward their Pain. 


5 Let thronging multitudes around, 
| Hear from their lips the joytul ſound, 
In humble ſtrains thy grace implore, 
And teel thy new-creating power. 


6 Let ſinners break their mail: y Chains, 
Diſtreſſed ſouls, forget their pains ; 
Let light thro? diſtant realms be ſpread, 
Ard Zion rear her drooping head. 


CCCOCARNVIhS 74: Alter'd by Reins; Jus. 
Lewes 63. Painſwick 162. Helmſley 223. 


Prayer for a Revival!; 


: QAVIOUR, viſit thy plantation, 
Grant us, LoR b, a gracious rain! 
All will come. to deſolation, | 

Unleſs thou return again: 
Lok, revive us, 
All our help muſt come from thee. 


2 Keep no longer at A diſtance, 
Shine upon us from on high: 
Leſt, for want of thine aſſiſtance, 
Every plant ſhould _ and die: Lan &c. 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
i| 
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3 Surely, once thy garden flouriſh'd, 
Every part look'd gay and green ; 


Then thy word our fpirits no! ariſh'd, 
Happy ſeaſons we have ſeen! Lord, &c. 


4 [But a drought has ſince ſucceeded, 
And a fad decline we ſee; 
Los, thy help is greatly needed, 
Help can only come from thee : Lord, &e. 


Where are thoſe we counted leaders, 
Fill'd with zeal, and love, and truth? 
Old profeſſors, tall as cedars, 


Bright exaraples to our youth! Lord, &c. 


6 Some in whom we once delighted, 
We ſhall meet no more below, 
Some, alas! we fear are blighted, 
Scarce a fingle leaf they ſhow; Lord, &c. 


7 Younger plants—the fight how pleaſant, 
Cover'd thick with bloſſoms ſtood ; 
But they cauſe us grief at preſent, 
Froſts have nipp'd them in the bud! Lord, &c. 


8 Deareſt Saviour, haſten hither, 
Thou canſt make them bloom again; 
O, permit them not to wither, 
Let not all our hopes be vain. Lord, &c.] 


Let our mutual love be fervent, 
Make us prevalent in prayers; 
Let each one, eſteem'd thy ſervant, 
Shun the world's bewitching ſnares: Lord, &c. 


Break the tempter's fatal power, 
Turn the ſtony hear: to fleſn; 
And begin, from this good hour, 

Io revive thy work afreſh: 
Lord, revive us, 
All our help muſt come from thee. 
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CCCOXNVIIL 8.7. 4. 


428. 


Thouecen 37. Kentucky 1 3 | Weſtbury or. 


Longing for the Spread of the Goſpel. 


* the gloomy hills of darkneſs, 
Look, my foul, be ſtill and gaze, 
All the promiſes do travail 

With a glorious wy of . 820 : 
Bleſſed jubilee, 


Let thy glortous morning dawn.” 


Let the Indian, let the negro, 
Let the rude barbarian Tee, 
That divine and glorious conqueſt, 
Once obtain'd on calvary ; 


Let the Goſpel 
Loud reſound from pole to pets 


Kingdoms wide that ſit in darkneſs, 
Grant them, Lok p, the glorious light, 
And from eaſtern coaſt to w Leſtern, 
May the morning chaſe the night, 
And redemption, 


Freely purchas'd, win the dav. 


May the glorious day approaching, 
From eternal darknefs dawn, 

And the everlaſting Goſpel 
Spread abroad thy holy name; 

All the borders 7 

Of the great-ImManueL's land. 


Fiv abroad, thou mighty Goſpel, 
Win and conquer never Ceale ; 
May thy laſting wide dominion; 


Mult: ply and ſtill increaſe; 
Sway thy ſceptre, 


Saviour, all the world around. 
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420% 430. xn eRU Ren. 


CCCCXXIX. (L. M.) Waden 


Glouceſter 12. Coombs's. 45. Bromley Od. 
| The Increafe bf the Church. 
HOUT, for the bleſſed IE SUs reigns, 
Thro' diſtant lands his triumphs ſpreads, 
1 ſinners, freed from endleis pains, 
Ovn him their Saviour and their head. 


2 His ſons and daughters, from afar, 


Daily at Sion's gate arrive; 


Thoſe who were dead in fin before, 
By ſovereign grace are made alive. 


3 Oppreſſors bow beneath his feet, 


O'ercome by his victorious power; 
Princes in humble poſture wait, THE 
And proud blaiphemers learn x adore. 


4 Gentiles and Jews his laws obey, - 5's tro. 3 


Nations remote. their offerings bring, 
And, unconſtrain'd, their homage pay 
To their exalted Gov and King. 


5 O may his conqueſt {till increaſe, 


And every foe his power ſubdue; 
While angels celebrate his praiſe, 
And ſaints his growing "pike thew. 


6 Loud hallelujahs to the Lamb, 


From all below and all above; 
In lofty ſongs, exalt his name, 
In ſongs as lafting as his love. 


CCCCXXX. 148th. 8. 


Dartmouth 46. Carter Lare 141. 
The Increaſe of the Meſſiah's Kingdom. 


1 LL hail, incarnate Go p! 


The wond'rous things foretold 
Of thee in ſacred writ 


With joy our eyes behold. 


ta 
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Still does thine arm new trophies wear, [ 

And monuments of glory rear. = q 

2 To thee the hoary head ... .. 1 

Its filver honours pays, : || 

To thee the blooming youth ; J 

ö Devotes his br ighteſt days: N 

And every age their tribute bring, | 1 

And bow to thee, all-conquering King, 1 

O haſte, victorious Prince, 
That happy glorious day, 

When ſouls, like drops of dew, | 

Shall own thy gentle ſway: : — 

O may it bleſs our longing eyes, | 

And bear our ſhouts beyond the ſkies. 


All hail, triumphant Lox», 

Eternal be thy reign; 

Behold the nations ſue 

To wear thy gentle chain : 
When earth and time are known no moye; 
Thy throne ſhall ſtand for ever {ure. 


CCCCXXXI. 148th. 
Portſmouth New 144. Grove 125. | 


The completing of the Spiritual Temple, Zech. iv. 
I ING to the LorD above, 
Who deigns on earth to raiſe 
Atempie to his love, 
A monument of praiſe : 
Ye ſaints around, thro? all its fame, 
Harmonious found the builder's name. 
2 Beneath his eye and care | 
The edifice ſhall riſe 
Majeſtic ſtrong and fair, 
And ſhine above the ſkies 
There ſhall he place t the poliſh'd ſtone 
Ordain'd the work of grace to crown. 
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COLLECTIONS FOR POOR CHURCUES 


AND POOR BRETHREN. 
enn, B. En aN ers: 


5 Fewin Street 222. Northampton Chastel 126. 
1 
5 At a Collection for poor Miniſters. 


I RAISE the Saviour, all ve natians, 
Praiſe him, all ye hoſts above; 

Shout, with joyful acclamations, 
His divine victorious love: 
Be his kingdom now promoted, 

| Let the earth her monarch know; 

1 Be my all to him devoted, 

= | To my Lorp my all I owe. 


1 2 See how beauteous on the mountaim 
| Are their feet, whoſe grand deſign 

Is to guide us to the fountains, 

That o'erflow with bliſs divine.— 
Who proclaim the joyful tidings 

Of ſalvation all around 

Diſregard the world's deridings, 
And in works of love abound. 


3 With my ſubſtance I will honour 
My Redeemer and my LoRD; 
Were ten thouſand worlds my manor, 
Al! were nothing to his word : 
While the heralds of ſalvation 
His abounding grace proclaim, 
Let his friends of every tation : 
Gladly join to ſpread his fame. 95 


COLLECTIONS, 433 434 


CC CXXXII. (C. M.) Dx. DoppRID Gx. 
Braintree 25. New York 33. 


Relieving CurIsT | in bis Members, Matt. xxv. 40. 
Jn my Lok, how rich thy grace! 
bountizs how complete! 

How bal [ count the matchleſs ſum? 
How pay the mighty debt? 


2 High on a throne of radlant ligint 
Doſt thou exalted ſhine; 

What can my poverty beſtow, | 

When all the worlds are thine ? [| 


3 But thou haſt brethren here l 
The partners of thy grace; 
And wilt confeſs their bumble names 
Before thy Father's face. | 


4 In them thou may'ſt be cloth'd and fed, J 
And vifited and cheer'd ; 
And in their accents of diſtreſs, my 
My Saviour's voice is heard. [il | 


5 Thy face, with rev'rence and with love, 
Me in thy poor would ſee; 
O let us rather beg our bread | 
Than keep it back from thee. *» 


e 
Lebanon 77. N. auning 245. Iſlington 40 


Of thine own have we given thee, 1 Chron. xxix. 14. 
. HE LoR n, who rules the world's affairs, 
For me a well: ſpread board prepares; 
My grateful thanks to him ſhall rife, 
He knows my wants, thoſe wants ſupplies, 


2 And ſhall I grudge to give 4:s poor 
A mite from all my. genefous ſtore ? 
No, LoxD.! the friends of thine and thee, 
Shall altoays find a friend 1 in me. 


' 
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ccccxxxv. LM.) Ds. Girrows. 
Martin's Lare 67. Horſley 205. 

The Beneficence ot CRRIST for our Imitation. 
HEN Jxsus dwelt in mortal Clays: 8 
What were his works from day to days 
But miracles of power and grace 
That ſpread ſalvation through our race? 


2 Teach us, O Lox, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy ſteps purſue; 
Let alms beſtow'd, Tet Kindneſs done, 
Be witneſs'd by each rolling ſun. 


3 That man may 4%, but never lives, 
Who much receives, but nothing Sives, 
Whem none can tove, W hom none can thank; 
Creation's blot, creation's blank : | 


4 But he, who marks from day to day, © © 
In generous acts his radiant way, 
Treads the ſame path his Sa aviour l 
The path to glory and to Gop. 


CCCCXXXVI. (O. M. * 
Bath Chafel 26.  Miall 240. 
Prov! icing Bags that Wax not old, Luke xii. 33. 
I ES, there are joys that cannot die, 
With Gop laid up in ſtore: 
Treaſure, beyond the changing ky; 
Brighter than golden oree. 
2 The foods; which piety and love 
Have ſcatter'd here below, . n e 
In the fair, fertile fields above 
10 ample EY Row” HS HE 21 
3 The mite my willing Hands can give,” 4 
At Jesvs' feet L Ax; Nö 
Grace ſhall the humble gift. xeceive, 
And grace at large repay.  ** + 
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CHURCH MEETINGS. 
CCCOXXXVIL (8. M.) DR. 8. ru R Err. 
 Wirkſworth 158. Eagle Street New 55. 


Broderip's 252, 


Praiſe for Converſion, Pſalm xvi. 16. 


i Hou, ye that fear the Loa, 


And liſten while I tell, 
How narrowly my feet eſcap'd 


The ſnares of death and hell. 


2 The flattrins joys of ſenſe 
Aſſail'd my fooliſh heart, 
While Satan, with malicious ſkill, 
Guided the poĩſonous dart. 
3 I fell beneath the ſtroke, 
But fell to riſe again; 
My anguiſh rous'd me into 3 
And pleaſure ſprung from pain. 


4 Darkneſs, and ſhame, and grief, 
Oppreis'd my gloomy mind; 
I look'd around me for relief, 
But no relief could find. 


5 At length, to Gop I cry d; 
He heard my plaintive figh, 8 
He heard, and inſtantly he Tent 5 


Salvation from on high. 


6 My drooping head he rais 'd, 
My bleeding wounds he heal'd; 


Pardon'd my fins, and with a raile 


The gracious pardon ſeal d., 


7 0 may I ne'er forget 
The mercy of my Gop; 
Nor ever want a tongue to ſpread 


His loudeſt praiſe abroad. 


7. 
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cCcecxxxvII. (C. M.) 
Bath Chapel 26. Miall 240. 
The Converſion of Sinners a Matter for Prayer and Praite. 
I HERE's } Joy in heaven, and j Joy. on earth, 
When prodigals return, 


To ſee deſponding ſouls rejoice, 
And haughty ſiuners mourn. 


2 Come ſaints, and hear what Go p hath done,” 
Is a reviving found : 


O may it ſpread ſrom ſea to ſea, 
E'en all the globe around. 


3 Often, O ſovercign Lok, renew 
The wonders of this Gay; 
That Jesvs here may ſee his ſeed, 
And Satan loſe his prey. 


4 Great God, the work is all thine own, 
Thine be the praites too, 
Let every heart and every tongue 
Give thee the glory due. 


CECCXXXIX:. (C.M;):; Newrox: 
Briglitlielmſtone 208. Maidſtone 1909. + 
Apoſtacy— Will ye alſo go away * 
1 any turn from Zion's way, 
(Alas! what numbers do!) 
Methinks I hear my Saviour fav, 
« Wilt thou forſake me too 5 


2 Ah, LoRp! with ſuch a heart as mine, 
Unleſs thou hold me faſt; 
I feel I muſt, I ſhall decline, 
And prove like them at laſt. 


Yet thou alone haſt power, I Know, 
To ſave a wretch like me; | 
To whom, or whither could 1 go, 
If I ſhould turn from thee *- 
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4 Beyond a doubt I reſt affur'd 
Thou art the CHRIST of Gop; 
Who haſt eternal life ſecur'd 
By promiſe and by blood. 


3 The help of men and angels join'd, 
Could never reach my "caſc; 
Nor can J hope relief to find, 
But in thy boundleſs grace. 


GH No voice but thine can give me reſt, 
And bid my fears depart; 


No love but thine can make me bleſs'd, 
And ſatisfy my heart. 


> What anguiſh has that queſtion ſtirr* * 
If 1 will alſo go? 


Yes, Lord, reiying on thy word, 
F humbly anſwer, No! 


CCCCXL. (L. M.) STEELE. 
Paul's 246. Wareham 117. 


449: 


To whom ſhall we go but unto thee ? or, Life and Safety 


in CuRISsT alone, John vi. 67—69. 


T HOU only ſovereign of my heart, 
My refuge, my almighty friend 
And can my ſoul from thee depart, 
On whom alone my hopes depend? 


Whither, ah! whither ſhall I go, 
A wretched wanderer from my Lok PD? 
Can this dark world of fin and woe 


One glimpſe of happineſs afford? 


3 Eternal life thy words impart, 
On theſe my fainting i un lives; 
Here ſweeter comforts cheer my heart, 
Than all the ronnd of nature gives. 
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4 Let earth's alluring joys combine, 
While thou art near, in vain they call; 4. 
One ſmile, one bliſsful ſmile of thine, 
My deareſt Lox p, outweighs them all. 


5s Thy name my inmoſt powers adore, 
Thou art my life, my joy, my care: 
Depart from thee—'tis death, — tis more, 
Tis endleſs ruin, deep deſpair ! 


6 Low at thy feet my foul would lie, 
Here ſafety dwells, and peace divine; 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, | 
For life, eternal life is thine. 7 EF: 


CCCCXLI. (L. M.) Dx. Gizzoxs. 
Green's Hundred 89. Marks 65. 


Prayer for the whole Church. | | 2 


IN thee, thou all- ſufficient God, 
ne ſprings of happineſs ariſe; | 
That cheer this howling waſte below, 
And bleſs the manſions ot the ſkies. 


We, the productions of thy power, 
And penſioners upon thy love, 

Look to thy throne with longing eyes, 
And wait thy bleſſings from above. 


3 Protect the young focal every inare, 
And let thy ſtaff ſupport the old, 
Relieve the poor, nor let the rich, 
Have all their heritage in gold. 3 


4 Let joyful ſaints ſtill taſte thy grace, 
Give to the mourners heavenly day, | 
Suſtain the ſtrong, and quick revive, 7 
The withering plants from their decay. | 
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BAPTISM. 
CCCOXLII. 1th. 
Carey's II.  Uſgeulm 93> 


cri bed in Jordan. 


1 Tx Jordan's tide the Baptiſt ſtands, 
Immerſing the repenting Jews; 
The Sox of Gop the rite demands, 
Nor dares the holy man refuſe : 
Jssus deſcends beneath the wave, 
T he emblem of his future grave. 


2 Wonder, ye heavens! your Maker hes 
In deeps, conceald from human view ; 
Ye ſaints, behold him fink and riſe, _ 
A. fit example thus for you: 
The ſacred record, while you read, 
Calls you to imitate the deed. 


3 But lo! from yonder opening ſkies, 
W hat beams of dazzling glory ſpread ! 
Dove-like the ETERNAL SPIRIT flies, 
And lights on the Redeemer's head; 
Amaz'd they ſee the power divine, 
Around the Saviour's temples ſhine. 


4 But hark! my foul, hark and adore ! 
What ſounds are thoſe that roll along, 
Not like loud Sinai's awful roar, 
But ſoft and ſweet as Gabriel's ſong! 
„This is my well-beloved Son, 
„ ſee well-pleas'd what he hath done.“ 


* 
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5 Thus the Erexnar FatHER ſpoke, 
Who ſhakes creation with a nod; 

Thro' parting ſkies the accents broke, 
And bid us hear the Sox of Goo: 

O hear the aw ful word to-day, 

Hear, all ye nations, and obey! 


CCCCXLIL C. M) J. Srexxetr. 
Bramcoate 8. Portugal 97. 


A Baptiſma! Hymn. 


I HE great Redeemer we adore, 
Who came the loſt to ſeek and fave; 
Went humbly down from Jordan' s ſhore, 
To find a tomb beneath its wave! 


2 + Thus it becomes us to fulfil 
% All righteoutneſs;” he meekly ſaid, 
„% Why ſhould.we then to do his will, 
“ Or be atham'd, or be afraid *” 


3 With thee into thy watery tomb, 
LoRp, 'tis our glory to deſcend: 
- *Tis wond'rous grace that gives us room, 
To le interr'd by fuch «a friend. 
4 Yet as the yielding waves give way, 
To let us ſee the light again; 
So on the reſurrection day, 
The bands of death prov'd weak and vain. 
5 Thus when thou ſhalt again appear, 
The gates of death ſhall open wide; 
Our duſt thy mighty voice ſhall hear, 
And riſe and triumph at thy ſide: 
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444, 445% 


CECCXLIV. 8. 8. 6,4 NOAMAN- 
Chatham 59. Broadutad 18 A 51] 
Thus. it becometh us, &c. Matt. iii. 15. 
H Us it became the Prince of Grace, 


And thus ſhould all the favour'd race 


High heaven's command fulfil; 
For that the, condeſcending Go 


71 of WI: 
By + * 


Should lead his followers thro' the Hood,” 


Was heaven's eternal will. 1 
'Tis not as led by cuſtom's voice, 


We make thefe ways our tavour'd' Ts 


And thus with zeal purſue: 


Has, in the precepts of his word, . 
Enjoin'd us thus to do. 


And ſhalt we ever dare deſpife 


The gracious mandate of the ſkies, 


Where condeſcending heaven, 
To ſinful man's apoſtate race, 


. 


No, heaven's eternal ſovereign Lens (ist x 


In matchleſs love and boundleſs grace, 


His will reveal'd has given? 


Thou everlaſting gracious King, 


Aſſiſt us now thy grace to ſing, 
And ſtill direct our way, 


To thoſe bright realms of peace and reſt, 
Where all tt exulting tribes are bleſs'd 


* With one great choral day. 


'CCCOXLV::; 8 on FaWCETT. 


Welk 210. Carlifle 95. 


Invitation to follow the. Lamb. 


UMBLE fouls, who ſeek ſalvation, 
Thro' the Lamb's W blood, 


Hear the voice of Revelation, 


Tread tlie Path that Jesus trod. 
R 2 


6 „ BAPTISM. 


F "Me to him your only Saviour, 
In his mighty name confide; 
In the whole of your behaviour, 
Own him as your ſovereign guide. 


2 Hear the blefs'd Redeemer call you, 
Liſten to his gracious voice; 
Dread no ills that can befall you, 
While you make his ways your choice: 
£sUsS ſays, © Let each behever 
* Be baptized in my name:“ 
He himſelf in Jordan's river, 
Was immers'd beneath the ſtream. 


3 Plainly here his footſteps tracing, 
Follow him without delay; 

Bun his command embracing, 
Lo! your captain leads the way: 
View the rite with underſtanding, 

I xsv's grave before you lies; 

Be interr'd at his commanding, 
After his Kim riſe. % 


CCCCXEVI. (C. M.) 
Charmouth 28. Matthew's 34. 


The Believer conſtrained by the Love of CHRIST te | 


follow him. 


EAR Loxp, and will thy pardoning love 


Embrace a wretch ſo vile 
| Wilt thou my load of guilt remove, 
And bleſs me with thy ſmile! 


2 Haſt thou the crofs for me endur'd, 
And all its ſhame deſpis'd ? 

And ſhall I be aſham'd, O Lox, 
With thee to be baptiz'd 8 


L 5a 


BAPTISM. | 447. 
3 Didſt thou the great example lead, 


In Jordan's ſwelling flood? F 
And thall my pride diſdain the 8 
That's worthy. of my Gop?. 


4 Dear Loxn, the ardour of thy laren 
Repro ves my cold delays: 
And now my willing footſteps move | 
In thy delightful ways. s 


CCCCXLVII. (C. M.) RYLAN PD, Tank. 


Devizes 1 4. Otford 100, 
Difficulties, in the Way of Duty, ſurmounted Hinder 


me not, Gen. xxiv. 56 y. : 
1 [\ \ THEN Abraham's ſervant to procure 
A wife for Iſaac went, 4 
He met Rebekah told his Wilh. 


Her parents gave conſent. 


2 Yet for ten days they urged the man 
His journey to delay; 8 : hy: 
„Hinder me not, he quick 12 
« Since Gop hath crown'd my way.” 


'T'was thus I cry'd, when CarisrT the LoRD, 
My ſoul to him did wed; . 

„ Hinder me not, nor friends nor foes, 
Since GoD my way hath ſped.” - 


4 Say,” ſays the world, and taſte awhike 
My every pleaſant ſweet; 
« Hinder ine ot, my ſoul replies, 7 
« Becauſe the way is great,” 


s «Stays? Satan my old maſter cries, 4 
« Or force ſhall thee detain; ” 
Hinder me not, 1 will be gone, 
„My Gon has broke thy chain.““] 


8 This Hymn may begin at the 6th verſe. 
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448. BAPTISM. 


6 In all my Lok p's appointed my; 
My journey I' purſue; 
Hinder me not; ye much lov'd ſaints, 


For I muſt go with you. 


7 Thro' floods and flames, if Jesvs lead, 
FI follow where he goes; 
Hinder me not, ſhall be my cry, 
Though earth and hell oppoſe-- 


8. Thro' duty and thro? trials too 
II go at his command; | 
Hinder me ot, for T am bound 
To my IMMANUEL's land. 


And when my Saviour calls me home, 
Still this my cry ſhall be, 
Hinder me not, come welcome death, 
Pil gladly go with thee. 


CCCOXLVTT. (C. M.) J. STENNETT. 
Bai Chapel 26. Tuddertfielib 202. 
Immerſion. 


HUS was the great Redeemer plung'd, 
In Jordan' s ſwelling flood ; 
To ſhew he muſt be ſoon baptiz d, 
In tears, and ſweat, and blood. 


2 Thus was his ſacred body laid 
Beneath the yielding wave, 
Thus was his ſacred body rais'd 
Out of the liquid grave. 


LoxD, we thy precepts would obey, 
In thy own footſteps tread, 

Would die, be buried, rife with tue, 
Our W head. 


BAPTISM. | n 


8 % 126. 
Buried with CHRIST in Baptiſm, Rom. vi. ” 7 
| J mighty king in Sion. 
Thou alone our guide ſhalt be; 
Thy commiffion we rely on - 
We would follow none hut thee: : 


2 As an emblem of thy paſſion, rl org > 
And thy vict'ry o'er the grave; 52 

We who know thy great Glvariors!: 1 7 
Are baptiz'd; beneath the wave. = 45 0 


Fearleſs of the world's deſpiſi ing, 
We the ancient path purſue; 

Buried with our LORD, and Kang 
To a life divinely new. 


CCC (b. M.)). Sr zwnETr. 
Chard 175. Rochford a 
| A Baptiſmal Hymn! EYE 
EE how the willing converts trace L 
The path their great Redeemer trod; 
And follow thro? his liquid grave, 
The meek, the lowly Son of Go! 


Here they renounce: their formerdeeds, 
And to a heavenly life aſpire, 

Their rags for glorious robes exchang'd, 
They ſhine in clean and bright attire! 


3 O ſacred rite, by thee the name 
It J=5us we toiown begin: 
This is our reſurrection pledge, K 
Pledge of the pardon of our in.. 


4 Glory to Gop on high be given, 
Wano ſhews his grace to nf men: 
Let ſaints on earth, and hoſts in 22 
In concert join their loud amen. 
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451. BAPTIs u. 


CCccLI. (L. M.) Gnxee. 
Alter'd by B. Fnax cis. 


Rijpor's 188. Bredby 165. Paſs 20 5. 
Not aſhamed of CHRIST. 


JESUS! and ſhall it ever be 
A mortal man aſham'd of 'thee ! 
Aſham'd of thee, whom angels praiſe, 
Whole glories ſhine thro? endleſs davs. 


2 Aſham'd of JESUS! ſooner far 
Let evening bluſh to own a ftar; 
He ſheds the beams of light divine, 
O'er this benighted ſoul of mine. 


3 Aſham'd of Jesvs! juſt as ſoon 

Let midnight be afham'd of noon; 
Tis midnight with my ſoul till he, 
Bright Morning-Star ! bid darkneſs flee. 


4 Aſham'd of Jesus ! that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend! 
No; when I bluſh—be this my ſhame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

5 Aſham'd of Jesus ves I may: 
When l've no guilt to waſh away, 

No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no foul to ſave. 

6 Till then—nor is my boaſting vain— 
Till then I boaſt a Saviour flain! 
And O may this my glory be, 

That CHRIST is not aſham'd of me! 

7 [His inſtitutions would J prize, | 
Take up my croſs—the ſhame pile : 

N Dare todefend his noble cauſe, 


And yield obedience to his laws. |. 
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BAPTISM. hes. 
CCCCLIL d. M) 


Bramcoate 8. New Court 173. 


The Candidates—they were baptized, both Men and , 
Women, Acts viii. 12. 


1 REAT Gov, we in thy courts: appear 

1 With humble joy and holy fear, 

Thy wiſe injunctions to obey ; 5 
Let ſaints and angels hail the day! DEP 


Great things, O everlaſting Son, 

Great things for us thy grace has done; 

Conſtrain'd by thy almighty love, 15 
Our willing feet to meet thee R 


In thy aſſembly here we ſtand, 
Obedient to thy great command; 

The ſacred flood is full in view, 

And thy ſweet voice invites us thro'. 


4 The word, the ſpirit, and the bride, 
Muſt not invite and be deny'd; 
Was not the LonrD, who came to ſave, 
Interr'd in ſuch a liquid grave? | 


Thus we, dear Saviour, own thy name, 
| Receive us rifing-from the ſtream; 
Then to thy table let us come, 


And del in Zion as our home. 
cee ee BED DOME. 0 
Bedford 91. Ann t 58. 


Morning before Eaptiſm; or, at the Water Side, 
Palm cxix. 32. | 


1 H great, how ſolemn is the work, 
Which we-attend to-day } | 
Now for a holy, ſolemn frame, 
O Goh te thee we pray 5 


2 O may we feel, as once we felt, 
When pain'd and  griey'd at heart, 


Rs 
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454. "BAPTISM. | 
Thy ind, forgiving, melting look, 


Reliev'd our every ſmart; 


3 Let graces then in exerciſe 
Be exercis'd again; 
And, nurtur'd by celeſtial Power, 
In exerciſe remain. 


4 Awake our love, our fear, our hope, 
Wake fortitude and joy; 

Vain world, be gone, let things above 
Our happy thoughts employ. 


s Whilſt thee our Saviour and our Gon, 
To all around we own; 
Drive each rebellious, rival luſt, 
Each traitor from the throne. 


6 Inftru& our minds, our will ſubdue, 
To heaven our paſſions raiſe, 
That hence our lives, our all may be 
Devoted to thy praiſe. 


CCCCLIV. (L. M.) 
Ayliffe Street 241. Derby 169. 
The Adminiſtrator. 
x ©« EP teach the nations and baptize,” 
Aloud th' aſcending IEs us cries: 


His glad apoſtles took the word, 
And round the nations preach'd their Loxp, 


2 Commiſſion'd thus, by Zion's king, 
We to his holy laver bring | 
Theſe happy converts, who have known ; 
And truſted in his grace alone. 5 


> Þ && & | 


3 Los, in thy houſe they ſeek thy face, ) ". 
O bleſs them with peculiar grace: 
Refreſh their ſouls with love divine; 
Let beams of glory round them mine. 


BAPTISM, 4 
SINGLE VEREIN ON BAPTISMS®. 
CCCECELV—CCCCLXYT. (L. M.) 
O14 Hundred 100. Portugal 97. | 
V HATE'ER to thee, our Lok p, belongs, 
Is always worthy of our ſongs: 4 
And all thy works, and all thy ways, 
Demand our wonder and our Praife. 
4 BEDDOME. 
Hoſanna to the church's head, 
Who ſuffer'd in our room and ſtead! 
He was immers'd in Jordan's fond. 
And then immers'd in ſweat and blood ! 
5 . STENNETT; 
Behold the grave where j$5sUs lay, 
Before he ſhed his progiogs blood: 
How plain he mark'd the humble way, 
To ſinners thro' the myſtic flood! 
. BED DOME. 
Come, y ye e redeemed of the LokD, | 
Come, and obey his facred word; 
He died, and roſe again for you; 
What more could the Redeemer do? 
BRE D DOME. 
We to this place are come, to ſſiow- 
What we to houndleſs mercy owe; 
The Saviour's footſteps: to explore, 
And tread: the path he trod before. 
£1 BED DOME. | | 
Eternal Spc heavenly dove, (7% Ky 
On theſe baptiſmal waters move; N 
That we, thro' energy divine, 
May have the ſubſtance with the ſign. 
* As it is now pretty common to fing by the  watet-fide, 


· 


and as ſome of our brethren in the countiy give out a verſe or 
two, while they are adminiſtering the ordinauce, it is hoped 
theſe ſingle verſes will be atceptable, 


45-465. BAvPTTSH. 
All ye that love ImmanuEL's name, 
And long to feel th' increaſing flame, 


Tis you, ye children of the light! 
The ſpirit and the bride invite. 


ve who your native vileneſs mourn, 
And to the great Redeemer turn, 
Who ſee your wretched ſtate by fin, 
Le bleſſed of the Lok, come in.“ 


Jesus, my ae and my all, 
Methinks I hear thy gentle call; 

Theſe are the ſounds that chide my ſtay, 

Ariſe, my love, and come away.“ 


„ 
Amazing grace! and ſhall I fill 
Prove difobedient to thy will? 
Ah! no: dear Lok p, the watery tomb. 
Belongs to thee, and there I come. 

H 
Apoſtles trod this holy HAY 
This is the road believers go; 
My Jesus in this way was found, 
I charge my foul to tread it too. 


J. STENNETT: 
With REM minds, and lofty: ſongs, 
Let all admire the Saviouk's grace, 
Till th? great rifing day reveal 
Th' immortal glory of his face. 

TIES | 
To FaTrtx, Sor, and Hory GROST, 
We humbly dedicate our powers; 
If with Jehovah's bleſſings crown n'd, 
Immortal happineſs is ours. 


\ 


— 


BAPTISN. 468, 469. 
CccCLXVIII. 148th. 
Betheſda 112. S* within's 44. 
An Addreſs to the Holy Spirit. 
12 ESCEN , celeſtial Dove, 
And make thy preſence known; 
Reveal our Saviour's love 
And ſeal us for thine own; 
Unbleſs'd by thee, our works are vain, 
Nor can we eer acceptance gain. 
2 When our incarnate Gop, 1 
The ſovereign P ince of Light, 
In Jordan's. ſwelling Hood 
Receiv'd the holy rite; 


In open view thy form came down, 
And dove-like flew, the King to crown. 


3 The day was never known, 
Since time began its race, 
On which ſuch glory ſhone, 
On which was ſhewn ſuch grace, 
As that which ſhed, in Jordan's ſtream, 
On Jesv's head the heavenly beam. 5 
Continue ſtill to fſhiae, 
And fill us with thy fire: 
This ordinance is thine, 
Do thou our ſouls inſpire! 
Thou wilt attend on all thy ſons 
& *Till time ſnhall end,” thy promiſe runs. 


CCCCLXIX. (G.; M.) Jaxss Nuwron.' 


Crowle 3. Fames's 163. 
After Baptiſm, Mark xvi. 16. 
1 Roclaim,” faith CHRIST, my 1 
To all the ſons of men; grace 
„He that believes, and is baptiz'd, 
« Salvation ſhall obtain.” 


» 
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470. BAPTISM. 


2 Let plenteous grace deſcend on thoſe, 
Who, hoping in thy word, 
This day have publicly declard 
That Jesus is their LORD. 


3 With cheerful. feet, may they advance, * 
And run the chriſtian race; 
And thro? the troubles of the way, 
Find all- ſufficient grace. 


. (O. NM.) | DR. DoppriDGE. 
Charlefton 195. Hammond 226. 


A Practical Improvement of Baptiſra, Col. iii. I. 


TTEND, ye children of your Gop; 
Ye heirs of glory hear; 
For accents, ſo divine as theſe, 
Might charm the dulleſt ear. 
2 Baptiz'd into your Saviour's death, 
Your ſouls, to fin muſt die; 
With CarrsT your Lox, ye live anew, 
With CnxkisrT aicend on high. 
3 There by his Fathers fide he fits, 
Enthron'd divinely fair; 
Yet owns himſelf your brother ſtill, 
And your forerunner there. 


4 Riſe, from theſe earthly trifles, riſe 
On wings of faith and love 
Above your choiceſt treaſure lies, 
And be you hearts above. 


5 But earth aid fin will drag us down, 
When we attempt to fly; | 
Lok D, ſend thy ſtrong attractive power 
To raiſe and fix us high. 


BAPTISM.” 47. 
See e. M.) ee 
We York 33. Ffra ague 166. 


The Reflection of a Baptized Believer He went on his Way 


rejoicing, Acts vill. 9. 


H E holy eunuch, when baptiz'd, 
Went on his way with joy; 


And who can tell what rapturous thoughts, 
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AT 


Did then his mind employ * 


Is that moſt glorious Saviour mine, 
Of whom [ lately read: 
Who, bearing all my ſins and griefs, 


„Was number'd with the dead? . 


Is he who burſting trom the grave, 
Now reigns above the ſky, 

My advocate before the throne, 

„ My portion when I die? 


Have I profeſs'd his holy name? 
“ Do 1 bis Goſpel bear 

To Ethiopia's ſcorched lands, 

& And ſhall I ſpread It there? 


Bleſs'd pool ! in which T lately lay, 
% And left my fears behind; 
What an unworthy wretch am I! 
« And GO profuſely kind. 


Bleſs'd emblem of that recious blood 
« Which 1atisfy'd for Fre 3 

And of that renovating grace, 

„ Which makes the conſcience clean.“ 


This pattern, Loxp, with ſacred joy 


Help us to keep in view; 


The ſame our work, the lame, O make 


Our conſolation too. 


472. THE LORD'S SUPPER, 


THE LORD's SUPPER. 


CCCCLXXII. (L. M.) DR. Warrs's Lyrics. 


Ayliffe Street 24 r. Bramcoate 8. 


A per Thought for the LoRp's Jupper, in Imitation 
of Iſalah Ixiii. 1—3. | | 


W H AT heavenly Man or lovely Gop, | 


Comes marching downward from the ſkies, 
Array'd 1 in garments roll'd in blood, 
With joy and pity in his eyes? 


2 The Lok D! the Cs] Les, tis he, 
I know him by the ſmiles he wears; 
Dear glorious Max that dy'd for me, 
Drench'd deep in agomes and tears. 


Lo, he reveals his ſhining breaſt, 

I own thoſe wounds and I adore; 

Lo, he prepares a royal feaſt, 

Sweet fruit of the ſharp pangs he bore. 


4 Whence flow theſe favours ſo divine! 
Lok p! why ſo laviſh of thy blood? 
Why for ſuch earthly fouls as mine! 
This heavenly wine, this ſacred food? 


Twas his own. love that made him bleed, 
That nail'd him to the curſed tree; 
Twas his own love this table ſpread, 
For ſuch unworthy gueſts as We. 


6 Then let us taſte the Saviour's love ; | 
Come, faith, and feed upon the Loky;, . 
With glad conſent our lips ſhall moye, 
And ſweet hofannahs crown the board. , 


1p? 


THE.LOR D'S. SUPPER. 473 


CCCOLXUI (C. AI.) STEELE: 


Tri 171, Braintree 25. 
An Invitaziall to the Goſpel Feaft, Luke xiv, 22. 


I E wretched, hungry, ſtarving 3 
Behold a royal eaſt! | 
Where mercy ſpreads her bounteous ſtore, 
For every humble gueſt. 


2 See, JEsvus ſtands with open arms; 
He calls, he bids you come : _. 
Guilt hoids you back, and fear alarms ; 
But ſee, there yet is room 


3 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart ; 
There love and pity meet; 
Nor will he bid the foul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. ; 


4 In him the Father reconcil'd 
Invites your fouls to come; 
The rebel ſhall-be call'd a child, 
And kincky welcom'd home. 


6-03 come, and with his children taſte | 
The bleflings of his love; LOS Th 
Wie hope attends: the ſweet repaſt 
Of nobter joys above. 


6 There, with united heart and voice, 
Before th” eternal throne, © _ 
Ten thouſand thouſand ſouls. rejoice, 
In ecſtaſies unknown. 


7 And yet ten thouſand thouſand more, 
3 welcome ſtill to come : 
Ye longing ſouls the grace adore; 
Approach, there yet is room, 
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474, 475. THE LorD's OST TT & 
CCCCLXXIV. (L. M.) DR. WarTs's Lyrics. 


1 


Yarmouth 128. Dreſilen 178. Roles 73. 
CHRIST dying, riſing, and reigning. 


E dies“ the friend of finners dies! 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around! 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies! _ 
A ſudden trembling thakes the ground ! 
Come! ſaints, arid drop atear or two 


For him who gr oan'd beneath your load ; 


He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 


„ > = a a. 


A thouſand drops of richer blood ! 
Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lokd of glory dies for men! 

But lo! what Hidden j joys we fee! 
Jesvus the dead revives again! 
The rifing Gop forſakes the tomb! 
Up to his Father's court he flies; 
Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the ſkies! 
Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 
How high our great Deliverer reigns, 
Sing how he ſpoild the hoſts of hell, 
And led the monſter, death, in chains ! 
Sav, „Live for ever, wond'rous King, 
66 Born to redeem, and ſtrong to ſave! 
Then aſk the monſter,. « Where's thy ſting? 
And where's thy victory, boaſting grave?“ 


CCCCLXXV. (C. M.) J. STENNETT. 
Liverpool 83. Cambridge New 74. 


A Sacramental Hymn. 


ES US! O word divinely ſweet! 
How charming is the ſound! 


N 


What joyful news! 1*what heavenly ſenſe 


In that dear name is found! 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. | 496. 
2 Our ſouls, all guilty, and condemn'd | 


In hopeleſs fetters lay ; | 
O ur ſouls, with numerous ſins depray'd, | 


To death and hell a prey. 


3 Jesvs, to purge away this guilt, 
A willing victim fell, 
And on his croſs triumphant broke 
The bands of death and hell. 


4 Our foes were mighty to deſtroy: 
He mighty was to ſave, 
He dy'd, but could not long be held 


A priſoner | in the grave, 


JEsus! who mighty art to ſave, 
Still puſh thy conqueſts on; 
Extend the triumphs of thy croſs, 
Where'er the ſun has ſhone.” 


6 O Captain of ſalvation! make 
$5 by power and mercy known; 
Till crowds of willing converts come 
And worſhip at thy throne. 


9 
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CCCCLXXVI. (L. M.) J. STENNETT. 
Chard 17 5. Bramcoate 8. 


A Sacramental Hymn. 


I HUS we commemorate the day, 
On which our deareſt LoRD was ſlain; 
Thus we our pious homage pay, 
Till he appear on earth again. 


2 Come, great Redeemer, open wide 
The curtains of the parting ſky : 
On a bright cloud in triumph ride, 
And on che wind's ſwift pinions fly. 


eee . 3.26; eg 


477. e e ee ; 
Come, King of Kings, with thy bright train, 
Cherubs, and ſeraphs, NS hoſts; 3 
Aſſume thy riebo enlarge thy reign, 

As far as earth e ends her coats. 


4 Come, Lon, and where thy croſs once ſtood, 


There plant thy banner, fix thy throne; 
Subdue the rebels by thy word, 
And claim the nations for thy own. 


cc XXVII. (L. M.) Bxppows. 
Portugal 97. Ulver fou 1 79 
Holy Admiration and Joy. 


ES Us, when faith with fixed eyes 
Beholds thy wond'rous ſacrifice, 
Love riſes to an ardent flame, 
And we all other. hope diſclaim. 


2 With cold affections who can fee 


The thorns, tne ſcourge, the nails, the tree, 
Tay flowing tears, and purple ſweat, 
Thy bleeding hands, and head, and feet? 


3 Look, HIP into his op'ning fide, 

The breach how. large, how deep, how wide! 
Thence iſſues forth a double flood, 

Oft cleanſing water, pardoning blood. 


4 Hence, O my ſoul, a balſam flows, 

To heal thy wounds, and cure thy woes; 
Immortal joys come ſtreaming down, 
Joys, like his griefs, immenſe, unknown! 
5 Thus I could fit and ever ſing | 
The ſufferings of my heavenly King; 
With growing pleaſures ſpread abroad 


The my ſteries of a dying Gov. 
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4 See, to their refuge and their reſt, 


5 


Shall in the nobleſt bleſſings ſhoot, 


2, 


THE LORD'S SUPPER; 478. 


CccclLxxvill. (L. M.) 


Wareham 117. Green's Hundred 8g. 
Meditating on the Croſs of CHRIST. 


Dc ſee on bloody Catvary, 

Suſpended on th' accurſed tree, 

A harmlets ſuff' rer cover'd,o'er 

With ſhame, and welt'ring in Eis gore. 

Is this the Saviour long foretold 

To uſher in the age of gold? | 

To make the reign of ſorrow ceaſe, — 

And bind the jarring world in peace? | 
| 
| 


1 
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Tis he, 'tis he !—he kindly ſhrouds 
His glories in @ night of clouds, 

That ſouls might from their ruin rife, _ | 
And heir the unperiſhable ſkies. | 4 


From all the bonds of guilt releas'd, 
Tranſgreſſors to his croſs repair, 
And find a full redemption there. 


Jesus, what millions of our race 
Have been the triumphs of thy grace! 
And millions more to thee ſhall fly, 
And on thy facrifice rely. 


That TREE, that curs'd empoiſon'd tree, 
Which prov'd a bloody rack to thee, 


And fill the nations with its fruit. 

The ſorrow, ſhame, and death were Tine, 
And all the ſtores of wrath divine! 

Ours are the glory, life and blits; 

What love can be compar'd to this? 


479. THE LORD'S SUPPER, J 


CCCCLXXIX. (L. M.) D. Tos vie. 
Old 3 100. Angel's Hymn 60. = 


* ö 4 0 | 
Set him above all Principalities and Powers—Worthy is 4 
the Lamb that was ſlain to receive Glory ms Bleſſing, 


Ephef. i. 21. Rev. v. 1a. 


1 OW far above the ſtarry ſkies, 

ö Our Jesvs fills his brighter throne, 
Inviſible to mortal eyes, 
But not to humble faith unknown. 


2 | The countleſs hoſts that round him ſtand, 
The ſubjects of his ſovereign power; 
Fly thro' the world at his command, 
Or proſtrate at his feet adore. 


Satan and all his rebel crew 

That ra d to pull his Kingdom down; 
ruſh'd, by his hand, in ruin now 

Lie trembling at his awful irown. 


65 


4 His name above all creatures great, 
He all ſuſtains and all controuls; 
Yet from his high exalted ſtate, 
Looks kindly down on humble fouls. 


5 Tho' in the glories he poſſets'd, 
Long ere this world, or time began, 
He ſhines the Son or Gop contels'd, 
Yet owns himſelf the Sox OH MAN. 


6 Here once in agonies he dy'd, 
Now in the heavens he ever rp 
Of joy there pours th”. eternal tide, 
Here faves the ſinner who wee ee | 


7 All hail! thou great IMMANUEL, hail ! f 

Ten thoutand bleſſings on thy name 
While thus thy wond'rous love we tell, 
Our boſoms feel the ſacred flame. 
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THB. LORD'S &UPPER- 480, 
* Come: quickly come, immortal King ! 


On earth thy regal honours raiſe, 
The full ſalvation promis'd, bri 


Then every tongue ſhall ſing thy praiſe! 


% 


CCCCLANN. (L.M.) Da. Warrs's Lyntcs. 


17 


ti Ye Sin ect 241. Redemfition 243. 
Lave on a. Crofs and's Throne. 


OW let our faith grow ſtrong, and riſe, 
And view-our LoRb in all Lia love: 
Lock back to hear his dying cries, 
Then mount and ſee his throne above. 
See, where helanguiſh'd on the croſs; . 
Beneath our ſins he groan'd and dy'd; 
See where he ſits to plead our cauſe, 


By his Almighty Father's ſide. 
If we behold his bleedin heart, 


There love in floods of forrow reigns ; 
He triumphs o'er the killing ſmart, 


And ſeals our pleaſure with his pains. 


Or if we climb th' eternal hills 

Where the dear ConQueROR fits enthron'd; 
Still in his heart compaſſion dwells, 

Near the memorials of his wound. 


How ſhall vile pardon'd rebels ſhow 
How much they love their dying Gop? 
LoxD, here we'd baniſh every foe, 

We hate the ſins that coſt thy blood. 


Commerce no more we hold with hell, 
Our deareſt luſts ſhall all depart; 

But let thine image ever dwell, 

Stamp as a ſeal on every heart. 


481. THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


CCCCLXXXI. CL. M.) Da. S. SrRXxXTr. 
Portngal 97. Ripfon's 188. 


The Triumphs of the Croſs. 


T O mor e, dear Saviour, will I boaſt 
Of beauty, wealth, or loud applauſe: 
The world hath all its glories loſt, 
Amid the triumps of thy croſs. 


2 In every feature of thy face, 
Beauty her faireſt charms diſplays; 
Truth, wifdom, majeſty and grace, 
Shine thence in {weetly mingled rays. 


3 Thy wealth the power of thought tranſcends, 
'Tis vait, immenſe, and all divine: 
Thy empire, LoxD, o'er worlds extends; 
The ſun, the moon, the ſtars are thine. 


4 Yet, (O how marvellous the fight!) 
I ſee thee on a-crofs expire; 
Thy Godhead veil'd in fable night; 
And angels from the ſcene retire. 


5 But why from theſe ſad ſcenes retreat? 
Why with your wings your faces hide? 


He ne'er appear'd ſo good, ſo great, 
As when he bow'd his head and died. 


6 The indignation of a Gop 


On him avenging juſtice hurl'd: 
Beneath the weight he firmly ſtood, 
And nobly ſav'd a falling world. 


7 Thoſe triumps of ſtpendbus grace 
Surpriſe, rejoice, and melt my heart: 
Lok p, at thy croſs I ſtand and gaze, 
Nor would 1 ever thence depart! 


8 
RS 


THE LORD'S SUPPER. — 1 


CCCCLXXXIL (C. M.) Ds. J. SEX NET. 
e antage 204. Burford 198. 


A Sacramental Hymn. 


I 1 at thy table I behold 
The wonders of thy grace; 
But moſt of all admire that 1 
Should find a welcome place. 


2 I that am all defild with fin, 
As rebel to my Gop; | 
J that have crucified his Son, 

And trampled on his blood. 


3 What ſtrange ſurpriſing grace is this, 
That ſuch a ſoul has room 
My Saviour takes me by the hand 
My Jesus bids me come. 


4 © Eat, O my friends,” the Saviour cries, 
The feaſt was made for you: 
« For you I groan'd, and bled and died, 
% And roſe, and triumph d too.” 


5 With trembling faith, and bleeding hearts, 
LorD, we accept thy love: 


| Tis a rich banquet we have had, 
What will it be above? 


6 Ye ſaints below, and hoſts of e 
oin all your praiſing powers; 
No theme is like redeeming love, 
No Saviour is like ours. 


Had I ten thouſand hearts, dear LoRD, 
I'd give them all to thee: 
Had I ten thouſand tongues, they all 
Should join the harmony. 
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483. - THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


CCCCLXXXIII. (C. M.) Dx. S. STENNETT. 


Bangor 231. WWorkſof 31. 
My Fleſh is Meat indeed, John vi. 53—58. 


T ERE at thy table, Lok, we meet, 
To feed on food divine: 
Thy body is the bread we eat, 
Thy precious blood the wine. 


2 He that prepares this rich repaſt, 
| Himſelf comes down and Hou 
And then invites us, thus to feaſt 
Upon the ſacrifice, 


The bitter torments he endur'd 
Upon the ſhametul croſs, 

For us, his welcome gueſts, procur'd 
Theſe heart-reviving joys. 


4 His body torn with rudeſt hands, 
Becomes the fineſt bread : 
And, with tne blefing he commands, 
Our nobleſt hopes are fed. 


- His blood, that from each opening vein 
In purple torrents ran, 

. Hath fill'd this cup with gen'rous wine, 
That cheers both Gop and man. 


6 Sure there was never love fo free, 
Dear Saviour ſo divine! 
Well thou may'ſt claim that heart of me, 
Which owes fo much to thine. 
7 Yes, thou ſhalt ſurely have my heart, 
My ſoul, my ſtrength, my All; 
With life itſelf LI freely part, 
My Jkxsus, at thy call. ; 
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THE LORD'S SUPPER. 434, 485. 
CCCCLXXXIV. (L. M.) BRDDOME. 
Portugal 97. Ulverſion 17. 


1 wept—he died ſee how he loved us, John xi. 25. 


O fair a face bedew'd with tears ! 
What beauty &en in grief appears! 
He wept, he bled, he died for you; 
W hat more, ye ſaints: could Jesvs do? 


Enthron'd above with equal glow 

His warm affections downward flow; 
| In our diſtreſs he bears a part, 

A And feels a ſympathetic ſmart. 


Still his compaſſions are the ſame, 
He knows the frailty of our frame; 

if Our heavieſt burdens he ſuſtains, 
Shares in our ſorrows and our pains. 


CCCCLXXXY... (C. STaRER 


Wantage 204. Charmouth 28. 
The Wonders of Redemption. 
1 ND did the holy and the juſt, 
The ſovereign of the ſkies, 
Stoop down to wretchedneſs and duſt, 
That guilty worms might rife ? 


Yes, the Redeemer left his throne, 
His radiant throne on high, 

(Surpriſing mercy! love unknown !) 
So ſuffer, bleed, and die. 

| 3 He took the dying traitor's place, 

And ſuffer'd in his ſtead; 

C | For man, (O miracle of grace $ 

14 For man the Saviour bled! 


4 Dear LoxD, what heavenly wonders dwell 
Io thy atoning blood! 
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436. THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


By this are ſinners ſnatch'd from hell, 
And rebels brought to-Gop. | 


5 Jesus, my ſoul, adoring, bends 
To love ſo full, ſo free; 
And may I hope that love extends 
Its ſacred power to me ? 


6 What glad return can I impart 
For tavours ſo divine? . 
O take my all- this worthleſs heart, 
And make it only thine. 


CECCEXXXVI.-(C. M3) Ds. Doppripck. 
Iriſh 171. Michael's 119. 
Room at the Goſpel-Feaſt, Luke xiv. 22. 2 


I i Ive King of Heaven his table ſpreads, 
And dainties crown the board; 
Not paradiſe, with all its joys, 
Could ſuch delight affoxd. 


2 Pardon and peace to dying men, 
And endleſs life are given? 


Thro' the rich blood that JE sus ſhed 
To raiſe the ſoul to heaven. 


"ns ME hungry poor that long have ſtray d 


In ſin's dark mazes come; 
Come, from your moſt obſcure retreats, 
And grace ſhall find you room. 


4 Millions of ſouls, in glory now, 
Were fed, and feaſted here; 
And millions more, ſtill on the way, 
Around the board appear. 


Vet is his houſe and heart ſo large, 


That millions more may come, 
Nor could the whole aſſembled world 
O'er fill the ſpacious room. 


* 
4 
8 - 


I 


Tune every heart and tongue. 


THE LORD'S SUPPER, 437, 488. 


6 All things are ready, come away, 


Nor weak excuſes frame; 
Crowd to your places at the feaſt, 
And bleſs the Founder's name. 


CCCELXEXXVH (EL: MC) > STEELE: 


F 


IWareham 117. Rochford 22. 
Communion with CarisT at his Table. 
O Jesus our exalted LoR D, 
(Dear name, by heaven and earth ador'd!) 
Fain would our hearts and voices raiſe 
A cheerful ſong of ſacred praiſe. 


But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak and languiſhing and low; 
Far, far above our humble ſongs, 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 


Yet while around his board we meet, . 
And humbly worſſüp at his feet; 

O let our warm affections move, 

In glad returns of grateful love! 

Let faith our feeble ſenſes aid, 

To ſee thy wond'rous love difplay'd, 
Thy broken fleſh, thy bleeding Veins, 


Thy dreadful agonizing pains, 


Let humble penitential woe, | 

With painful, pleaſing anguiſh, flow; 

And thy forgiving ſmiles impart 

Life, hope, and joy to every heart. 

CCCCLXXXVIII. (C. M.) Ster. 
Liver fool 83. Oufard 1777 . 
| Praiſe to the Redeemer. | 
O our Redeemer's glorious name 
Awake the ſacred ſong ! | 
O may his love (immortal flame!) 


O 3 


489. THE LORD'S SUPPER. 


2 His love, what mortal thought can reach? 
What mortal tongue diſplay 5 | 

Imagination's utmoſt {ſtretch 
In wonder dies away. 

3 He left his radiant throne on high, 45 

Left the bright realms of bliſs, 

And came on earth to bleed and die | — 
Was ever love like this ? 


4 Dear Lon D, while we adoring pay 


Our humble thanks to thee : 


May every heart with rapture fay, | 
The Saviour dy'd for me.” 


5 O may the ſweet, the bliſsful theme 1 


Fill every heart and tongue; 
Till ſtrangers love thy char ming name 
And join the ſacred ſong. 


CCCCLXXXIX. 148th. DR. S. STENNETT. 
Carmartlien New 355 Swithin's 44. 


A Song of Praiſe to CHRIST. 


I COS: every pious heart 
That loves the Saviour's name, 
Your nobleit powers exert 
To celebrate his fame: 
Tell all above, and all below, 
The debt of love to him you owe. 


2 Such was his zeal for Gop, 
And ſuch his love for you, 
He nobly undertook 
What Gabriel could not do: 
His every deed of love and grace 
All words exceed, and thoughts ſurpaſs. 


n 


1 
| 
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THE LOR D'S'SUPPER.. * 49. 
> left his ſtarry crown, 
And laid his robes aſide; 
On wings of love came downs. 
And wept, and bled, and died: 
What he endur'd, O who can tell, 
To ſave our ſouls from death and hell! 


4 From the dark grave he roſe, 
The manſion of the dead; 
And thence his mighty foes 
In glorious triumph led: 
Ip thro' the-tky the conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high, the Saviour Gop.. 
5 ©: ͤ "thence he I quickly come, 
His chariot will not ſtay, 
And bear our ſpirits home. 
To realms of endleſs da: 
There ſhall we ſee his lovely face, 
And ever be in his embrace. 
6 T[Esvus, we ne'er- can pay 
The debt we owe thy love: 
Yet, tell us how we may 
Our oratitude approve: 
Our hearts, our all, to thee we give: 
The gift, though ſmall, thou wilt receive; 
CCCCXC. (L. M.) PzxzsipenT Dayies. 
Portugal 97. Horfley 205. Rowles 73. 
Self-Dedication at the LoRD's Table. 
ORD, am I thine, entirely thine? 
Purchas'd and ſav'd by blood divine? 
With full conſent thine I would be; 
And.own thy ſovereign right in me. 
2 Thee, my new Maſter, now T call, 
And confecrate to thee. my all: 
Lov, let me live and die to thee, 
K thine through all eterniiyu.＋SrA 
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491, 492. TIMES AND SEASONS. ö 
TIMES AND SEASONS. 
MORNING AND EVENING. | 

ener e 

Bedford 91. Fofter 96. 

A Morning Hymn. ' 
1 0 thee, let my firſt offerings riſe, 
Whoſe ſun creates the day, 


Swift as his g gladdening influence flies, 
And ſpotleſs as his ray. 


2 This day thy favouring hand be nigh ! 
So oft vouchſaf'd before! 
Still may it lead, protect, ſupply ! 
And I that hand adore ! 


3 If bliſs thy providence impart, 
For which reſign'd I pray; 
Give me to feel the grateful heart! £ 
And without guilt be gay ! 


4 Affliction ſhould thy love attend, 
As vice or folly's cure; 
Patient, to gain that gracious end, 
May I the means endure ! 


5 Be this, and every future day, 
Still wiſer than the paſt; 

And when I all my life ſurvey 

May grace ſuſtain at laſt. | 


ECCCCXCII. (C. M.) D. Tuxnes.” 
| Braintree 2 5. Hammond 226. 
A Morning Hymn. 
„WIrg thee, great Gop, the ſtores of light, 
And ſtores of darkneſs lie: 
Thou form'ſt the ſable robe of night, 
And ſpread'ſ it round the ſky. 
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' MORNING. 
2 And when with welcome ſlumbers preſs'd, 
We cloſe our ery eyes, 


Thy power, unſeen, ſecures our reſt, 
And makes us joyus riſe. _ . 


403. 


3 Numbers, this night, great Go p, have met 


Their long eternal doom; 
And loſt the joys of morning light 
In death's tremendous g gloom. 


4 Numbers on reſtleſs beds fill lie, 


And ſtill their woes bewail; r 


While we, by thy kind hand uprais'd, 
A thouſand pleaſures feel. 


3 To thee, great Go p, in thankful ſongs, 
Our morning thoughts ariſe? 
Propitious in thy Son, accept 
Te willing facrifice, 


CCCCXCHE- 8. 8 8 
Chatham 59. Broadmead 1 50. 


| Morning. 
ORD, I am vile! Debt ſhall I ſay ? 


J live to ſee another day, 
O let me hive to thee ! 
A thouſand years to hope for this, 5 
Should be unutterable bliſs; 
What muſt fruition be! a 


2 Eve hath not ſeen, nor ear hath heard, 
What Jxs us hath for his prepar'd, 
Nor can the heart conceive; 
Thou haſt commanded me, to-day, 
To live by faith, and I'd obey, 
Lok p, help me to believe. 


494. IIMES AND SEASONS. 


ECCCXCIV:" s M38: 


Sutton 149. Price's 187. 
A Morning Hymn. 


I 3 how the mounting ſun 
Purſues his ſhining way ; | 
And wide proclaims his Maker's praiſe, 
With every brightening ray. 


2 Thus would my riſing ſoul 
Its heavenly parent ſing: 
And to its great original 


The humble tribute bring. 


3 Serene I laid me down 
Beneath his guardian care; 
I ſlept, and I awoke, and found 
My kind preſerver near! 


4 Thus does thine arm ſupport 
This weak defenceleſs frame; 
But whence theſe favours, Lok b, to me, 
All worthleſs as IJ am? 


5 O! how ſhall I repay 
The bounties of my Gop? 
This feeble ſpirit pants beneath 
The pleafing, painful load. 


6 Dear Saviour, to thy croſs 
I bring my ſacrifice ; 


Ting'd with thy blood, it ſhall aſcend 
With fragrance to he ſkies. 


„ My life I would anew 
| Devote, O Lox, to thee; 


And in thy ſervice ns d ſpeng 
A long eternity. 


1) 
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CCCexcv. (d. / 
Madan's 107. Ulver/ion 179. 
An Evening Hymn. 


1 I God, to thee my evening dong 


With humble gratitude I raiſe, 
O let thy mercy tune my tongue, 
And fill my heart with lively praiſe. 


My days unclouded, as they pals, - 
And every gentle rolling hour, 

Are monuments of w end'rous grace, 
And witneſs to thy love and power. 


And yet this thoughtleſs, wretched heart, 
Joo oft regardleſs of thy love, 
Ungratefuf, can from thee depart, 

And fond of trifles, vainly rove. 


Seal my forgiveneſs i in the blood 
Of ſxsus: his dear name alone 


I plead for pardon, gracious GoD, 
And kind acceptance at thy throne. 


Let this bleſt hope mine eye-lids cloſe, - 
With ſleep refreſh my feeble frame; 
Safe in thy care may I repoſe, 


And wake with praiſes to thy name. 
CCCCXC VI. L. M Br. Kan: 5 


Magdalene 214. Ayliffe Street 241. 
An Evening Hymn. 
LORY to thee, my Gop, this night 
For all the bleſſings of the light; 
Keep me, O keep me, KING of KINGS, 
Beneath thy own Almighty wings. - 


Forgive me, Lox, for thy dear Son, | 


The ill that I this day have done 
2 with the world, myſelf and thee, 
I, ere I ſleep, at peace may be. 
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497- TIMES AND SEASONS, 
3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 


The grave as little as my bed; 
Teach me to die, that ſo I may 
Riſe glorious at the awful 4 


4 O let my ſoul on thee repoſe, 


And may ſweet ſleep mine eye-lids cloſe ; 
Sleep that ſhall me more vigorous make, 
To ſerve my Gop when J awake. 


s If in the night I ſleepleſs lie, 


I 


My ſoul with heavenly thoughts ſupply : 
Let no ill dreams diſturb my reſt, 


No powers of darkneſs me moleſt. 
Praiſe Gop, &c. 


n ß 


Triſh 171. Great Milton 212. 
An Evening Hymn. | 


OW from the altar of our hearts: 
Let flames of love ariſe; 


Aͤſſiſt us, Lox p, to offer up 


Our evening ſacrifice. 


2 Minutes and mercies multiply'd, 


Have made up all this day ; 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More ſwift and free than they. 


3 New time, new favour, and new Joys, 


Do a new ſong require: 
Till we ſhall praite thee as we would, 
Aecept our hearts deſire. 


4 Lon p oi our days whoſe hand hath ſet 


New time upon the ſcore; 
Thee may we praiſe for all our time, 
W hen time ſhall be no more. 
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SEASONS. 498. 
THE SEASONS OF THE YEAR. 


CCCCXCVIIL (C. M.) Neevnan. 


| Michael's 119. Evans's 190. 
On the Spring. 
Tu. icy chains that bound the earth / 


Are now diſſolv'd and gone: 
Wak'd by the ſun, the blooming ipring 


Puts his new livery on. 


2 Where awful deſolation reign'd' 


Bleſs'd plenty rears her head; 
Exulting with a ſmile to ſee 
. Her late deſtroyer fled. 


3 Teeming with life th' advancing ſun 
Protracts the fal ling day; 
Grand light of heaven! he ſeems to wiſh 
To make a longer ſtay. 


4 In clouds of gold behold him fet, 
Beyond the weſt he flies: 
Short is his nightly courſe, and ſoon 
He gilds the eaſtern ſkies. 


5 My ſoul, in every ſcene admire 
1 oa and the power : 
| Behold the Gop in every plant, 
In every opening flower. 


6 Yet in his word, the Gop of grace 2 
Has wrote his fairer name: 
The wonders of redeeming love 


My nobleſt fongs ſhall claim. 


7 With warmeſt beams, thou Gop of grace, | 
Shine on this heart of mine; YT 
Turn thou my winter into SPRING, 


And be the glory thine, 
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499, 500. TIMES AND SEASON. 
CCCCXCIX. (S. M.) 


Mansfeld 1 54. Finſoury CER. 
The Return of the Spring celebrated. 


T: ROM. winter's barren clods, 
From winter's joyleſs waſte, 
The ſpring in ſudden youth appears, 
With blooming beauty grac'd. 


2 How balmy is the air! 
How warm the ſolar beams! 
And to refreſh, the ground, the rains 
Deſcend in gentle ſtreams. 


3- Great Gov, at thy command 
Seaſons in order rite : | 
Thy power and love in concert reign 
Thro' earth, and ſeas, and {kies : 


4 With grateful praiſe we own 
Thy providential hand, 
While graſs for kine, and herb and corn, 
For men, enrich the land ; 


But greater {till the gift, 
Of thine incarnate Son; 

By him forgiveneſs, peace, and joy, 
Thro' endleſs 1 run. 


e 
Braintree 15 Fete 90. Salem 139- * 
The Spring improved. 
EHOLD! long wiſl'd-tor ſpring is come, 
How alter'd is the ſcene ! 
The trees and ſhrubs are dreſs'd in bloom, 
The, earth array'd in green, 


2 Where” er we tread, the cluſtering flowers 
Beauteous around us ſpring: 
The birds, with joint harmonious powers, 
Invite our hearts to ing. . 


U 


DROUGHT. 


3 But ah! in vain I ſtrive to join, 
Oppreſt with ſin and doubt; 
J feel 'tis winter ſtill, within, 
Tho' all is ſpring without. 
4 O! would my Saviour from on high, 
Break thro” theſe clouds and ſhine, 
No creature then more bleſt than I, 
No ſong more loud than mine. 
5 Lov, let thy word my hopes revive, 
And overcome my foes; 


O make my languid graces thrive 
And bloſſom like the roſe. 


DE. U) Dr. GizBoNs, 
5 oy Adbrid ge 201. Bangor 231. | 


On a Year of threatening Drought. - 


1 1 ſpring, great Gop, at thy command, 
Leads forth the ſmiling year; 


Gay verdure, foliage, blooms and flowers 
T' adorn her reign, appear. 
2 But ſoon canſt thou in righteous wrath 
Blaſt all the promis'd joy, 
And elements await thy nod 


a Io bleſs or to deſtroy. 


3 The ſun, thy miniſter of love, 
That, from the naked ground, 
Calls forth the hidden ſeeds to birth, 
And ſpread their beauties round; V 


4 At the dread order of his Gop 
Nov darts deſtructive fires; 


Hills, plains, and vales, are arched with drought, 
And blooming life expires. 


n 


502. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


5 Like burniſh'd braſs, the heaven around | 


In angry terror burns, 
While the earth lies a joyleſs walle, 
And into iron turns. 


6 Pity us, Lox, in our diſtreſs, 
Nor with our land contend ; 
Bid the avenging ſkies relent, 


And ſhowers of mercy "lend. 
r 
Ann's 58. Forkſofr 31. 


On a Year of threatening Rain. 


OW haſt thou, Lox, from year to year, 


Our land with plenty crown'd ! 
And generous fruit, and golden grain, 
Have ſpread their riches round. 


- 2 But we thy mercies have abus'd 


To more abounding crimes; . 
W hat heights, what daring heights i in fin 
Mark and diſgrace our times! 


3 Equal, tho” awful is the doom, 
That fierce deſcending rain 
Should into inundations ſwell, 
And cruſh the riſing grain! 


4 How juſt that in the autumn's reign, 
When we had hop'd to reap, 
Our fields of ſorrow and deſpair 
Should he an hideons heap! 


Sf But, LoKD, have mercy on our land, 
Theſe floods of vengeance ſtay; 
Diſpel theſe glooms, and let the ſan 

Shine i in unclouded day! N 


THUNDER, | 803. 
6 To thee alone we look for help; 
None elſe of dew or rain 


Car give the world the ſmalleſt drop, 
Or ſmalleſt drop reſtrain. | | 


DIII. (L. M.) DR. Warzrs's LyRics. 
Old Hundred 100. Drgſalen 178. 5 


The Gop of Thunder. 


I THE immenſe, th' amazing height, 2 
The boundleſs grandeur of our Gov, | 
Who treads the worlds beneath his feet, 
And ſways the nations with his nod! 


2 He ſpeaks; and lo! all nature ſhakes, 

| Heaven's everlaſting pillars bow ; 

He rends the clouds with hideous cracks, . 
And ſhoots his fiery arrows thro'. ? 


3 Well, let the nations ſtart and fly 
At the blue lightning” s horrid glare, 
Atheiſts and emperors ſhrink and die, 
When flame and noiſe torment the air. 


4 Let noiſe and flame confound the ſkies, 
And drown the ſpacious realms below, 

Yet will we fing the Thunderer's praiſe, 
: | And ſend our loud Hofannas thro*.  ' 


5 Celeſtial king, thy blazing power 
Kindles our hearts to flaming joys, 
We ſhout to hear thy thunders roar, 
And echo to our Father's voice. 


6 Thus ſhall the Gov: our Saviour come, 
And lightnings round bis chariot play, 
Ye lichtnings, fly to make him room, 
Ye glorious ſtorms, prepare his way. 


\ 


\ | N 


Fog, 505, TIME OF HARVEST. 
| DIY; (G. My 
Devizes 14. "Evans*s 190. 
Summer an Harveſt Hymn, 
1 praiſe the ever-bounteous Lok p, 
Mv ſonl, wake all thy powers: 
He calls, and at his voice come forth 
The ſmiling barveſt hours. 


His covenant 0 the earth he keeps; 
My tongue his goodneſs ſing; 

Summer and winter know their time, 
His harveſt crowns the ſpring. 

Well-pleas'd the toiling ſwains behold 
The w aving ) yellow crop: 

With joy they bear the ſheaves aws dy, 
And ſow again in hope. 

4 Thus teach me, gracious Go p, to ſow 
The ſeeds of righteoufneſs: 

Smile on my foul, and with thy beams. 
The ripening harveſt bleſs. 


5 Then, in the laſt great harveſt, 2 
Shall reap a glorious crop: 
The harveſt ſhall by far exceed 

What I have 9 5 in hope. 


| M.) 
FE. Abr Wart 201. Charmouth 28. 


Harveſt—or, the accepted Time and Day of Salvation, 
Prov. x. 5. 


EE how. the little toiling ant 

Improves the harveſt hours; 

While See laſts, thro' all her cells 
The choiceſt ſtores ſtre pours. 


2 While life remains, our harveſt laſts; 
But youth of life's the prime; 
Beſt is this ſeaſon for our work, 
And this th'-accepted time. 
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WINTER. 


g 3 To- day attend, is wiſdom's voice, 

To-morrow, folly cries: 

And ſtill to-morrow tis, when, oh! | 
To-day the finner dies. h 


4 When conſcience ſpeaks, its voice regard, 
And ſeize the tender hour; 
Humbly implore the promis'd grace, 
And Gop will give the power. 


| BYE (e. M.) a 
| 7 | Workſop 31. Crowle 3. 
PR Winter. 


| I QC TERN winter throws his icy chains, 
| Enciroling nature round; 

a How bleak, how comfortleſs the plains, 
| Late with gay verdure crown'd! 


2 The fun withdraws his vital beams, 
And light, and warmth depart;. 
And drooping, lifeleſs nature ſeems 
An emblem of my heart. 


| 3 My heart, where mental winter reigns 
In night's dark mantle clad, - 

Confin'd in cold inactive chains, 
How deſolate and ſad! '* 


* 4 Return, O bliſsful ſun, and bring 
Thy ſoul-reviving ray; 

This mental winter ſhall be ſpring, 
This darkneſs cheerful day. 


5 O happy ſtate, divine abode, 
Where ſpring eternal reigns ; 
And perfect day, the ſmile of Go, 
Fills all the heavenly plains. 


7 
59. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


6 Great ſource of light, thy beams Giplays 
My drooping joys reſtore, 
And guide me to the ſeats of day, 
Where winter frowns no more. 


DVII. (L. M.) Nzwrov. 
New Sabbath 122. Rothwell 174. 
Winter, 


EE how rude winter's icy hand 
Has ſtrip'd the trees and ſeal'd the ground, 
But ſpring fl:all ſoon his rage withſtand, 


And ſpread new beauties all around. 


2 My ſoul a ſharper winter mourns, 
Barren and truitlefs I remain; 
When will the gentle ſpring return, 
And bid my graces grow again? 
3 JEsus, my glorious ſun, ariſe! 
*Tis thine the frozen heart to move; 
O! huſh theſe ſtorms, and clear my ſkies, 
And let me feel thy vital love! 
4 Dear LoR p, regard my feeble cry, 
J faint and droop till thou appear; 
Wilt thou permit thy plant to die; 
Muſt it be winter all the year? 


5 Be ſtill, my ſoul, and wait his hour, 
With humble prayer and patient faith; 

Till he reveals his gracious power, 

Repoſe on what his promiſe ſaith. 


6 He, by whoſe all commanding word, 
Seatons their changing courſe maintain, 
In every change a pledge affords, 


That none ſhall ſeek his face in vain. 


2 
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The flowery ſpring, at thy command, 


Demand ſucceſſive ſongs of praiſe: 


NEW YEAR'S DAY. 508, 509.. | 
DVIII. (L. M.) 
Glouceſter 12. Coombs's 45. 
The Seaſons crowned with Goodneſs, Pſalm Ixv. 11. 


B ſource of every joy! 


Well may thy praiſe our lips employ, 
While in thy temple we appear 
To hail thee, ſovereign of the year. 


Wide as the wheels of nature roll, f 
Thy hand ſapports and guides the whole! | 
The ſun is taught by thee to riſe, - ; | 
And darkneſs when to veil the ſkies. _ 


Perfumes the air and paints the land; - | 
The {ſummer rays with vigour ſhine 
To raiſe the corn and cheer the vine. 


Thy hand in autumn, richly pours 
Thro' all our coaſts redundant ſtores ; 
And winters, ſoftemd by thy care, 
No more the face of horror wear. 


Seaſons, and months, and weeks, and days,' 


And be the grateful homage paid, | 
With morning light and evening ſhade. | E 


Here in thy houſe let incenſe riſe, 

And circling ſabbaths bleſs our eyes, 
"E1 to hole lofty heights we ſoar, | 
Where days and years revolve no more. | 


NEFF TEAR AX... | 


DIX. 8. 7. RospinsoN. 


Fewrn Street 222. Welſh 210. | 

Grateful Recolle&ion—Ebenezer, 1 Sam. vii. 12. | 

OME, thou fount of every bleſſing, 
Tune my heart to fing thy grace, 


} 
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[$578 ' TIMES AND SEASONS, 


Streams of mercy never ceaſing, 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praiſe: 

Teach me ſome melodious ſonnet, 
Sung by flaming tongues above: 

Praiſe the mount—O fix me on it, 
Mount of Gop's unchanging love. 


2 Here I raiſe my Ebenezer, 

Hither by thy help I'm come; 

And I hope by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive at home: 

JEs us ſought me when a ſtranger, 
Wandering from the fold of Gop; 

He to ſave my ſoul from danger, 
Interpos'd his precious blood. 


3 O!] to grace how great a debtor, 
Daily I'm conitrain'd to be! 
Let that grace, LoR sp, like a fetter, 
Bind my wandering heart to thee! 
Prone to wander, LoR p, I feel it; 
Prone to leave the Gop I love 
Here's my heart, Lok p, take and ſeal it, 
Seal it from thy courts above. 


Dx. (L. M.) 
New Sabbath 122. Antigua 120. 


Help obtained of Gop, Acts xxvi. 22. 


New Year's Day. 
I REAT Gov, we fing that mighty hand, 
By which ſupported ſtill we ſtand; 
The opening year thy mercy ſhews: 
Let mercy crown it till it cloſe: 
2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our Gop; 
By his inceflant bounty fed, 
By his unerring counſel led. 


* 


I 


NEW YEAR'S DAY, 517. 


3 With grateful hearts the paſt we own; 
" The future, all to us unknown, | 
We to thy guardian care commit, 
And peacetul lay before thy tget. 


4 In ſcenes exalted or depreſs'd, 


Be thou our joy, and thou our reſt; 
Thy goodneſs all our hopes ſhall raiſe, 
Ador d thro” all our changing days. 


5 When death ſhall interrupt theſe ſongs, 


And ſeal in filence, mortal tongues, 
Our Helper, Gob, in whom we truit, 
In better worlds our fouls ſhall boaſt. * 


DXI. K = Sonia, 
Ayliffe Street 241. Langdon 217. 


The Barren Fig-Tree, Luke xiii, 6—9. 


OD of my life, to thee belong | 
The thankful heart, the grateful ſong ; 
Touch'd by thy love, each tuneful chord 
Reſounds the goodneſs of the LoR p. 


Thou haſt preſerv'd my fleeting breath, 
And chas'd the gloomy ſhades of death; 
The venom'd arrows vainly fly, 

When (30D our great deliverer's nigh. 

Yet why, dear Lok p, this tender care? 
Why Toes thy hand ſo kindly rear 

A uſeleſs cumberer of the ground, 

On which no pleaſant fruits are found? 


Still may the barren fig-tree ſtand! 
And, cultivated by thy hand, 


he enge and bloom, and fralt afford, 


Meet tribute to its bounteous Lok D. 
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512 TIMES AND SEASONS. 


5 So ſhall thy praiſe employ my breath 
Thro' life, and in the arms of death 
My ſoul the pleaſant theme prolong, 
Then riſe to aid th” angelic ſong. 


DXII. 75. Fawcerr. 
| Alcefter 213. Bath Abbey 147 


A Birth-Day Hymn, Acts xxvi. 22. 


1 T MY Ebenezer raiſe 
To my kind Redeemer's praiſe; 
With a grateful heart I own, 
_ Hitherto thy help I've known. 


2 What may be my future lot, 
Well I know concerns. me not; 
This ſhould ſet my heart at reſt, 

What thy will ordains is beſt. 


3 I my all to thee reſign; 
Father, let thy will be mine; 
May but all thy dealings prove, 
Fruits of thy paternal love. 


4 Guard me, Saviour, by thy power, 
Guard me in the trying hour: 
Let thy unremitted care 
Save me from the lurking ſnare. 
5 Let my few remaining days 
Be directed to thy praiſe; 
So the laſt the cloſing ſcene 
Shall be tranquil and ſerene. 


6 To thy will I leave the reſt, 
Grant me but this one requeſt, 
Both in life and death to prove 
Tokens of thy ſpecial love. 


1 


WEDDING. 
DXIII. (C. M.) 
New York. 33. Miall 240. 


A Wedding Hymn. 
Ser JEsus freely did appear 


To grace a marriage feaſt; 
O 1 we aſk thy preſence here, 
To make a wedding gueſt. 


2 Upon the bridal pair look down, 
Who now have plighted hands, 
Their union with thy favour crown, 

And bleſs their nuptial bands. 


3 With gifts of grace their hearts endow, 
Of all rich dowries beſt ! | 
Their ſubſtance bleſs, and peace beſtow, 

To ſweeten all the reſt. 


4 In pureſt love their ſouls unite, 
That they, with chriſtian care, 
May make domeſtic burdens hght, 
By taking mutual ſhare. 


5 True helpers may they prove indeed, 
In prayer, and faith, and hope; 
And ſee with joy a godly ſeed 
To build their houſehold up. 


6 As Iſaac and Rebecca give 
A pattern chaſte and kind; 
So may this married couple live, 
And die in friendſhip join'd. 
On every ſoul aſſembled here, 
O make thy face to ſhine; a 
Thy goodneſs more our hearts can cheer, 
1 han richeſt food or wine. 
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514, 518. _ TIMES AND SEASONS. 
DXIV. (L. M.) Newrox. 


Bramcoate 8. Rowles 73. 
A Welcome to Chriſt ian Friends.—At Meeting. 
. LE INDRED in Cnr1s:7, for his dear ſake, 
A hearty welcome here receive; 
May we together now partake 
The joys which only he can give. 
2 To you and us by grace *tis given. 
To know the Saviour's precious name; 
And ſhortly we ſhall meet in heaven, 
Our hope, our way, our end, the ſame. 


3 May he by whoſe kind care we meet, 
Send his good Spirit from above, 
Make our communications ſweet, 
And cauſe our hearts to burn with love! 


4 Forgotten be each worldly theme, 
When Chriſtians ſee each other thus; 
We only wiſh to ſpeak of him, 
Who liv'd, and dy'd, and reigns for us. 
5 We'll talk of all he did and ſaid, 
And ſuffer'd for us here below; 
The path he mark'd for us to tread, 
And what he's doing for us now. 
6 Thus, as the moments paſs away 
We'll love, and wonder, and adore ; 
And haſten on the glorious day, 
When we ſhall meet to part no more. 
DXV. . 
Cookham 36. Hotham 224. 
At Parting. 
I 3 a ſeaſon call'd to part, 
Let us now ourſelves commend, 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Oft our ever-preſent friend. 


* 


* 
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MEETING AND PARTING. 
2 Jesus, hear our humble prayer! 
Tender Shepherd of thy ſheep ! 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our ſouls in ſafety keep. 
3 In thy ſtrength may we be ſtrong, 
/ Sweeten every croſs and pain 
Give us, if we live, ere long 
: In thy peace to meet again. 
4 Then if thou thy help afford, 
Ebenezers ſhall be rear'd ; 
And our ſouls ſhall praiſe the Loxy, 
Who our poor petitions heard. 


DXVI. (L. M.) DR. Doppripes. 
Magdalene 214. Portugal q. 


The Chriſtian Farewel, 2 Cor. xiii. IT. 


1H preſence, everlaſting Gop 
N Wide ofer all nature ſpreads abroad; 
Thy watchful eyes, which cannot ſleep, 
In every place thy children kezp. 


2 While near each other we remain, 
Thou doſt our lives and ſouls ſuſtain ; 
When abſent, happy if we ſhare 
Thy ſmiles, thy counſels and thy care. 
To thee we all our ways commit, 
And ſeek our comforts near thy ſeat ; 
Still on our ſouls vouchſafe to ſhine, 
And guard, and guide us ſtill as thine. 

4 Give us in thy beloved houſe, +> 
Again to pay our thankful vows; 

Or, it that joy no more be known, 
Give us to meet around thy throne. 


T 2 
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$19, 5 18. TIMES AND SEASONS. + 


DXVII. (L. M.) DR. S. SrENNETT. 
Ulver/ion 179. Leroton 30. 
Early Piety, Matt. xii. 20. 
I Hau ſoft the words my Saviour ſpeaks ! 
How kind the promiſes he makes! 
A bruiſed reed he never breaks, 
Nor will he quench the ſmoking flax. 
2 The humble poor he won't deſpiſe, 
Nor on the contrite ſinner frown : 
His ear 1s open to their cries, 
He quickly ſends nnen en. 
2 When piety in early minds, 
Like tender buds begins to ſhoot, 
He guards the plants from threat? ning winds, 
And ripens bloſſom into fruit. 
4 With humble ſouls he bears a part 
In all the ſorrows they endure: 
Tender and gracious 1s his heart, 
His promiſe is for ever ſure. 
5 He ſees the ſtruggles that prevail 
Between the powers of grace and fin; 
He kindly liſtens while they tell 
The bitter pangs they feel within. 
6 Tho” preſs'd with fears on every fide, 
They know not how the ſtrife may end; 
Yet he will ſoon the caule decide, 
And judgment unto vict'ry ſend. _ 
DXVIII. (C. M.) DR. Doppripse. 
Salem 139. Feſter 96. Evans's 190. 


The Encouragement young Perſons have to ſeek CHRI ST, 
Prov. viii. 17. 


I E hearts, with youthful vigour warm, 

In ſmiling crowds draw near, 

And turn from every mortal charm, +: 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 


| 
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To reign in worlds above the ſkies, 


We ſpring to ſeize immortal joys, 


Tann  -7- 519. 
He, cd of all the worlds on high, 
Stoops to converſe with you; 


And lays his radiant glories by, 
Your friendſhip to purſue. | 


The ſoul, that longs to ſee my face, 
« Is ſure my love to gain; 


„% And thoſe that early ſeek my grace, 


% Shall never ſeek in vain.” 


What object, Lonp, my ſoul ſhould move 
If once compar'd with thee ? | 

What beauty ſhould command my love, 
Like what in CHRIST I ſee? 


Away, ye falſe deluſive toys, 
Vain tempters of the mind! 


'Tis here I fix my laſting choice, 
For here true bliſs 1 I find. 


DXIX. (G. M0 DR, DoppRIDGE. 


Great Milton 212. Shrague 166. 
Seek firſt the Kingdom of Gop. Matt. vi. 33. 


OW let a true ambition riſe, 
And ardour fire our breaſts, 


In heavenly glories dreſt. 


Behold, Jehovah's royal hand 9 
A radiant crown diſplay, | 

Whole gems with vivid luftre ſhine, 
While ſtars and ſuns decay. | 


Away each groveling anxious care, 
Beneath a chriſtian's aim ; Rue 


In our Redeemer's name. 
| "Py 
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$20, TIMES AND SEASONS, 
4 Ye hearts, with youthful vigour warm, 


The glorious prize purſue ; 
Nor fear the want of earthly good, 
While heaven is — in view. 


DXX. (L. M.) Du. WaArrs's 13 


Greens Hundred 89. Ulverfton 179. 
A lovely Youth falling ſhort of Heaven, Mark x. 21. 


M all the charms of nature then, 

So hopeleſs to ſalvation prove? 

Can hell command, can heaven condemn 
The man whom Jæsvs deigns to love? 


* 


Co 


2 The man who ſought the ways of truth, 


Paid friends and neighbours all their due; 
A modeſt, ſober, lovely youth, 
Who thought he wanted nothing now? 


But mark the change: thus ſpake the Lok p, 
4 Come part with earth for heaven to-day:“ 

The youth, aſtoniſſi'd at the word, 
in filent ſadneſs went his way. 


4 Poor virtues, that he boaſted ſo, 
This teſt unable to endure, | 
Let CHRIST, and grace, and glory go, 
To make his land and money fure. 


5 Ah, fooliſh choice of treaſures here 
Ah, fatal love of tempting gold! 
Muſt this baſe world be bought ſo dear, 
And life and heaven ſo cheaply ſold? 


6 In vain the charms of nature ſhine, 
If this vile paſſion governs me; 
Transform my ſoul, O love divine! 
Aud make me * with all for thee. | 
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ron [ 521 | 
DXXI. (8. M.) Fawerr. 
Eagle Street 55. Harbereagh ; 142. 


How ſhall a young Man cleanſe his way? Pſalm cxix. 9. 


1 W. humble heart and tongue, | 
My Gov, to thee I pray; 
O make me ; Oni whilſt I am young, 
How I may g my way. 


2 Now in my early days, 

Teach me thy will to know; 

1 5 Gop, thy ſanctifying grace 
Betimes on me beſtow. 


Make an unguarded youth 
The object of thy care; 
Help me to chooſe the way of truth, 
And fly from every ſnare. | . 


My heart to folly prone, 
Renew by power divine; 

Unite it to thyſelf alone, 5 He 
And make me wholly thine, 


5s O let thy word of grace 
My warmeſt thoughts employ ; 
Be this thro” all my following days, 
My treaſure and my joy. 


6 To what thy laws impart - 
Be my whole ſoul inclin'd 
O let them dwell within my heart, 
And ſanctify my mind. 
7 May thy young ſervant learn, 
By theſe to cleanſe his wa 
And may I here the path . 
That leads to endleſs day. _ 
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DXXII. 8. 8. 6. D. BRAD BERx“ s, altered. 


FOR 4A SUNDAY SCHOOL, 
Broadmead 150. Chatham 59. 
The Importance of educating Youth, 


CONGREGATION. 


OW let our hearts conſpire to raiſe 
A cheerful anthem to his praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd above : 
Let muſic, ſweet as incenſe riſe, 
With orateful odours to the ſkies, 
The work of joy and love. 


CHILDREN. 


Teach us to bow before thy face; 

Nor let our hearts forget thy grace, 
Or ſlight thy providence ; ; 

When loſt in ignorance we lay, 


To vice and death an eaſy prey, 
Thy goodneſs ſnatch'd us thence. 


CONGREGATION, 


O what a num'rous race we ſee, 
In ignorance and miſery, 
Unprincipled, untaught! 
Shall they continue ſtill to lie 
In ignorance and milery ? . 
We cannot bear the thought. 


CHILDREN. 


Give, Lox p, each liberal ſoul to prove 
The Joys of thine exhauſtleſs love; 

And while thy praiſe we ing, 

lay we the ſacred ſcriptures kifow, 
And like the bleſſed Jzsus grow, 

That earth and heaven may ring. 


to 


VI 


Ber is the man whoſe heart 3 


- YOUTH EDUCATED. © 2623. 


CONGREGATION. 
We feel a ſympathiſing heart, 
Lox, *tis a pleaſure to impart, 
To thee thine own we give: 


Hear thou our cry, and pitying ſee, 


O let theſe children hve to thee, 
O let theſe children live. 


r STRAPHAM. 


SUNDAY SCHOOL, 


Bath Clahel 26. Crowle 3. 


At melting pity's call, 
And the rich bleflings of whoſe hands 
Like heavenly manna fall. 


Mercy deſcending from above, | 
In ſofteſt accents pleads; I | 
O! may each tender boſom move 
When mercy intercedes. 


Be ours the bliſs in wiſdom's way 
To guide untutor'd youth, 

And lead the mind that went aſtray 
To virtue and to truth. 


Children our kind protection claim, 
And Gop will well approve, 

When infants learn to liſp his name, 
And their Creator love. 


Delightful work! young ſouls to win, 
And turn the riſing race 


From the deceitful paths of fin, 


To ſeek redeeming grace. ' 
Almighty Goo ! thy influence ſhed 

To aid this good defign : 
The honours of thy name be ſpread, 

And all the glory thine. * 
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32+ TIMES AND SEASONS. 
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DXXIV. (C. M.) 
Bangor 231. Wantage 204. 
Old Age approaching ; or, Man frail and mortal, 


TERNAL Gov, enthron'd on high! 
Whom angel-hoſts adore ; 
Who yet to ſupplant duſt art nigh, 
Thuy preſence I implore. 


O guide me down the ſteep of age, 
And keep my paſſions cool; 

Teach me to ſcan the ſacred page, 
And practiſe every rule. 


My flying years time urges on, 

What's human muſt decay; 
My friends, my young companions gone, 
Can expect to ſtay? 


4 Can I exemption plead, when death 
Projects his awful dart ? 
Can med'cines then prolong my breath, 
Or virtue ſhield my heart ? 


5 Ah !no—then ſmooth the mortal hour, 
On thee my hope depends: 
Support me with almighty power, 


While duſt to duſt deſcends. 


6 Then ſhall my ſoul, O gracious Gop! 
(While angels join the lay) 
Admitted to the bleſs'd abode, 


Its endleſs anthems pay.— 
7 Thro' heaven, howe'er remote the bound, 
Thy matchleſs love proclaim, 
And join the choir of ſaints that ſound 
Their great n s name. 


2 


2 
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DAYS OF HUMILIATION. 52 5. 


FAST AND THANKSGI VING DAYS. 
| ' DXXV. C. - 


Carolina . Windſor 247. 


For a Public Faſt. 


EE, gracious Gov, before thy throne 
Thy mourning people bend! 
"Tis on thy ſovereign grace alone 


Our humble hopes depend. . 


2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand, 
Thy dreadful power diſplay ; 
Yet mercy ſpares this guilty land, 
And ſtill we live to pray. 


3 Great Gov, and why is Britain : 
Ungrateful as we are 
O make thy awful warnings 1 
While mercy cries, ** Forbear.” 


What numerous crimes increaſing riſe, 
Thro' this apoſtate iſle ! 8 
What land ſo favour'd of the ſkies, 
And yet what land ſo vile! 


5 How chang'd, alas! are truths divine, 
For error, guilt, and ſhame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in ſin, 
Diſgrace the chriſtian name! 


6 Regandlels of thy ſmile or frown, 
Their pleaſures they require; | 
And fink with gay indifference down | 
To everlaſting fire. 


O turn us, turn us, mighty LoR D, 
By thy reſiſtleſs grace; 

Then ſhall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly eek thy face. 


ZR 


526. \ .. TIMES AND SEASONS. » 


8 Then ſhould inſulting foes invade, ® 
We ſhall not fink in fear; 
Secure of never tailing aid, 
It God, our Gov, is near. 1 
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A Hymn for A Faſt-day, Gen. xvili. 23—33. 


7 7 HEN Abram full of ſacred awe, 
Before Jehovah ſtood, 
And, with a humble fervent prayer, 
For guilty Sodom ſued; 


2 With what ſucceſs, what 8 grace, 
Was his petition crown'd ; 
The LoR PD would ſpare, if! in the place 
Ten righteous men were found. 


3 And could a ſingle; holy ſoul 
So rich a boon obtain? 
Great Gov, and ſhall a nation cry, 
And plead with thee in vain ? 


4 Britain, all guilty as ſhe is, 
Her numerous ſaints can boaſt, 
And now their fervent prayers aſcend, 
And can thoſe prayers be loſt ? 
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5 Are not the righteous dear to thee, a ö 
Ho Now as in ancient times? : 
. Or does this ſinful land exceed 
1 Gomorrah in its crimes ? | 
*. - . . | 
4 6 Still are we thine, we bear thy name, 


it Here yet 1s thine abode; 
1 Long has thy preſence bleſs'd our land, 
| Forſake us not, O Gop. 


DAYS OF HUMILIATION, 


DXXVII. (L. M.) STzELE. 
WW areham 117. Ho, tugal 97. 
On a Day of Prayer for Succeſs in War. 


527 


I | ORD, how ſhall wretched finners dare 


Look up to thy divine abode? 
Or offer their imperfect prayer, 
Before a juſt, a holy Gop? 


2 Bright terrors guard thy awful ſeat : 
And dazzling glories veil thy face, 
Yet mercy calls us to thy feet, 
Thy throne is ſtill a throne of grace. 
3 O may our ſouls thy grace adore, 
May Jus us plead our humble claim, 
While thy protection we implore, 
In his prevailing, elorious name. 


4 With all the boaſted pomp, of war * 
In vain we dare the b hoftile field; 
In vain, unleſs the LoRD be there; 
Thy arm alone is Britain's ſhield. 


5 Let paſt experience of thy care 
Support our hope, our truſt invite! 
Again attend our humble prayer! 


Again be mercy thy delight ! 


6 Our arms ſucceed, our councils guide, 


Let thy right hand our cauſe maintain; 
Till war's deſtructive rage ſubſide, 


And peace reſume her gentle reign. 


O when ſhall time the period bring 
When raging war ſhall waſte no more; 
When peace fhall ſtretch her balmy wing 
From Europe s coaſt to India's ſhore? 
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528. TIMES AND SEASONS. 


8 When ſhall the GoſpePs healing ray 
(Kind ſource of amity divine) 
Spread o'er the world celeſtial day? 

When ſhall the nations, Lozo, be thine? _ 


DXXVIII. (L. M.) PRESIM ENT DAVIES. 
Paul's 246. Dreſden 178. 


National Judgments deprecated, and National Mercies 
pleaded, Amos iii. 1—6. 


I * o'er our guilty land, O Lok p, 
We view the terrors of thy ſword; 
Oh! whither ſhall the helpleſs fly; 
To whom but thee direct their cry ? 


2 The helpleſs ſinner's cries and tears 
Are grown familiar to thine ears; 
Oft has thy mercy ſent relief, 

When all was fear and hopeleſs grief. 


3 On thee our guardian Gop, we call, 
Before thy throne of grace we fall, 
And 1s there no deliverance there 
And muſt we periſh in deſpair ? 

4 See, we repent, we weep, we mourn, 
To our forſaken Gop we turn; 


O ſpare our guilty country, ſpare 
The church which thou haſt planted here. 


5 We plead thy grace, indulgent Gop; 
We plead thy Son's atoning blood; 
We plead thy gracious promiſes, 


And are they unavailing pleas? 


6 Theſe pleas, preſented at thy throne, 
Have brought ten thouſand bleſſings down 
On guilty lands in helpleſs woe ; 

Let them prevail to ſave us too. 


* 


DAYS OF THANKSGIVING, 529. 


' DXXIX. (C. M.) 
Cambridge New 74. Iriſi 150. 


* 


Thankſgiving for Victory over our Enemies. 


I O thee, who reign'ſt ſupreme above, 
And reign'ſt ſupreme below, 
Thou Gop of wiſdom, power, and love, 
We our ſuccefles owe. 


2 The thundering horſe, the martial band, 
Without thine aid were vain; 
And victory flies at thy command 
To crown the bright campaign. 


3 Thy mighty arm . was nigh, 
hen we our foes aſſail'd; 
'Tis thou haſt rais'd our honours high, 
And ofer their hoſts prevail'd. 


4 Their mounds, their camps, thelr 8 towers, 
Into our hands are given, 


Not from deſert or ſtrength of ours, 
But thro' the grace of heaven. 


5 What tho' no columns lifted hig 
Stand deep inſcrib'd with praiſe, 
Yet ſounding honours to the ſky 
Our grateful. tongues ſhall raife. 


6 To our young race will we proclaim 
The mercies Gop has ſhown; 
That they may learn to bleſs his name, 
And chooſe him for their own. 


7 Thus, while we ſleep in filent duſt, 
When threatening dangers come, 
Their Father's Gop ſhall be their truſt, 
Their refuge and . home. 


—— — —— 
e 


2 ——3 — 
D 
2 


oe —— a 


— — — _ ct hos 22 han. 8 
. —— od Fry wo 


* 
— — 


— — — —— * — 2 4 - * wn — 7 ty cn — — " 
1 Fam, "RT — ; 2 6 
— 2 2 > 2: 6K HI 
* 4 on e —— ”_ 


* = > 
rr * " —— > * acts : 
RR nes „ ney 6 7 eo, An Is es . 
» = — 2 = 2 e 
= vin gag — * — — A * tos : 
A 
YA 


i 
x 
een 


5 * * — — 
= - - Do * * — * — wich 
— 
ak tle. * 'G _ - c 1 f N mn 
on Sw NE —— . — — W in 82 


2 x P s 
„ e 


p — oo og tr 


\ 


2 Let peace deſcend with balmy wing, 


530, 531. TIMES AND SEASONS. 


DXXX. (L. M.) BEDDOUE. 
Derby 169. Portugal 97. 
Peace prayed for. 
N Britain long a favour'd ile, 
Now overwhelm'd with guilt and ſhame, 


Deign, mighty Gop, once more to ſmile; 
The ſame thy power, thy grace the ſame. 


bf 


And all its bleſſings round her ſhed; 
Her liberties be well ſecured, 
And commerce lift its fainting head: - 7 


Let the loud cannon ceaſe to roar, 
The warlike trump no longer ſound; 

The din of arms be heard no more, : 
Nor human blood pollute the-ground. Es 


4 Let hoſtile troops drop from their hands 
The uſeleſs ſword, the glittering ſpear; 
And join in friendſhip” s ſacred bands, 


Not one diſſentient voice be there. 


5 Thus fave, O-Loxp, a ſinking land, 
Millions of tongues ſhall then decree 
Reſound the honours of thy name, 
And ſpread thy praiſe from ſhore to ſhore. 


DXXXI. (L. M.) 
Wareham 117. Nedemſition 243. Old Hundred 100 


Praiſe for national Peace, Pſalm xlvi. g. 


Gar Ruler of the earth and ſkies, 
| A word of thy almighty breath 
Can fink the world, or bid it rife; 

Thy ſmile 1s life, thy frown is death. 


2 When angry nations Tull to arms, 
And rage, and noiſe, and tumult reign, 


Wd 


- 


DAYS OF THANKSGIVING. 532. 
And war reſounds its dire alarms, 
And laughter ſpreads the hoſtile plains; - 


5 Thy ſovereign eye looks calmly down, 
And marks their courſe, and bounds their 
Thy word the angry nations own, [pow'r: 
And noiſe and war are heard no more. 


4 Then peace return with balmy wing, 
(Sweet peace, with her what bleſſings fled 4 
Glad plenty laughs, the vallies fing, 
Reviving commerce lifts her head. 


5 Thou good, and wiſe, and righteous Lox p, | 
All move ſubſervient to thy will; 
And peace and war await thy word, 


And thy ſublime decrees fulfil. 


6 To thee we pay our grateful ſongs, 
Thy kind protection ſtill implore; 
O may our hearts, and lives, and tongues, 


Confeſs thy goodneſs and adore. 
"DYXXEHU, (1-0) 
Hor/ley 205. Bramcoate 8. 


Thankſgiving for National Deliverance and Improvement | 
of it, Luke i. 24, 78 : = 
RAISE to the LorD, who bows his ear 4 
Propitious to his people's prayer, 
And, tho' deliverance long delay, 
Anſwers in his well choſen day. 


Salvation doth to Gop belong; 

His power and grace ſhall be our ſong; 
The tribute of our love we bring 

To thee, our Saviour, and our king! 


Our temples guarded from the flame, 
Shall echo thy triumphant name; 
And every peaceful private home 
To thee a temple ſhall become. 
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533 TIMES AND SEASONS, 


4 Still be it our ſupreme delight 


To walk as in thy honour'd fight; 
Hence in thy precepts and thy fear, 
Till life's laſt hour to perſevere. 


DXXXIII. (L. M.) Dr. DoppriDce. 
Wells 102. Redemftion 243. 


Delivering Goodneſs acknowledged, 2 Cor. i. 10. 
A Song for the 5th of November. 
I 1 to the Lox p, whoſe mighty hand, 
So oft reveal'd hath ſav'd our land; 
And, when united nations roſe, 
Hath ſham'd and icourg'd our haughtieſt foes. 


2 When mighty navies from afar 
To Britain wafted floating war, 
His breath diſpers'd them all with aſh 
And ſunk their terrors in the ſeas *. 


3 While for our princes they prepare 
In caverns deep a burning ſnare; 
He ſhot from heaven a piercing ray, 
And the dark treachery brought to day +. 


4 Princes and prieſts again combine, 
New chains to forge, new ſnares to twine; 
Again our gracious Gop appears, | 


And breaks their chains, and cuts their ſnares, 


 Obedient winds at his command 
Convey his hero © to our land; 
The ſons of Rome with terror view, 


And ſpeed their flight when none purſue. 


6 Such great deliverance Gop hath wrought, 
And down to us falvation brought; 
And ſtill the care of guardian-heaven 
Secures the bliſs itſelf hath given. 


* Spaniſh Armada, 1588. + Gun Powder Plot, 
I * William 1688. 


' DAYS OF THANKSGIVING. 534. 


7 In thee we truſt, almighty Lok p, 
Continu'd reſcue to afford: 
Still be thy powerful arm made bare, 
For all thy 2 rvants hopes are there. 


DXXXIV. (L. M.) SrRELE. 
Ayliffe Street 241. Langdon 217. 
| For the 5th of November. 


O thee, almighty Gop, we bring 
The humble tribute of our ſongs ; 
O teach our thankful hearts to ſing, 
Or praiſe will languiſh on our tongues. 


2 While Britain, (favour'd of the ſkies) 
Recals the wonders Gop hath wrought 
Let grateful joy adoring riſe, 

And warm to rapture every thought. 

3 When hell and Rome combin'd their power, 
And doom'd theſe ifles their certain prey, 
Thy hand forbade the fatal hour, 

Their impious plots in ruin lay. 


4 Again our reſtleſs cruel foes 
Reſum'd, avow'd their black deſign; 
Again to fre us Gop aroſe, 
"And Britain own'd the hand divine. 


s Why, gracious Goy, | is Britain ſav'd 
Why bleſs'd with liberty and light? 
Nor by fell tyranny enſſav'd, | 
Nor loſt in ſuperſtition' 8 night? 


6 Not for our ſake, we conſcious own; 
A wretched, vile, ungrateful race: 

'Tis done to make thy glory known; 
To ſhew the wonders of thy grace. 
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535. TIMES AND SEASONS. 


7 The wonders of thy grace complete ; 
Reform this wretched, guilty land! 

Let thankful love, beneath thy feet, 
Confeſs thy kind, thy guardian hand! 


8 Let every age adore thy name, 

While nature's circling wheels ſhall roll, 
Thy mercies every tongue proclaim, 

And ſound thy praiſe from pole to pole. 


DXXXV. (L. M.) 
New Court 173. Truro 105. 


Deliverances, Numbers XK111. 23. 


x —_— =. hath Gop wrought ! might Ifrael 
When Jordan roll'd its tide away, [ſay, 

And gave a paſſage to their bands, 

Safely to march acrofs its ſands. 


2 What hath Gop wrought! might well be ſaid, 
When Jxsus, rifing from the dead, 

Scatter'd the ſhades of Pagan night, 

And bleſs'd the nations with his light. 


3 What hath Gop wrought ! let Britain ſee, 
Freed from the plagues of Popery, 

Its tenfold night, its, won chains, 

Its galling yoke, its cruel pains. 


4 What hath Gop wrought! in glad ſurpriſe, 
Shall ſound thro? all the earth and ſkies, 
When, like a mill-ſtone in the main, 

Proud Rome ſhall ſink, nor riſe again. 


5s What hath Gov wrought! O bliſsful theme; 
Are we redeem'd and call'd by him? 

Shall we be led the deſert thro'— 

And ſafe arrive at glory too? 


6 The news ſhall every harp employ, 


| 


DELIVERANCES—LOYALTY. 


Fill every tongue with rapturous joy; 
When fhall we join the heavenly throng, 
To {well the triumph and the * 


DXXXVI. 8.8.9; 


Chatham 59. Broadmead 1 50. 


Prayer for his Majeſty King GEoROE, and the 
Royal Family. 


1 thou haſt bid thy people pray 
For all that bear the ſovereign ſway, 
And thy vicegerents reign, 
Rulers, and governors, and powers: 
And lo! we "humbly pray for ours; 
Nor can we pray in vain. 


2 Jxsus, thy choſen ſervant guard, 


And every_ threatening danger w ard 
From his anointed head; 
Bid all his griefs and troubles ceaſe, 


Thro' paths of righteouſneſs and peace, 


Our King, propitious lead. 


3 Cover his enemies with ſhame, 


Defeat their proud malicious aim, 
And make their councils vain; 

Preſerve him, Providence divine, 

And let the long illuſtrious line 
To lateſt ages reign. 


4 Upon him ſhower thy bleſſings down, 


Crown him with grace, with glory crown, 
And everlaſting joys; 

While wealth, proſperity and peace, 

Our nation and our churches bleſs, 
And praiſe Tre GLOBE employs. 
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$37. TIMES AND SEASONS, 


SICKNESS AND RECOVERY. 
DXXXVII. (C. M.) STEeeLE. 


Charmouth 28. Ludlow 84. 
Defiring the Preſence of Go p in Affliction. 


1 * only centre of my reſt, 
Look down with pitying eye, 
While with protracted pain oppreſt 
I breathe the plaintive ſigh. 


2 Thy gracious preſence, O my Gop, 
My every wiſh contains ; 
With this, beneath affliction's load, 


My heart no more complains, 


3 This can my every care controul, 
G each dark ſcene with light ; : 
This 1s the ſunſhine of the ſoul, 
Without it all is night. 


4 My Loxp, my lite, O cheer my heart 
With thy reviving ray, 
And bid theſe mournful ſhades depart, 
And bring the dawn of day ! 


c O happy ſcenes of pure delight! 
"Where thy full beams impart 
Unclouded beauty to the fight, 
And rapture to the heart. 


6 Her,part in thoſe fair realms of bliſs, 
My ſpirit longs to know ; 
My wiſhes terminate in this, 
Nor can they reſt below. 


7 Lox, ſhall the breathings of my heart 
Aſpire in vain to thee * 
Confirm my hope that where thou art, 


I ſhall for ever be. 
4 


/ M 


SICKNESS, Bo 538, 


8 Then ſhall my cheerful ſpirit fins 
The darkſome hours away, - 
And riſe on faith's expanded w wing N 
To W day. 


DXXXVIII. (C. M.) Da. W 


Abridge 201. David's 186. 
Complaint and Hope under great Pain. 


I 199 I am pain'd; but I refign 
My body to thy will; 
Tis grace, tis wiſdom all divine, 
Appoints the pains I feel. 


2 Dark are thy ways of providence, 
W hile they who love thee groan : 
Thy reaſons lie conceal'd from ſenſe, 
Myſterious and unknown. 


3 Yet nature may have leave to ſpeak, 
And plead before her Gop, 
Leſt the o'erburden'd heart ſhould break 
Beneath thine heavy rod. 


4 Theſe mournful groans and flowing tears, 
Give my poor ſpirit eaſe; 
While every groan my father hears, 
And every tear he ſees. 


5 [How fhall I glorify my Gop 
In bonds of grief confin'd ? | 
Damp'd is my vigour, while this clod 
Hangs heavy on my mind. 
6 Is not ſome ſmiling hour at hand 
With peace upon its wings? 


Give it, O Gov, thy ſwift command, 
With all the joys it brings. : 
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539. IMES AND SEASONS, 


DXXXIX. (c. M.) LRC. 
Windfor 247. London 180. 


For a Time of general Sickneſs. 


EATH, with his dread commiſſion ſeal'd, 

Now haſtens to his arms; 

In awful ſtate he takes the field, 
And ſounds his dire alarms. 


2 Attendant plagues around him ſtand, 
And wait his dread command ; 
And pains, and dying groans obey 
The ſignal of his hand. 
3 With cruel force he ſcatters round 
His ſhatts of deadly power; 
While the grave waits its deſtin'd prey, 
Impatient to devour. 


4 Look up, ye heirs of endleſs joy, 


Nor let your fears prevail; 


Eternal hfe is your reward; 
When life on earth ſhall fail. 


5 What tho” his darts, promiſcuous hurl'd, 
Deal fatal plagues around; 
And heaps of putrid carcaſes 
O'erload the cumber'd ground; 


6 The arrows that ſhall wound your fleſb, 
Were given him from above, 
Dipt in the great Redeemer's blood, 
And feather'd all with love. 


7 Thee, with a gentle hand, he throws, 
And faints lie gaſping too; 
But heavenly ſtrength upports their ſouls, 
And bears them conquerors thro”. | 


* 


| RECOVERY. | $40, 50. 
8 Joyful they ſtretch their wings pram 
| And all in triumph riſe. 


To the fair palace of their Gop, 
And manſions 1n the ſkies. 


DXL. (S. M.) BEDDOME. 


Harborough 142. Stoke 207. 
| Submiſſion under Affliction. 
I D thou my profit ſeek, 
And chaſten as a friend? 
O Gon, Ill kiſs the ſmarting rod, 
There's honey at the end. 


2 Doſt thou thro' death's dark vale 
Conduct to heaven at laſt? 


The future good will make amends 
For all the evil paſt. 


3 Loks, I would not repine 
At ſtrokes in mercy ſent; 
If the chaſtiſement comes in love, 
My ſoul ſhall be content. 


DXLI. (L. M.) 
Portugal 97. Riffron's 188. 


Sickneſs and Recovery. 
WHILE remain'd the doubtful ſtrife, 


Till Jesus gave me back my life, 
My life ?—my foul, recal the word, 
"Tis life to ſee thy gracious Lox. 


2 Why inconvenient now to die? 
Vile unbelief, O tell me why? 
When can it inconvenient be, 

My loving Lord, to come to thee ?\ 

3 He ſaw me made the ſport of hell, | 8 
He knew the tempter's malice well; | 
And when my ſoul had all to fear, 

Then did the glorious Sun appear 
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542. - TIMES AND SEASONS, 


4 O bleſs him! —bleſs, ye dying ſaints, 
The Gop of grace when nature faints ! 
He ſhew'd my fleſh the gaping grave. 
To thew.me he had power to * 


RA | 

h DXLII. (C. M.) pcs | 
David's 186. | Newbury 132. 

Praiſe for Recovery from Sickneſs, Pf. exviii. 18, 19. 


OVEREIGN of life, I own thy Nund 
In every chaſtening ſtroke; - 
And, while I ſmart beneath thy rea! 
Thy preſence I invoke. 


To thee in my diireſs1 tried, 


And thou haſt bow'd thine ear; .. 
Thy powerful word my life prolong d, 
An 0 brought ſalvation near. 


3 Unfold, ye gates of righteouſneſs, 5 


That, with the pious throng, 

J may record my ſolemn vows, 
And tune my grateful ſong. 

4 Praiſe to the Lox D, whoſe gentle hand 

Renews our labouring breath: | ; 

Praiſe to the LORD, who makes his 3 
Triumphant e'en in death. 

My Gov, in thine appointed hour j 
Thoſe heavenly gates diſplay, _ FLY, 

Where pain and fin, and fear and death, 
For ever-flee away 


6 There, while the nations of the bleſs'd... 


With raptures bow around * 
My anthems to delivering gcc, 1A 
In ſweeter ſtrains ſhall lound. af] 


wt 


| TIME AND ETERNITY. py 544. 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 


. DXLIII., 77 0 M.) SrRELE. ? 
Kingsbridge 88. Ulverſton 179. 
The ſhortneſs of Time and Frailty of Man, Pf. XXXix. 
I A LMIGHTY maker of my frame, 
Teach me the meaſure of my days! 


Teach me to know how frail I am, 
5 And ſpend the remnant to thy priſe. 


2 My days are ſhorter than a ſpan, 
A little point my life appears; 
How trail at beſt 1s dying man! 
Ho vain are all his hopes and fears. 
Vain his ambition, noiſe, and ſhow ! 
Vain are the cares which rack his mind, 
He heaps up treaſures mix'd with woe; 
And dies, and leaves them all behind. 
4 O be a:nobler portion mine; | 
My Gop, I bow before thy throne, 
Earth's fleeting treaſures 'I refign, 
And fix my hope on thee alone. 


DXEIV; n Dx. DopprrDce.. 
Paul's 246. Babylon Streams 2 * 
The Wiſdom of redeeminx Time, Eph. v. I5, 16. 
I GE of eternity from thee: N 13 
| Did infant-time his being dons 


Moments and days, and months, and years, 
Revolve by thine unvaried law. 


2 Silent and flow they gliqe away; _ 
Steady and ſtrong the current flows, 
Loſt in eternity's wide ſea, 


The boundleſs gulph, from whence it roſe. 
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545. 


' 
TIME AND ETERNITY, 


3 With it the thoughtleſs ſons of men 


O 


Before the rapid ſtreams are borne 
n to that everlafting home, 
W hence not one ſoul can e'er return. 


4 Yet while the ſhore on either ſide. 


Preſents a gaudy flattering ſhow, 


We gaze in fond amuſement loſt, 


Nor think to what a world we go. 


5 Great ſource of wiſdom, teach my heart 


To know the price of every hour; 


That time may bear me on to joys 


Beyond its meaſure, and its power. 


LV. . 
Stoel 164. Cookham 36. 


RyLanD, Junior. 


The Saint happy in being entirely at the Diſpoſal of his Gow, 
My Times are in thy Hand, Pfalm xxxi. 15. xxx1v. 1. 


OVEREIGN Ruler of the ſkies, 


8 
Ever gracious, ever wiſe! 


All my times are in thy hand, 

All events at thy command. 

His decree, who form'd the earth, 
Fix'd my firſt and ſecond birth: 
Parents, native-place, and time, 


$i All appointed were by him. 


He that form'd me in the womb, 
He ſhall guide me to the tomb: 

All my time ſhall ever be | 

Order'd by his wiſe decree. 


Times of ſickneſs, times of health; 
Times of penury and wealth; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief; 


* 


TIME AND ETERNITY. ' 546. 


Wy 


Times the tempter's power to prove; 
Times to taſte a Saviour's love; 
All muſt come and laſt and end, 

As ſhall pleaſe my heavenly friend. 


6 Plagues and death around me fly; ; 
Till be bids I cannot die; ; 
Not a ſingle ſhaft can hit 
Till the Gop of love ſees fit. 

7 O thou gracious, wiſe and juſt, 

In thy hands my life I truſt: 
Have I ſomewhat dearer ſtill? . 
] refign it to thy will. 


8 May J always own thy hand 

; Still to the ſurrender ſtand; 
Know that thou art Gop alone, 
I and mine are all thy own. 


9 Thee at all times will I bleſs; 
Having thee, I all poſſeſs : 
How can I bereaved be, 

Since I cannot part with thee ? 


6 

8. 
4 
4 


DXLVI. (C. M.) STEELE. 
Workſop 31. Crotule 3. 


8 Ti ime and Eternity ; or, Jenin aſter 3 Pleaſures , 
2 Cor. iv. 18. 


o ” 
— SES 


OW long ſhall earth's alluring toys“ 
Detain our hearts and eyes, 
Regardleſs of immortal joys, - 
And ſtrangers to the ſkies? 


2 Theſe tranſient ſcenes will ſoon W 
They fade upon the ſight; 
And quickly will theit bri ohteſt on 
Be loſt in endleſs night. 


A 


U 3 


547. TIME AND ETERNITY. ' + 
3 Their brighteſt day, alas, how vain! 
With conſcious ſighs we own 5+ 


While clouds of ſorrow care, and pain, 
O' erſhade the ſmiling noon. 


4 O could our thoughts and wiſhes Ry | 8 
7 — Above theſe gloomy ſhades, | "1 

4 To thoſe bright worlds beyond the thy, 
Which ſorrow ne'er invades. | 


5 There joys unſeen by mortal eyes, 
> Or reaſon's feeble ray, 
In ever. blooming proſpe&s riſe, 
Unconſcious of detay. 8 
6 Lon p, ſend a beam of light de, 0 
To guide our upward aim! | 
i With one.reviving touch of thine 
1 Our languid hearts inflame. | 
7 Then ſhall, on faith's ſublimeſt wings, 
Our ardent wiſhes rife 


To thoſe bright ſcenes where pleaſures ning 
Immortal in the ſkies. 


Ly 
C 
— 


* 


DXLVII. (S. M.) DR. S. STENNETT. 
| Gg 53. Henley 38. 


Divine Mercies in conftant ſucceſſion, Lam. ili. 22, 23. 


4 Fr OW various and how new, 
wy Are thy compaſſions, Lord“! 
A Each morning ſhall thy mercy ſhew, - - 
5 Each night thy trutn record. | 
2 : Ihr e like the ſun, 
Dawn'd on our early days, 
Ere infant- reaſon had begun 
To form our lips to praiſe 


or Ting AND ETERNITY. - : | 547. 
= 3 Fach object we beheld 3 
Gave pleaſure to our eyes: 
5 And nature all our ſenſes held 
In bands of ſweet ſurpriſe. 


4 But pleaſures more refin'd 
Awaited that bleſs'd days 
When light aroſe upon our mind, 
And chas'd our ſins away. 


5 How new thy mercies then ! 
How ſovereign and how free! 
Our ſouls that had been dead in ſin, 

Were made alive to thee... | 


19 


PAUSE, 


6 Now we e expect a day + Ei 

? Still brighter far than this,, 
When death ſhall bear our fouls away 
To realms of light and bliſs. We 


7. There raprurous ſcenes of joy 
Shall burſt upon our ſight: 
And every pain, and tear and ſigh, 
Be drown'd in endleſs light. 


8. Beneath thy balmy wing, 
O ſun of righteouſneſss, 
Our happy ſouls ſhall fit and ſing 
The wonders of thy grace. - 


Nor ſhall that radiant day 
So joy fully begun, 
In evening ſhadows die away, 
Beneath the ſetting ſun. 
10 How various and how new ; 
Are thy compaſſions, Lo RD! 
Eternity thy love ſhall ſnewv, 
And all thy truth record. 
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> 


DxLVIII. LE M.) 
Warelam 117. Het: y 205. 


Eternity joyful and tremendous. 


WE  -: JO TERNITY 5s juſt at hand; 

It | And ſhall I waſte my ebbing and; 

1 And careleſs view departing day, 

14 And throw my inch of time away! 
2 Eternity, tremendous ſound? 

1 To guilty ſouls a dreadful wound? 

"wy But O! if CRRIST and heaven be mine, 
9 How ſweet the accents! how divine! 

| 3 Be this my chief, my only care, 

wh My high purſuit, my ardent prayer, 


An intereft in the Saviour's blood, 
My pardon ſeal'd, and peace with Gop. 


4 But. ſhould my brighteſt hopes be vain ! 
The riſing doubt, how ſharp its pain! 
My fears, O gracious GoD, remove, 
Speak me an object of thy love. 


5 Search, LorD, O ſearch my inmoſt heart, 
} And light, and hope, and joy impart; 

Wh - From guil and error {ct me fre, 
And guide me fate to heaven and thee. 


(| | DXLIX. 8.8.6. 
5 Chatham 59. 


1 $ A Prayer for Seriouſneſs in Proſpe& of Eternity. 
| HOU Gov. of glorious majeſty! * 
wy To thee, againſt myſelf, to thee, 

5 5 A ſinful worm, I cry: | 

| An half-awaken'd child of man, 

1 An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 

2 A ſinner born to die. 


— 


Y 1 a cy - bag,” fs 
(Pine err m er i nar er ny AC. 
« % > oy . 


+ . 4 * ? - 


? 


TIME AND ETERNITY. 549. 
2 Lo! on a narrow neck of land, | 
*Twixt two unbounded Teas I ſtand, 
Yet how inſenſible! - 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 
Removes me to yon heavenly place, 
Or—ſhuts me up in hell. | 


3 O Gov, my inmoſt ſoul convert, 

And deeply on my thoughtful heaxt 
Eternal things impreſs ; 
Give me to feel their ſolemn weight 

And fave me ere it be too late, - 
Wake me to righteouſneſs. 

4 Betore me place in bright array, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, 
| When thou with clouds ſhalt come 
To judge the nations at thy bar; 
And tell me, Loxp, ſhall T be there 

To meet a joyful doom! | 
Be this my one great bus'neſs here, 
With holy trembling, holy fear, 

To make my calling ſure! 
Thine utmoſt counſel to fulfil, \ 
And ſuffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure! | , 


6 Then, Saviour, then my ſoul receive, 
Tranſported from this vale, to live 
And reign with thee above; 
Where faith is ſweetly loſt in fight, - \ 
And hope, in full ſupreme delight 
And everlaſting love. 5 
bs Us 


p * DEATH. : N g N 


DEATH. 


DL. (C. M.) Du. Warr sLynces. 


Canterbury 199. | | London 180. 
Death and Eternity. 


14 M* thoughts, that often mount the ſkies, 
1 Go, ſearch the world beneath, 


9 Where nature all in ruin lies, 

_ = And owns her ſovereign, death. 
1 2 The tyrant how he triumphs here *, 
n His trophies ſpread around! 

14 And heaps of duſt and bones appear 
1 Thro' all the hollow ground. 

; 3 Theſe ſkulls, what ghaſtly figures now! 
[ | How loathſome to the eyes ! 

| | 15 Theſe are the heads we. lately knew 
1 So beauteous and ſo. wiſe. 

11 4 But where the ſouls, thoſe deathleſs things, 
i That left their dying clay ? 

1 My thoughts, now ftretch out all your wings, 
1 And trace eternity! 

| "8 5 O that unfathomable lea! 
1H Thoſe deeps without a ſhore ! 
= Where living waters gently play, 

„ Or fiery billows roar. 
| : 6 There we ſhall ſwim in heavenly bliſo, 
* | Or fink in flaming waves, 
wh While the pale carcaſe breathleſs lies 
14 Among the ſilent graves. 


l * Bunhill Ficlds. 


DEAT Hs»; 3 885 95 % © 


7. & Prepare us, Lok p, for thy. right- bend, 
. + Then come the. zoytul day, 1,1. 


„ Come, death, and ſome web band, 
* To bear our ſouls aWAF a, | 
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DLI. 148th. Terias vs Oo; LECTION.” 


jr L316 * Q 


Eagle Street tb. : (Claſh. i | 


2p” Tun Midnight Cry, Matt. xxv. 6. 


Aer g geen 


* virgin ſouls, ariſe, 1 wet) 

With all the dead awake DR 
Unto falvationwviſe; . OOTY 
Oil in your veſſels take: 5 

Upſtarting at the midnight- cry, 

Behold your heavenly bridegroom , 


2 He comes, he comes, to calk : 
The nations to his __ | SCN 
And take to glory all . 
Who meet for glory are: 

Make ready for your free reward, 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lonp> a 

3 Go, meet him in the ſky, bY EX 
Your everlaſting friend ED. 2 
Your head to glorify, | 
With all his ſaints. aſcend: 

Ye pure in heart, obtain raph grace 


* SP 


To ſee, without a veil, his face. yu 
4 Ye, that have here receive | 
ä The mon from above, k 02: 5 
* And in his ſpirit liv'd, e i 3:95 8 
| And thirſted for his love; 41} 1 AE 


Rejok ſhall claim you for his brides } 
Rejoice with all the enen 
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DEATH. 
Rejoice, in glorious hope 

Of that great day en 5 
When you ſhall be caught up 
To ſtand before his chrsbes 25 
Call'd to partake the marriage feaſt, 
And lean on our Immanuel's breaſt. 


6 The everlaſting doors i 
Shall ſoon the Fas receive, 

Above thoſe angel- powers 

In glorious joy to live; 

Far from a ets of grief and ſin, 
With Gop eternally ſhut in. 


Then let us wait to hear 
The trumpet's welcome ſound ; 
To ſee our Lok D appear, 

May we be watching found! 
Enrob'd in righteouſneſs divine, 
In which the bride ſhall ever ſhine. 


DLII. (C. M.) 


Windſor 247. Charmouth 28. | 
Victory over Death through CnRISs T, 1 Cor. xv. 57. 
WHEN death appears before my fight 


In all his dire array, 
Unequal to the dreadful fight, 
My courage dies away. 


2 But fee my glorious leader nigh ! 


My Lozp, my Saviour lives; 
Before him death's pale terrors fly, 
And my faint heart revives. 
3 He left his dazzling throne above, 
He met the tyrant's dart, 


And (O, amazing power of love;) 
Receiv'd it in his heart. 


8 


| 


4 No more, O. grim deſiroyer;'boal | 
Thy univerſal ſway; 

To heaven-born ſouls. thy ſting is loft, 
Thy night, the gates of day. 


5 Lox, I commit my ſoul to thee, 
Accept the ſacred truſt, 

Receive this, nobler part of 4 me, 

And watch my ſleeping duſt: 


6 Till that illuſtrious morning come, 
When all thy ſaints ſhall riſe, 
And cloth'd in full immortal bloom, 
Attend thee to the ſkies. 


7 When thy triumphant armiẽs ſing 
The honours of thy name, 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With glory to the Lamb; 


8 O let me join the raptur'd lays, 
And with the blitz ful 1 
Reſound ſalvation, power, and penile, 
In everlaſting long. 


: — — 
— YA 5 


DEIIE.- (C. M1) Ba! Werres Lnge 


Newbury 132. Carolina 3: 


The welcome Meſſenger. 


L 1 when we ſee a ſaint of thine 
Lie gaſping out his breath, 

With longing eyes, and looks divine, 5 

Smiling and pleas'd in death; 


2 How we could e'en contend to wy 


Our limbs upon that bed! 
We aſk thine envoy to convey 


Our ſpirits in his ſtead. 


| 5 : 

N 554. | DE Fre H. | 

3 Our fouls are riſins! Oil the wing, ole 4 / 
To venture in his place; | 


For when grim death has' loſt his fling, | 1 Fi 
He has an angePs: GeE3z 30} og v0 


4 Jesvs, then purge my ctimes away, 
1 *Tis guilt creates my fear; 5095 / 
WE Tis guilt gives death his fierce array, | 
£20 And all the arms. he bears. 
{| 9 5 O! if my threat'ning ins were gone 
3 And death had loft his ſting, 
1 I could invite the angel on, 
37 And chide his lazy wing. 
56 Away theſe interpoſing days, 
i And let the lovers meet; 
4 I | The angel has a cold embrace, 
F But kind, and foft, and ſweet. 
7 l'd leap at once my ſeventy years, 
I'd ruſh into bis arms, 
And loſe my breath, and all my cares 
Amid thoſe heavenly: charms. 
'K'Y 8 Joyful I'd lay this body down, 
1 And leave this lifeleſs clay, 
=” Without a figh, without a groan, 
$4 And ſtretch and ſoar away. 


wy DLIV. (L. M.) DR. DoppripGe. 
4 | Portugal 93. Bramcoate 8. 
Deſiring to depart and be with CHRIST. Phil. i. 23, 

1 HILE on the verge of life I ftand, 
| And view the {ſcene on either hand, 

My ſpirit ſtruggles with my clay, 

And longs to wing its flight away 
2 Where JEsus dwells my; foul mula bez 
And faints my much lov'd LoRD to ſee; 
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| - DEATH, 4a66 \ 
Earth, twine no more about my heart, g 
For 'tis far better to depart. We + 
3 Come, ye angelic envoys, come, } 
And lead the willing pilgrims home!? | 
Ye know the way to Jesus“ throne, 
f Source of my jovs, and of your own. 


1 
7 


4 That bliſsful interview, how ſweet! 
To fall tranſported at his feet: 
Rais'd in his arms, to view his face, 

= Thro' the full beamings of his grace! 

8 s As with a ſeraph's voice to ſing! 
To fly as on a cherub's wing! 
Performing with unweary'd hands, 
The preſent Saviour's high commands. 

6 Vet, with theſe proſpects full in light, 
We > wait thy ſignal for the fight ; : 
For while thy ſervice we purſue, | 
We find a heaven in all we do. 8 


DLV. (C. 1 M. ) DR. Warrs' 5 Lrntes. 


Fames's 103. Elim 32 


The Preſence of Gop worth dying for; or, the Death 
of Moſes, Deut. xxxii. 49, 50. xxxiv. 5. 


2 F ORD, 'tis an infinite delight 
To lee thy lovely face, 
To dwell whole ages in thy ſight, 
And feel thy vital rays. 


2 This Gabriel knows, and ſings thy name, 
With rapture on his tongue; 

- Moſes the ſaint enjoys the ſame, 
And heaven repeats the ſong. 

While the bright nation ſounds thy praiſe 
From each eternal hill, 

Sweet odours of exhaling Ren 555 
The happy region fill. 
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VI 


* 14 1 


2 


DEATH. 


4 Thy love, a ſea without a ſhore, 
Spreads life and joy abroad; 


| . | DO O 'tis a heaven worth dying for; 
NY To ſee a ſmiling God ! 
1 | 5 Sweet was the journey to the ſky, 
4 The wond'rous prophet try'd; 
\ « Climb up the mount,” ſays Go D, © and die,” 
i The prophet climb'd and died. 
1 6 Softly his fainting head he lay 


His Maker kiſs'd his ſoul away, 
And laid his fleſh to reſt. 


7 Shew me thy face, and Pl] away 


PH From all inferior things; 

1 Speak, LoR D, and here I quit my clay, 
1 | And ſtretch my alry wings. g 
1 DLVI. (L. M) Dx. S. SrENRETT. 

| _=_— Exeter 4. Stillman 66. 

| 4 x Children * in their Infancy in the arms ; of Jeſus, 
1 Matt. xix. 14. 

1 

3.8 . life I read, my deareſt Loxp, 

i With tranſport all divine; 

TE Thine image trace in every word, 

i Thy love in every line. 

1 2 Methinks I ſee a thouſand charms 

a9 Spread o'er thy lovely face, : 
Al While infants in thy tender arms 

5 * Receive the ſmiling grace. 
FF 3 I take theſe little lambs,” ſaid he, 

4 & And lay them in my breaſt; 

4 i „ Protection they ſhall find in me, 


1 VIIn me be ever bleſt. 


| 


Upon his Maker's breaſt ; on | | : 


UL 


yy 


| DEATH. _: 
4 © Death may the bands of life unlooſe, 
gut an 't diflolve my love: 


* Milkons of infant-ſouls compoſe 
« The family above. 


5 + Their feeble frames my pow'r mal raiſe, 
„And mould with heavenly ſkill! 

„I'll give them tongues to ſing my praiſe, / [ 

% And hands to do my. will.” | oY 


6 His words the happy parents hear, 
And. ſhout with joys divine, 
Dear SAv1OUR, all we have and are 
Shall be for ever thine. 


4” DLVIL (C. M.) STEELE. 
= Canterbury 199. Carolina 13. 
At che Funeral of a young Perſon. 


1 Wurd blooming youth is ſnatch'd away . 
By death's reſiſtleſs hand. 


Our hearts the mournful tribute pay, 
Which pity muſt demand. 


2 While pity-prompts the riſing ſigh, | 
O may this truth, impreſt i 
With awful power —! too muſt die, 
Sink deep in every breaſt. 


3 Let this vain world engage no more: 
Behold the gaping tomb 
It bids us ſeize the preſent hour, 
To-morrow death may come. 


4 The voice of this alarming ſcene. Bren}. © 
May every heart obey; + + + | p 
Nor be the heavenly warning vain, [on 
Which calls to watch and pray. 
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: 558. 5 DEATH, | SY SE 
| < O Mus ny, to Ne fly, ee 
Whoſe powerful arm can fave; v 


Then ſhall our hopes aſcend on high, * 
And triumph o' er the grave. 


6 Great Gov, thy ſovereign grace impart, - 
With cleanfing, healing power; 

This only, can prepare the heart 
For n furprifing hour. 


DLVIII. . M.) Du. es. 
Bath Chahel 26. Crowle 3. 


Comfort for pious Parents who have been hereaved of 
their Children, Iſaiah lvi. 4, 5. 


1 XE mourning ſaints, whoſe ſtreaming tears 
Flow o'er vour children. dead, 
Say not in tranſports of deſpair, 


That all your hopes are fled.” 


2 While cleaving to that darling duſt, __. 

In fond diſtreſs ye lie, N 
Riſe, and with joy and reverence view 
A heavenly parent nigh. | 


3 Tho', your young branches torn away, 
Like withered trunks ye ſtand, 
With fairer verdure ſhall ye bloom 

Touch'd by th' almighty's hand. 


4 © PI give the mourner,“ faith the Lon b, 
% In my own houſe a place; 
&© No names of daughters and of ſons 
„ Could yield ſo high a grace. 


„ Tranfient and vain i every hope 
„ A riſing rate can gi e!ßͤnxͤ vel, 
In endleſs honour:and delight 1 0 
1 My children all ſhall live. TE 


* 


8 


8 


DEATH. - 
6 We welcome, Lox, thoſe riſing tears, 
Thro' which thy face we ſee, 


And bleſs thoſe wounds, which thro? our hearts, 
Prepare a way for thee. 


DILIX. (L. M.) FAWCETT. | 
Angel? Hymn 60. Dre/den 178. : 


The Death of the Sinner and the Saint. 


THAr ſcenes of horror and of dread; 

Await the ſinner's dying N 1 
Death's terrors all appear in fight, -! 
Preſages of eternal night. 


His fins. in dreadful order riſe, 


And fill his foul with fad ſurpriſe 5 -- » - 
| Mount Doin s thunger ſtuns his ow 


_ as 


2 


| Tormenting pangs diſtract bis breaft, 
Wher@'er he turns, he finds no reſt: 

Death ſtrikes the blow, he groans and cries, 
And, in deſpair and horror, Ges. 


4 Not ſo the heir of heavenly bliſs; 
His foul is fill'd with conſcious peace; 3 


A. ſteady faith ſubdues his fear; 
He ſees the happy Canaan near. 


5 His mind is "tranquil and ſerene, 
No terrors in his looks are ſeen; 
His Saviour's ſmile diſpels the gioom, . 
And ſmooths his paſſage to the Tomb. 

6 Logp, make my faith and love lincete, 
My judgment ſound, my conſcience” clear; 

And when the toils of life are Ph, b 
May I be found in peace at laſt. 


1 


(. 


8 — — . N 

"oa. - wy FD * > IF A 8 0 oy 

8 ; . LES p "TO. be r _— OR: 3 9 Xe 

* „ a - 0 > nt nfs 9 Cs . 
* N : 3 PL. 2 5 als . * 7 jor 
1 ö TRE? r N 2 1 27 ai 
Abs LED N > . > "ales T5001 x TREE 8 2 Te 
7 i — Ss * 1 j un 0 ” is. *. 
* n * .. 2 — uw" * . _ — 
" N 1 . * 


— — — Mew gf » 7 >. — 
0 2 
\ 7 : 2 1 = * _ — — Py wt 6.09 
* 8 D Dr. r 
” : : $4 < 
* - 1 


—— — 


e 


rr 


560, 561. N 
DIN, tegch, Eg 
Hanover 130. Old Hundred and Fourth 148, 
| On the Death of a Believer. | 
1 [Ts finiſh'd, *tis done! the ſpirit is fled, 
Our brother! is gone, the chriſtian is deadz 
The chriſtian is living i in PEsus's love, 
- And gladly receiving a kingdom above. 

2 All honour and praiſe are ]Esus's due; 
Supported by grace, he fought his way- thro” : 
Triumphantly glorious, thro J=svs's zeal 
And more than victorious o'er ſin, death and hell.] 

3 Then let.us record the conquering name, 
Our captain and Lok p, with ſhoutings proclaim: 
Who truſt in his paſſion, and follow their head, 
Jo certain falvation ſhall ſurely be led. | 

4 O Jxsus, lead on thy. militant care, 

And give us the crown of righteouſneſs there, 
Where dazzled with glory, the ſeraphim gaze, 
Or proſtrate adore thee in filence of praiſe. 
Within us diſplay thy love, when we die, 
And bear us away to manſions on high: 

The kingdom be given of glory divine, | 
And crown us in heaven eternally thine. 


'DLXTL. (S. M:) Torrapy's CoLrLECTION, 
Broderi}:”s "va Ryland 48. 


f Preparation for Death, Matt. xxiv. 44. 
I REPARE me, gracious Gop, 
To ſtand before thy face; 
Thy ſpirit muſt the work perform, 
For it is all of grace. 


* If the laſt three Verſes of this 2 be ſung 3 then 


begin Verſe the third, thus, 
Now let us record the conquering Name. 


on , 


, 
ead; | 


2 DEATH. 562. 
2 In CRIST's obedience clothe, 
And waſh me in his blood : 


So ſhall I lift my head with joy, 
Among the ſons of Gov. 


Do thou my fins ſubdue, 

Thy ſovereign love make known; 
The ſpirit of my mind renew, 

And ſave me in thy Son. 


4 Let me atteſt thy power, 
Let me thy goodneſs prove, 
»Till my full ſoul can hold no more 


Of everlaſting love. 
DLXII. (C. M.) DR. DoppriDss. 


Carolina 13. Workſop 3 1. 
Departed Saints afleep, Mark v. 39. 1 Theſſ. iv. 13. 


I x "”_ HY flow theſe torrents of diſtreſs 7”? - 


(The gentle Saviour cries) 


6 Why are my ſleeping ſaints Ty 
« With unbelteving eyes? 


2 © Death's feeble arms ſhall never beat 


„ A friend of CRRIST is flain ; 
Nor o'er their meaner part in duſt 
A laſting power retain. 
3 I come, on wings of love, I come, 
„ The ſlumberers to awake; 
« My voice ſhall reach the deepeſt tomb, 
„ And all its bonds ſhall break. | 


4 * Touch'd by my hand, in ſmiles they mM 
% They rife, to ſleep no more; 
“ But rob'd with light, and crown'd with j joy, 
© To endleſs day they ſoar.“ | 


5 Jes us, our faith receives thy word; 
And, tho' fond nature weep, 
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Grace learns to hail the pious dead, 
And emulate their ſleedßp. 


6 Our willing ſouls thy ſummons wait 


With them to reſt and praiſe; 
So let thy much-lov'd preſence cheer | 
Theſe ſeparating: days, * 


* 
1 
- 


DLXIII. 12 M.) Dc, GAINS. 
Abridge 201. Charmouth 28. 


Submiſſion under bereaving Providences, Pſalm xlvi. 10. 


EACE, tis the Lokp Jehovah's hand 
That blaſts our joys in death; 
” hanges the viſage once ſo dear, 
And gathers back the breath. 


2 Tis he, the potentate ſupreme 
Of all the worlds above, | 
Whoſe fteady counſels wiſely rule, 
Nor from their purpoſe move. 


'Fis he whoſe juſtice might demand 
Our ſouls a facrifice ; 

Yet ſcatters with unwearied hand, 
A thouſand rich ſupplies. 


4 Our covenant Gop and father he 


In Cnr1sT our bleeding Loxop; | 
Whoſe grace can heal the' burſting heart 
With one reviving word. 


5 Fair garlands of 1 bliſs 

He weaves for every brow ; 

And ſhall rebellious paſſions fie, 
When he corrects us now! 


\ 


6 Silent we own Jehovah's name, 


We kiſs the ſcourging hand; 
And yield our comforts and our life 
To thy ſupreme command. 


WI 


N 


©, 


VI 


nnr. | $64, 565. | 
DLXIV. (L. M.) .. 
Ulver/ten 179. Fatocelt 1 2 
- Satisfaiofi in"GoD:utider the Loſs of dear Friends. 
T* Gop of love will ſure indulge 


The flowing tear, the heaving- ſigh, 


When righteous perſons fall around, 
When tender friends and kindred die. 


2 Yet not one anxious murmuring thought 


Should with our mourning; paſſions blend; 
Nor would our, bleeding hearts. forget | 
Th almighty ever-living-friend. 

Beneath a-numerons train of ills; 

Our feeble fiefh and heart may fail: 

Yet.ſball our hope in thee, our Gop, 

O'er every gloomy fear prevail. 


4 Parent and huſband, guard and guide, 


Thou art each tender name 1n one ; 

On thee we caſt our every care, 

And comfort ſeek from thee alone. 
Our father Go, to thee we look, 0 
Our rock, our portion, and our friend; 
And on thy covenant-love and truth, 
Our knxiog, ſouls ſhall till depegg. | 


DLXV: :4(@; M.) Dx. DopprIDGE: | 
' MWindfor 247. Elenborough 150) . 
Death and Judgment appointed to all, Heb. ix. 27. 
EAVEN has,confirm'd-the great decree, 
That Adam's race muſt die: 


One general ruin ſweeps them down, 
And low in duſt they lie. 


2 Ye living men the tomb ſurvey, 


Where you muſt quickly dwell; 
Hark! how the awful ſummons ſounds R 
In every funeral. nell. 
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666. „„ % BRIE; > 


3 Once you muſt die, and once for all 
The ſolemn purport weigh; 
For know, that heaven Neben attend 
On that important day. 


4 Thoſe eyes, ſo long in darkneſs veil'd, 
Muſt wake, the Judge to ſee, TRA 
And every word, and every thought, 
Muſt paſs his ſcrutiny. 


5 O may I in the judge behold 
My Saviour and my friend, 
And, far beyond the reach of death, 
With all his ſaints aſcend. 


DLXVI. (C. M.) DR. Doppripce. 


Ann's 58. Charmonth 28. 
Comfort under the Loſs of Miniſters, | 


„ let oux drooping hearts revive, 

And all our tears be dry; 

Why ſhould thoſe eyes be drown'd in grief, 
Which view a Saviour nigh ? 


2 What tho the arm of conquering death 
Does Gop's own houſe invade ; 
What tho' the prophet and the prieſt 

Be number'd with the dead: 


3 Tho” earthly ſhepherds dwell in duſt, 
The aged and the young, 
The watchful eye in darkneſs clos'd, 
And mute th” inſtructive tongue: 
4 Th eternal Shepherd ſtill ſurvives | © 
New comfort to impart; 
His eye ſtill guides us, and his voice 
Still animates our heart. 


4 


# 


DEATH: 250 567. 


5 Lo, I am with you,” faith the Lok p, 
„4 My. church fhall ſafe abide ; -- 
40 For I will ne'er forſake my own, 
« Whoſe ſouls in me confide.” 


6 Thro' every ſcene of life and death, 
This promiſe is our truſt ;* 
And this ſhall be our children” s ſong, 
When we are e cold i in duſt. 


9885 . 9. J. 4. 
Jordan 8 1. Painſfwick 162. 
The Grave; or, CHRIST a Guide through Death to Glory. 


I UIDE me, O thou great Jenovan! 
Pilgrim thro” this barren land; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty, 
- Hold me with thy powerful hand; 
/ Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 


2 Open thou the cryſtal fountain, 
Whence the healing ſtreams do-flow; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
. Lead me all my journey thro”. 
Strong deliverer, | 


Be thou ſtill my ſtrength and ſhield. 


3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears ſubſide; =, 
Death of deaths, and hell's deſtruction, * 
Land me ſafe on Canaan' s fide: 
Songs of praiſes, | 3 ai BL. 
I will ever give to thee. 


| 
9 
. 
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| 1 4.4. "THE RESURRECTION 

IM 7a: RESUHREC TION oz THE 5 
Ws N BODY + 1 5 
} i | 4 | 1 * 

15 DLXVIII. (C. M.) 

i 1 Carolina 13. Windſor 247. | T 
; | | The Bodies of the Saints quickened and raiſed by the e . 
} TI Rom. viii. 11. 

#1 a FRY ſhould our mourning thoughts delight = 
14 To grovel in the duſt ? af 
11 Or why ſhould ſtreams of tears unite I 
14 | | Around th' expiring juſt ? 


2 Did not the LoRD our Saviour die, 


1 And triumph o'er the grave? 9 
1 Did not our LoRp aſcend on high, 
+ And prove his power to ſave ? 

1 3 Doth not the ſacred ſpirit come, f 

1 And dwell in all the faints? _ 17 
1 And ſhould the temples of his grace 

1 Reſound with long complaints d 

#44 4 Awake my ſoul and like the fun 

1 Burſt thro? each ſable cloud; 5 


And thou my voice, tho” broke with ſighs, 
Tune forth thy ſongs aloud. 


5 The ſpirit rais'd my Saviour up, "lx 
When he had bled for me; 
And, ſpite of death and hell, ſhall raiſe 
Thy pious friends and thee. > 


6 Awake, ye ſaints, that dwell in duſt, 
| Your hymns of victory wn 
4 > And let his dying ſervants truſt 
1 Their ever- living King. 


Ay 
fd 
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* £.X WW — 


OP THE BODY, -, 200 


DLXIX. (C. M.) Ds. Warrs's Lygtos. 


Canterbury 190. Evans's 190. 


A Proſpect of the Reſurrection. 


He. long ſhall death the tyrant reign, 
And ceivagh o'er the juſt; | 


While the rich blood of . — lain 
6 | Lies mingled with the duſt? 


2 Lo, I behold the ſcatter'd ſhades, 
The dawn of heaven appears; 
The ſweet immortal morning ſpreads 
Its bluſhes round the ſpheres. 


3 I ſee the Lomp of glory come, 
And flaming guards around; 
The ſkies divide to make him room, 
The trumpet ſhakes the ground. 


4 J hear the voice, © Ye dead ariſe)” 
And, lo! the graves obey: 
And waking ſaints with joyful eyes 
Salute th* expected day. 


5 They leave the duſt, and on the wing 
Riſe to the midway air, 


In ſhining garments meet their king, 
And low adore him there. 


6 O- may our humble ſpirits ſtand 
Among them cloth'd in whate ! 


The meaneſt place at his right hand 
Is infinite delight, 


7 How will our joy and wonder rife, 
When our returning kin 


Shall bear us homeward thro? the ſkies, 
On love” s triumphant wing 


X 2 
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= HITS The Books opened, Rev. xx. 12 


570, 57. JobSMENT. 


THE DAY OF JUDGMENT. 


DLXX. (L. M.) PRESIDENT DAVIES. 
; Angel's Hymn 60. Wareham 117. 
Sinners and Saints in the Wreck of Nature, If. xxiv. 18—20. 


T OW great, how terrible that Go 
Who ſhakes creation with his nod ? 
He frowns—earth, ſea all nature's frame, 
Sink in one univerſal flame. 


2 Where now, O where. ſhall finners ſeek 
For ſhelter in the general wreck ; 
Shall falling rocks be o'er them thrown ? 
See rocks, like ſnow, diſſolving down. 


3 In vain for mercy now they cry; 
In lakes of liquid fire they lie; 
There on the flaming billows toſt, 
For ever O for ever loſt. 


1 But ſaints, undaunted and ſerene, 


Your eyes ſhall view the dreadful ſcene; 
Your Saviour lives, the worlds expire, 


And earth and ſkies diſſolve in fire. 


5 J=svs, the helpleſs creature's friend, 


To thee my all I dare commend ; 
Thou canſt preſerve my feeble ſoul, 
When lightnings blaze from pole to pole. 


DLXXI. (L. M.) 
Pauls 246. Angel's Hymu 60. 


1 ETHINKS the laſt great day is come, 
Methinks 1 hear the trumpet ſound 
That ſhakes the earth, rends every tomb, 
And wakes the priſoners under ground. 


JUDGMENT. | 572 
2 The mighty deep gives up her truſt, 
Aw'd by the Judge's high command; 


Both ſmall and great now quit their duſt, 
And round the dread tribunal ſtand. 


3 Behold the awful book's diſpfay'd, 
Big with th' important fates of men; 
Each deed and word now public made, 
As wrote by heaven's unerring pen. N 


4 To every ſou], the books aſſign 
The joyous or the dread reward: 
Sinners in vain lament and pine, 
No pleas the judge will here regard. 


Lon when theſe awful leaves unfold, 
May life's fair book my ſoul approve : 
There may I read my name enroll'd, 
And triumph in redeeming love. 


DLXXII. (S. M.) Dx. DoppDRIDGE. 


Whitefield 168. Aynhoe 108. 
The Final Sentence and Miſery of the Wicked. Matt. xxv. 4 T. 


I ND will the judge deſcend ? 
And muſt the dead ariſe; 
And not a fingle ſoul eſcape 
His ail- diſcerning eyes? 


2 And from his righteous lips 
Shall this dread ſentence ſound; 
And thro' the numerous guilty throng, 
Spread black deſpair around ? 


„ Depart from me, accurs'd, 
To everlaſting flame, 

% For rebel angels firſt prepar'd, 
Where mercy never came.“ 


2 


$73. JUDGMENT. 


1s 4 How will my heart endure 

w_ The terrors of that day; 

1 When earth and heaven, before his face, 
1 Aſtoniſh'd ſhrink away? 


1 6 5 But ere the trumpet ſhakes 
1 The manſions of the dead; 
PF: Hark, from the Goſpel's cheering ſound, 
i: 8 | What joyful tidings ſpread: 
1 6 _ Ye ſinners, ſeek his grace, 
'. Whoſe wrath ye cannot bear; 
x Fly to the ſhelter of his croſs, : 
43 And find ſalvation there. 
13 7 So ſhall the curſe remove, 
By which the Saviour bled; 
And the laſt awful day ſhall pour 
His bleſſings on your head. 


DLXXIII. (C. M.) DR. DoppxIDGe. 


Canterbury 199. Windſor 247. 


The Final Sentence, and Happineſs of the Righteous, 
Matt. xxv. 34. 


© Es my ear; my heart, rejoice, 

While I sus from his throne, 

Before the ted angelic hoſts, | 8 
Makes his laſt ſentence known. 


2 When finners, curſed from his face, 
To raging flames are driven; 
His voice, with melody divine, 
Thus calls his faints to heav'n: 


3 * Bleſs'd of my Father, all draw near, 
„Receive the great reward; 
e And riſe, with raptures, to poſſeſs 
The kingdom love prepar'd. 


JUBEMENT:. $937 


4: «© Ere earth's foundations firſt were laid, 
« His ſovereign purpoſe wrought, 
% And rear'd thoſe palaces divine, | 
« To which you now are brought. 
5 © There ſhall ye reign unnumber'd years, 
Protected by my power, 


« While fin and death, and pains and cares, 
& Shall vex your ſouls no more.“ 


6 Come, dear majeſtic Saviour, come, 
This jubilee proclaim; 
And teach us language fit to praiſe 
So great, fo dear a name. 


DLXXIV. (L. Mat.) Du. Warr's Lyrics. 


Portugal 97. Rip/ron's 188. 
Come, Los Jrsus. 


HEN mall thy lovely face be ſeen? 


When ſhall our eves behold our Gon? 
What lengths of diſtance lie between, 


And hills of guilt? A heavy load! 


2 Our months are ages of delay, 
And flowly every minute wears : 
Fly, winged time, and roll away 
Theſe tedious rounds of ſluggiſh years. 


3 Ye heavenly gates, looſe all your chains, 
| Let the eternal pillars bow ; 

Bleſt Saviour, cleave the ſtarry plains, 

And make the cryſtal mountains flow. 


4 Hark, how thy ſaints unite their cries, 


And pray and wait the general doom : 
Come, thou THE SOUL OF ALL OUR JOYS, 
Thou, THE DESIRE OF NATIONS, come. 
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578. | | JUDGMENT. 


5 Put thy bright robes of triumph on, 
And bleis our eyes, and bleſs our ears, 
Thou abſent Love, thou dear unknown, + 
Thou FAIREST OF TEN THOUSAND FAIRS. 


DLXXV. 8.7.4. 


Weſtbury 81. 7. evecca 37. 


Lo, he cometh, 


O! he cometh ! countleſs trumpets - 


Blow to raiſe the ſleeping dead; 
Mid ten thouſand ſaints and angels 
dee their great exalted head: 
Hallelujah, 


Welcome, welcome Son of Gop. 


2 Now his merit, by the harpers, 


Thro' th' eternal deep reſgunds; 


Now reſplendent ſhine his nail-prints, 


Every eye ſhall ſee his wounds: 
They who pierc'd him 
Shall at his appearance wail. 


3 Full of joytul expectation, 


Saints behold the judge appear: 
Truth and juſtice go before him, 
Now the joyful ſentence hear: 


Hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome, judge divine. 


4 © Come, ye blefſed of my father, 


„Enter into life and joy; 
% Baniſh all your fears and forrows, 
« Endleſs praiſe be your GRPOR Y 
Hallelujah, 
Welcome, welcome to the ſkies. 


3, 


JUDGMENT: 


5 Now at once they riſe to glory, 
Jzsus brings them to the king; 
There, with all the hoſts of heaven, 
* They eternal anthems ſing: 
Hallelujah, 
Boundleſs glory to the lamb. 


DLEXVT. 8 7. 4. 
5 Helmſley 223. Trevecca 37+ 


#: Judgment, Rev. i. 7. vi. 14.— 17. xxii. 17. 20; 


1 O! he comes with clouds deſcending,, 
_ Once for favour'd ſinners flain! C. 
Thouſand thouſand faints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train: 
Hallelujah, 


JEs us now ſhall ever reign. 


2 Every eye ſhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty ; 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and fold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 
Deeply wailing, 
Shall the great Meſſiah ſee. 


3 Every iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
-Heaven and earth ſhall flee away :: 
All who hate him muſt, confounded, 
Hear the trump proclaim the day; 
Come to judgment! 
Come to judgment! come away! 


4 Now redemption, long expected, 
See in ſolemn pomp appear: 
* All his ſaints, by man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air 
Hallelujah 
See the day of Gop appear! 
„ 


577. _ JUDGMENT: | 


- Anſwer thine own bride and ſpirit, - 

4 Haſten, Lok p, the general doom! 

14 The new heaven and earth t' inherit, 

1 Take thy pining exiles home : 

110 All creation 

| Travails, groans, and bids thee come 

6 Yea! amen ! let all adore thee, | 
High on the exalted throne! 

þ3 Saviour take thy power and glory: 

117 Claim the kingdoms for thine own. — 

1 O come quickly, 

Hallelujah! come, Lox p, come! 


w DLXXVII. 8. 7.4. Newrox. 


1: Helmſley 223. Painſwick 162. : 
| | The Day of Judgment. 

Thi 4 of judgment, day of wonders ! 

1 Hark the trumpet's awful ſound, 
Louder than a thouſand thunders, 


| Shakes the vaſt creation round! 
” How the ſummons 


Will the inner” s heart denten! 


2 2 See the Judge our nature wearing, 
: Cloth'd in Majeſty divine! 
TA Lou who long tor his appearing, 
$31 Then ſhall Tay, „This Gop is mine!“ 
Fol - Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for thine ! 


3 At his call the dead awaken, 
Riſe to life from earth and fea : 
All the powers of nature, ſhaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee: 
Careleſs ſinner, 
What will then bags of thee? 


JUDGMENT. 578. 
4 Horrors paſt imagination, 
Will ſurprife your trembling heart, 
When you hear. your condemnation— 
Hence, accurſed wretch, depart ! 
% Thou with Satan 
„And his angels, have thy part!” 


5 But to thoſe who have confeſſed, 
Lov'd and ſerv'd the LoRD below; 
He will ſay, + Come near, ye bleſſed, 
„ See the kingdom I beſtow; 
% You for ever | 
shall my love and glory know.” 


6 Under ſorrows and reproaches, 
May this thought our courage raiſe ! 
Swiftly Gop's great day approaches, 
Sighs ſhall then be chang'd to praiſe: 
May we triumph 
When the world 1s in a blaze. 


DLXXVIIL. (C. M.) Ds. S. STENNurT. 


Canterbury 199. Charmonth 28, 


The Laſt Judgment. 


1 E comes! he comes! to judge the world, 


Aloud ti archangel cries; 
While thunders roll from pole to pole, 
And lightnings cleave the ſkies. 


2 Th' affrighted nations hear the found, 
And upward lift their eyes: 


The ſlumb'ring tenants of the Ry 
In living armies rife, * 


X 6 


* n ESA D _— 1 1 = 
o = s 
- 


1 


578. JUDGMENT. > 


3 Amid the ſhouts of numerous friends, 
Of hoſts divinely bright, 
The judge in ſolemn pomp deſcends, 
Array'd in robes of ti light. 


4 His head and hairs are white as ſnow, 
His eyes a fiery flame, 4 
A radiant crown adorns his brow, 
And Jesvs is his name. 


5 Writ on his thigh his name appears, 
And ſcars his vict'ries tell; 
Lo! in his hand the conqu 'ror bears 
The keys of death and hell. 


6 So he aſcends the judgment-ſeat, 
And at his dread command, 
Myriads of creatures round his feet 
In ſolemn ſilence ſtand. 


7 Princes and peaſants here expect 
Their laſt, their righteous doom; 
The men who dar'd his grace reject, 

And they who dar'd preſume. 


8 © Depart, ye ſons of vice and fin !” 
The injur'd Jzsvs cries, 
W hile the long-kindling wrath within 
Flaſhes from both his eyes. 


9 And now in words divinely ſweet, 
With rapture in his face, 
Aloud his ſacred lips repeat 
The ſentence of his grace: 


10 Well done, my good and faithful ſons, 
The children of my love; 
« Receive the ſceptres, crowns and thrones, 
«© Prepar'd for you above. 


* 


JUDGMENT. 579. 


DLXXIX. 8.8. 6. 


Chatham 59. 


ha. 


Longing for a Place at the Right Hand of the Judge, 


I W == thou my righteous judge ſhalt come 
To fetch thy ranſom'd people home, 
Shall I among them ſtand? - 
Shall ſuch a worthleſs worm as I, 
Who ſometimes am afraid to die, 


Be found at thy right hand? 


2 I love to meet among them now, 
Before thy gracious feet to bow, 
Tho” vileſt of them all; 
But can I bear the piercing thought! 
What if my name ſhould be left «< out, 
When thou for them ſhalt call! 


Prevent, prevent it by thy grace; 
Be thou, dear Lord, my hiding place, 
In this th' accepted day, | 
Thy pardoning voice, O let me hear, 
To ſtill thy unbelieving fear; 
Nor let me fall, I pray. 


4 Let me among thy ſaints be found, 
Whene'er th' *archangels trump ſhall ſound, 
To lee thy ſmiling 1 face; 
Then loudeſt of the crowd Pll ſing, 
While heaven's reſounding manſions ring, 
With ſhouts of ſovereign grace. 


VI 


KELL, 


HELL AND HEAVEN. 
| #3 | DLXXX. (C. M.) RYLaxD, Junior, 


AYP 3 I. London 180. 


vo Hell, the Sinner s Own n Place Acts i. 2 5. 
$4 : ORD, when I read the traitor's doom, 
FF | To“ ht own place” conſign'd, 
144 What holy fear and humble hope 
KEE || Alternate fill my mind! 
1 1 2 Traitor to thee I too have been, 
=_ But ſav'd by matchieſs grace 
4 Or elſe the loweſt, hotteſt hell 
I! Had ſurely been my place. 
ö F 3 Thither I was by law adjudg'd, 
19 And thitherward ruſh'd on; 
TH And there in my eternal doom 
11 Thy juſtice might have ſhone. 


2 
Vis 


OB 41 
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4 But lo! (what wond'rous matchleſs love!) 
I call a place my own 
On earth within the Goſpel ſound, 
And at thy gracious throne. 


5 A place is mine among thy ſaints, 
A place at Jesv's feet, 
And I expect in heaven a place 
Where ſaints and angels meet. 


- * 


1 ww ed I 50 * * 
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6 Bleſt Lamb of Gov, thy ſovereign grace 
To all around I'd tell, 
Which made a place in glory mine, 
Whole Juſt deſert was hell, 


Ü IAK. 581, 582. 
DLXXXI. (L. M.) 
Sheffield 39. Paul's 246. 
I SIN O why fo thoughtleſs grown? 


Why in ſuch dreadful haſte to die; 


Daring to leap to worlds unknown, 
Heedleſs againſt thy God to fly? 


2 Wilt thou deſpiſe eternal fate, 
Urg'd on by ſin's fantaſtic dreams, 
Madly attempt th' infernal gate, 
And force thy paſſage to the flames? 


3 Stay, ſinner, on the Goſpel plains, 
Behold the Go p of love untold 
The glories of his dying pains, 
For ever telling, yet untold. 


DLXXXII. (L. M.) DR. DopprIDGE. 5 


Green's Hundred 89. Wareham 117. 
The rich Man and Lazarus, Luke xvi. 25. 

2 JN what confuſion earth appears, 

| Gop's deareſt children bath'd in tears; 
While they, who heaven itſelf deride, 
Riot in hixury and pride. 


: 3 But patient let my ſoul attend, 


And, ere I cenſure, view the end: 
That end, how different, who can tell? 
The wide extremes of heaven and hell. 


3 See the red flames around him twine, 

Who did in gold and purple ſhine! 
Nor can his kongue one drop obtain 
T' allay the ſcorching of his pain. 


4 While round the faint, ſo poor below, 


Full rivers of ſalvation flow; © 
On Abraham's breaſt he leans his head, 
And banquets on celeſtial bread. 
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583. HEAVEN. 


5 Js us, my Saviour, let me ſhare 
The meaneſt of thy ſervants fare; 
May J at laſt approach to taſte 
The bleſſings of thy marriage-feaſt. 


- DLXXXIH. C. M.) SrezLE. 
Orford 106. Follet 181. Evans's 190. 


* 


The Joys of Heaven. 


% 


T CNOME Lon, and warm each languid heart, 
Inſpire each lifeleſs tongue ; | 
And let the joys of heaven impart 
Their influence to our ſong. 


2 Sorrow, and pain, and every care,. 
And diſcord there ſhall ceaſe; 
And perfect joy, and love ſincere, . - 
Adorn the realms of peace. 


3 The ſoul, from fin for ever free, 
Shall mourn its power no more; 
But cloath'd in ſpotleſs purity, 
Redeeming love adore. 


4 There on a throne, (how dazzling bright) 
Th' exalted Saviour ſhines ; 
And beams ineffgble delight 


On all the heavenly minds. 
5 There ſhall the followers of the Lamb 


Join in immortal ſongs, 
And endleſs honours to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 


6 Lok p, tune our hearts to praiſe and love, 
Our feeble notes inſpire; 
Till in thy blifsful courts above, 


We join th' angelic choir, 


4 


HEAVEN. 584. 


DLXXXIV. (C. M.) Ds. 8. STexxerr. 
Cambridge New 74. Hephzibah 77. 
The Promiſed Land. 


: ON Jordan's ftormy banks I en 
And caſt a wiſhful eye, 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my poſſeſſions lie. 


1 2 O the tranſporting, rapturous ſcene, 
That riſes to my fight! 
Sweet fields array'd in living green, 
And rivers of delight! 


3 There generous fruits that never fail, 
On trees immortal grow: 
There rocks and hills, and brooks and vales, 
With milk and honey flow. 


4 All ver thoſe wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day ; - 
There God the Son for ever reigns, 
And ſcatters night away. 


5 No chilling winds, or poiſonous breath, 
Can reach that healthful ſhore ; 
Sickneſs, and ſorrow, pain and death, 
Are felt and fear'd no more. 


: 6 When ſhall I reach that happy place, 
| And be for ever bleſt? fl 
When ſhall I ſee my F ather's face 

And in his boſom reſt? 


7 Fill'd with delight, my raptur'd ſoul 
Can here no longer ſtay : 
Tho? Jordan's waves around me roll, 


Fearleſs I'd launch away. 


585. HEAVEN: 5 


DLXXXV. coth. J. SrRAT HAN. 
" ClherYiton 76. Old Fiftieth : IT5- 


Heaven. 


1 oO. wings of faith, mount up my ſou! and riſe, . 
View thine inheritance beyond the ſkies: 
Nor heart can think, nor mortal tongue can tell, 

W hat endleſs pleaſures | in thoſe manſions dwell; 

Here our Redeemer lives, all bright and glorious, 
O'er fin and death and hell, he reigns victorious. 


2 No gnawing grief, no ſad heart- -rending pain, 
In that bleit country can admiſſion gain; 
No ſorrow there, no ſoul- -tormenting fear, . 
For Gop's own hand ſhall wipe the falling tear. 
Here our Redeemer lives, & c. 


3 Before the throne a cryſtal river glides, 
Immortal verdure decks its cheerful ſides: 
Here the fair tree of life majeſtic rears 
Its blooming head, and ſoyereign virtue bears. 5 
Here our Redeemer kves, & c. 


4 No riſing ſun his needleſs beams diſplays, 
No ſickly. moon emits her feeble rays; 
The godhead here celeſtial glory ſheds, | 
Th” exalted Lamb eternal radiance end, 

Here our Redeemer lives, &c. 


5 One diſtant glimpſe my eager paſſion fires" 
Jxs us, to thee, my longing ſoul aſpires! 
When ſhall I at my heavenly home arrive, 
When leave this earth, and when begin to live? 
For here my Saviour 1s all bright and glorious, 
O'er fin and death and hell, he reigns victorious. 


4 


Elim 151. Stamford 9. Orford 106. 


Happineſs approaching! Rom. xiii. 11. 
I 


And raiſe your voices high; 
Awake, and praiſe that ſovereign love, 
That ſhews ſalvation nigh. 


2 On all the wings of time it flies, 
Each moment brings it near; 
Then welcome each declining day! 
And each revolving year! 


3 Not many years their round ſhall run, 


or many mornings rife, 
Ere all its glories ſtand reveal'd 
To our admiring eyes. 
4 Ye wheels of nature, ſpeed your conrle - 
Ye mortal powers, decay; | 
Faſt as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 


DLXXXVII. (L. M.) STEELE. 


Martin Lane 67. Coombs's 45. Bromley 104. 


The Worſhip of Heaven, John xvn. 24. 
0 FOR a ſweet, inſpiring ray, 

To animate our be; ſtrains, 
From the bright realms of endleſs day, 


The bliſsful realms, where I Es Us reigns !, 


2 There, low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring ſaints and angels fall; 
And with delightful er own 


WAKE, ye ſaints, and raiſe your eyes, 


%% 


586, 587. 
CLXXXVI. (C. M.) Ds. Dorpripos.' 


His ſmile their bliſs, their heaven, their all. 
3 Immortal glories crown his head, 


While tuneful hallelujahs file; 


ang love and joy, and triumph ſpread, 
7hro” all th' aſſemblies of the ſkies. 
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588. HEAVEN. 


4 He ſmiles, and ſeraphs tune their fongs 

To boundleſs rapture while they gaze; 
Ten thouſand thouſand joyful tongues 

Reſound his everlaſtiny praiſe. f 


5 There all the favourites of the Lamb 
Shall join at laſt the hæavenly choir; 
O may the joy-inſpiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm deſire! 


6 Dear Saviour, let thy ſpirit ſeal 
Our int'reſt in that bliſsful place; 
Till death remove this mortal veil, 
And we behold thy lovely face. 


DLXXXVIII. (C. M.) 


Elim 151. Cambridge New 74. 


The everlaſting Song. 


ART H has engroſs'd my love too long; 
Tis time I lift mine eyes 
Upward, dear Far HER, to thy throne, 
And to my native ſkies. 5 


2 There the bleſt Man my Saviour fits ; 
The Gop how bright he ſhines ! 
And ſcatters infinite delights 
On all the happy minds. 


3 Seraphs with elevated ſtrains, 
Circle the throne around; 
And move and charm the ſtarry plains, 
With an immortal ſound. 


4 Jesvs, the Lox p, their harps employs ; 
Js us, my love, they ſing: 
xs us; the life of both our joys, 
Sounds {ſweet from every ſtring, 


5 


— 
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HEAVEN. 


[Hark, how beyond the narrow bounds 
Of time and {pace they run; 

And echo in majeſtic ſounds 
The godhead of the Son ! 


And now they ſink the loſty tune, 
And gentler notes they play; 


And bring the FaTHER's Eau Al down 


To dwell in humble clay. 


O ſacred beauties of the MAN! 
(The Gop reſide within :) 


His fleſh all pure without a ſtain : 


His ſoul without a fin : 


But, when to Calvary they turn, 
Silent their harps abide; 

Suſpended ſongs, a moment, mourn 
The Gop that lov'd and dy'd. 


Then, all at once, to living ſtrains 
They ſummon every chord: _ 
Tell how he triumph'd o'er his pains, 

And chant tlie riſing Lok.] 


Now let me mount and join their ſong, 
And be an angel too; 

My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 
Here's joyful work for you. 

I would hegin the muſic here, L 
And ſo my ſoul ſhould rife : 

O for ſome heavenly notes to bear 
My paſſions to the ſkies! 


There ye that love my Saviour lit: 
There I would fain have place, 


Among your thrones, or at your feet, 


So I might ſee his face. 


The 6th, 7th, and 8th Verſes of this Hymn ſhould be 


ſung ſofter than the reſt. 


a 
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ADDITIONAL HYMNS: 


" ORIGINAL MANUSCRIPTS. | 


DLXXXIX. (L. M.) | 
Chriſt the Breaker, Micah, ii. 13. | 


ING the dear Saviour's glorious fame, 
Who bears the breaker's wondrous name, 
Sweet name! and He becomes it well, 
Who breaks down fin, guilt, death, and hell. 


2 A mighty breaker ſure is He, 

He broke my chains and ſet me free; 

A gracious breaker to my ſoul, 

He breaks, and ah! he makes me whole. 


3 He breaks thro” every gloomy cloud 
Which does my ſoul with darkneſs ſhroud; 
He breaks thro' every crafty ſnare, 
Which Satan does for me prepare. 


4 He breaks the gates of harden'd braſs, 
To bring his faithful word to paſs; 
And tho' with wond'rous iron bar'd, 
The breaker's word they can't retard. | 


5 Great breaker, oh, thy love impart, = 
Daily to break my ſtony heart; 
Break. thou the door and enter in, 
And break, oh, break, the power of fin ! 


GRACE. 


'6 Break out and ſhine upon my ſoul, =»: 
One look from thee will make me Whole; wy 
Break thro'.my foes to my relief, | 

And break, oh, break, my unbelief! 


7 Break down my ſelf-ſufficient pride, 
And.let me at An feet abide, 

And there adore this mighty Lok p, 
Who never, never breaks his word. 


8 By thee I'll break thro? every foe, 
And joyful on my way I'll go; 

By on PII break death's cold embrace, 
And mount to heaven to ſee thy face. 


9 There as my king-paſs'd on before, 
And there for ever I'll adore; 

And to eternity Tl raiſe 

My ſong, to this great breaker's praiſe. 


DXC. (C. M.) 
Grace for Grace, John i 16. 


* ID ever troubled conſcience feel, 
His foul in ſuch a caſe ! 
J like a drunken monſter reel, 
O give me grace for grace! 


2 Beneath my fins oppreſſive load, 
I cannot mend my pace; 

I tire and faint upon the road, 
O give me grace for grace! 


3 My wand'ring footſteps ſtray from God, 
1 loſe his ſmiling face; 

He ſharply vifits with the rod, 
And calls it grace for grace. 


590 


591. GRACE. 


4 My heart continues vile and vain, ' 
Who then can peace replace? 
Again thy ſcourge renews my pain, 
And brings me grace for grace. 


5 Between my ſinking ſoul and death, 
Seems but a little ſpace; 
The ſpirit lends his quick'ning breath, 
And gives me grace for grace! 
6 When Satan tempts and fin defiles, 
And Jeſu's work deface ; 
He ſees me mourning, then he ſmiles, 
And whiſpers grace for rack. 


N F \ "_ 
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DCXE. (C. M.) 


| Grace did much more abound, Rom. v. 20. 1 
Great is our Lord, and of great power; his underſtanding is 
infinite, Pſalm cxlvli. 5. 


1 INFINITE Lord! thy wond'rous name, 
Is all abounding grace, 
To day and yeſterday the ſame, 
To Adam's guilty race. 


2. Tell all the dewy drops of morn, 
And number all the ſands ; 
Recount the ſtars which heav'n adorn, 
And graſſey blades on lands. 


3 Each thought, each moment then recal, 
Since time beginning knew ; 
Then write the total ſum of all, 
'Tis infinite! 'tis a few 
4 God infinite! his grace is ſuch; 
Conception ſhrinks at this! 


It is enough, but not too much, 
To bring my ſoul to bliſs. 
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Ee GRACE. 592, 593. 
5 Infinite grace! what is it Lord! 
An angel dare not gueſs; 
Tis what my Lord will rge afford! | 
I cannot do with leſs; | 


A 


'DXCII. (C. M.) 


1 o'er the cruel tyrant death 

A conqueſt I've believ'd ; 

Smile, Saviour, when I vield my breath, 
Nor let me be deceiv'd! 


2 Satan would fan the. guilt flame, 
 Whichcearthly j joys inſpire ; 
He bids me glory in my ſhame, 
And damps the heavenly fire. 


3 Eſtabliſh, Lord, my feeble mind! 
Confirm my wavering heart; 
Which, ah! I find too much inclin'd, 
To take the traitor's part. 


18 


. DXCIIL. 8. 8. 6. 


HEN all deluſive joys. are fled, 

And all preſumptuous hopes were dead, 
And conſcience gain'd her ſeat, 

By Sinai's lightnings ſoon I ſaw 

My forfeit ſoul was dead in law, 
But ſaw no ſafe retreat 


2 Where could I wander! what new more 
Had yet a bleſſing left in ſtore ? | 
To Jeſu's blood I ran! 
The joyful Goſpel found was heard, 
The gracious comforter appear'd, 
With freedom in his train. 


Y 


504. GRACE, 
3 My ſoul, emerging from her grief, 
In Jeſu's ſufferings found relief, 
And faw ſalvation free! 
The ſacred word, in melting ſounds, 
Cries, ſinner, viewghe Saviour's wounds, 


Who bled and dy'd for thee ! 
7 -DXCIV. 05M.) 


It doth not yet appear, 1 John 111, 2. 


TELL me what a ſaint will be, 
Releas'd from guilt and fear ; 
From ev'ry imperfection free? — 
It doth not yet appear! 


2 What ſhall we feel, when never more 
The foe his head ſhall rear, 

Nor fin beſet, nor conſcience roar ?— 
It doth not yet appear! -- 


3 What ſhall we be when Jeſus makes 
His image * bright and clear; 

And ſaints unto his boſom takes 
It doth not yet appear s 


4 How will the body join the ſoul, 
And both the Lamb revere, 
When both are made for ever whole? — 
It doth not yet appear! 


5 How recollection will remain, 
Of all our baſeneſs here, 
Yet neither cauſe us guilt nor pain, — 
It doth not yet appear 


6 When we look downward from the ſkies, 
Rememb'ring what we were; 
- How far ſhall praiſe exulting riſe ?— 
It doth not yet appear! | 
* We malt be like him, 
: N 


7 
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UNBELIEF.: 


\ — 


- How ſhall we look around and ſmile, 


On friends, to ſee them there, 


Above the reach of ev'ry wile - 


[t doth not yet appear! 


8 The heavenly chorus ſhall be fong, 
Without a ſingle tear; 


How ev'ry harp can thus be ſtrung :- — 


It doth not yet appear! 


UVB ELITE F. 
„„ DLIGV. - (C08) 


ORD Jeſus, help my unbelief, 
That God diſhowring fin; 
My greateſt foe, my ſharpeſt rief, 
Ms enemy within ! 


2 A fin that dares belie the Lord, 
And call a God unkind, _ 
Diſpute and diſbelieve his word, 
And me in Jetters bind. 


3 It haunts my ſoul in ev'ry place, 
Beſets me ev'ry day, 
Declares my fins excced thy g grace 
And 'tis in vain to pray. 


4 Or! in my warmeſt ſecret prayers 
With its bewitching pow'rs, 
Diſtracts me with a thouſand cares, 
And makes them idle hours. 


5 It bids me fear the frowns of men, 
More than a righteous God, 


Or tells me he'll forſake me i SR | 


He ſhakes the chaſt*ning rod. 
X & 
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596. UNBELIEF, 


6 He ſays thou wilt riot give me food, 
Nor clothe my naked fleſn; ö 
Nor with thy righteouſneſs and blood, N 
My guilty ſoul refreſn. g 


It ſays thy providence divine, 
Can't make all work for good; 
It bids me ev'ry day repine, 
It riſes like a flood! 


8 Dear, Lord! let me behold thy face! 
Let me behold thee ſoon, 
Then night and twilight ſhall give Pace, 
To everlaſting noon ! 


DXCVI. (C. M.) ; 


k 8 ſnould worldly things perplex me? 
Why ſhould I at troubles fink ? 
Why mould diſappointments vex me, 
Tho' affliction's cup I drink? | 
2 Hark! Jehovah, God of heaven! 
.Condeſcends my foul to cheer, 
He himſelf to me he's given ; 
W hat of man have I to fear? 


3 God is my reward, tranſcendent, | 
He my buckler, ſtrength and ſhield, 
While on him I am dependant, 
Hell ſhall never win the field ! 


4 Unbelief and carnal reaſon, - 
Cry there is not help for me; 
Curſed unbelief is treaſon, 
Lord, there's help enough in thee ! 3 a 


5 Stubborn nature proudly ſoaring, 
Dares the truth of God deny, 
Unbelief, for ever roaring.— 
pf Every promiſe is a lie!“ 
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| REST IN CHRIST. 597. 


DXCVII. 8.8. 6. 
His reft ſhall be glorious [ſaiah xi. 10. 


EST ! little, ſweet, miſtaken word ! 


Where art thou "les 2 what can afford 
A troubled ſpirit reſt ? "Þ N 


O God, haſt thou a reſt defign'd 


For my diſtreſs'd immortal mind? 
Say yes! and J am bleſt! 


Immanuel's name, poor ſinful ſoul, 

Canſt thou on him thy burthens roll ? 
If ſo he cares for thee ; 

If thou art made to feel thy wants, 


Under the leaſt thy ſpirit ſinks, 


Till Jeſus makes thee free. 


Reſt, glorious reſt, in him thou'lt find, 
He's gracious, loving, tender, kind, 
Canſt thou believe? if fo— 
All's poſſible to thee—then come, 
Thou art not very far from home, . 
Although thou art below. 


From guilt, from fin, from wrath, from hell, 
From all that in thy heart can dwell, 
The Saviour's name is reſt. 


_ Aſk all, who by his ſpirit taught, 


Are by his precious influence brought, 
His name will bear the teſt. 


Lord! ope' my heart! let me embrace 

A Saviour's love—a Saviour's grace! 
His name is endleſs bliſs ! 

O let my ſoul, by thee inclin'd, 

Leave earth and ev ry care behind! 


My reſt in Jeſus 18. 
KI 


598. XN RECOVERY. 


- RECOVERY. 


DxCVIII. 8. 8. 6. 
FLATTORING w rid, a carnal heay 


Each plays again its curſed part, 
And I'm a ſinner ſtill ; 
So Laz'rus, call'd again to fleſh, 
Began like me to fin afreſh ; 
Was this my Saviour's will? 
2 See how my thoughtlefs ſpirit ſtays, 
And dares diſpute the wond'rous ways 
Of my Redeemer God! 
O-let me ſtand amaz'd and wonder, 
That not his ſin-avenging thunder 
Accompany'd his rod! 


3 Lord Jam vile! what ſhall 1 ay? ? 
I hve to ſee another day! 

Oh, let me live for th ee: 
A thouſand years, to hope f tor this 
Would be unutterable blits; 

What will fruwnon be? 


4 My: feeble voice attempts not this, 

* T6 ſhew how fight will faith Knit, 
It can't to fleſh be known 

A Saviour t.ath no more to give, 

None can behold his face and live; 
It can't to fleſh be ſhewn. 


Not eye hath ſeen, nor ear hath heard 

What Jeſus hath for ſouls prepar'd, 
Nor can the heart conceive | 

The preſent buſineſs of to-day, 

My Lord commands, and that 1 may 
W ith ſafety do- bells e. 
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THE PARDONED SINNER. 


e. 8.886 


- 


Not with wiſdom of words, 1 Cor. i. 17. 
Chriſt's ſake, iv. 10. 


IN ſimple language, learnt by fools, 


Vet never learnt in Hagar's ſchools, 


A pardon'd finner ſings; 
From lofty cenſure quite exempt, 
Perhaps, becauſe beneath contempt, 
He ſtrikes the trembling ſtrings.” 


2 My portion this, Lord be it ſo! 


Thy pard'ning love, O let me W 
And I will atk no more; 

Let bards invoke, let poets pray, 

Their Gods are vile, and vain as they, 
Such aids PII not implore. 


3 Nor ſhall it cauſe me finful ſhame, 


Though many pious ſons of fame 
Of Jeſu's mercies ſing; 
He ſhed his precious blood for me, 

For me he hung upon the tree, 
Of ev'ry fong the ſpring. : 


4 When ſoaring ſometimes I eſpy, 


I'U fold my wings, and humble lie, 
While they ſing of my Lord; 

If he'll my earthern veſſel fill, 

I'll pleas'd admire their wor nd'rous {kill 
'Who fings the incarnate word. 


Harmonious Watts did not explore, 

All Jeſu's grace, there's much in ſtore 
To be diſcover'd there; 

That ſhining ſaint, tho' now in heav'n, 

Can't ſing ſuch ſins as mine forgiv'n, 
Nor could when he was here. 
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I*'was no prophet, neither was J a prophet” s ſon, Amos vii. 14. 
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*Twas this made reconciling views, 


They'd loath my ſoul, and hate me too, 


Bleſſing, 


THE PARDONED SINNER. y 


A David's blood-red ſhameleſs fin, | | 
Wounded his ſpirit deep within, i 
And law couid not abate, k 


"T'was this endear'd the pard'ning news, 


In his eſteem ſo great. 


Sev'nfold poſſeſſion Magd'len knew, 

Vet he, whoſe witneſs muſt be true, 
Hath ſaid ſhe loved much, 

And as the gracious Goſpel call 

Is made to ſinners, to them all, 
May not there now be ſuch? 


If my beſt friends my fecrets knew, 


And can I ſilent be ? 
All's known to Jeſus, yet his grace : 
Within his heart hath found a place, 

For ſuch a wretch as me! 


and honour, glory, praiſe, 

This monument my foul ſhall raiſe 

To the eſſential word! 

Were all my ſecrets fully told, 

They would but more and more unfold, 
The mercies of my Lord. 


Long as I live, to ſing IL'Il try, 

Leſt ſtones, leſs hard ſhould riſe and cry,— [ 
Redeemed finner fing ! | 

Dark, Bury; rebel, traitor man, a 

When he lees Jeſus, ſweetly can, 


Sing prophets Prot gnd King ! 
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29 — — x uõuανονenneH 11 
is _ 0% N yinowRaog, g 
— — 9 8. A %h% . 'g 
N 491Fo1 PIO UL 11 


OOO ++, PR OOaDOa NN i 


0 
— 
—— 
OOO O O0 ON 
mo 
U 


hy — 


2d = ο O N NN N Y + 
© 0. 00 wow NN OOO rr) MN 


1 „S 
z 
5 


60S 98889 — — dee uon 11 1 On —_ 
Las: d — — N qu 9 - Rp” 
— 207; ==. ==, 22 jmet0. 9 , 3 
—_— ... -  - PIO 8 8. 8 3 
1 2 5 1 | . 2 be 2 ' 2 Las 1 3 a py 4 5 8 1 : = 


. •! ˙wuͥ.. EN f ²˙d Ü . 


